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PREFACE. 
n N A Ade 
Feen 
s here ag bee Wee in „„ 
| 3 Lam one or the who 7 
are Contented with the Liken em 
of them. If Hiſtory places its Merit in 
repreſenting human Nature, and teach- 
ing us that Experience, which we muſt 
otherwiſe purchaſe at qur own Coft ; 4 
0 5 F fictitious Life may produce 
the, ſame uſeful Purpoſes, and in ſome 
Reſpects with more Advantage. The 
former can only, detail out to d Ae s 
they ariſe, moſt of them foaring too 
high for commmon Uſe, and chiefly * 
converſant in publick Life: The latter 


can entertain us” with a greater Variety + - 
of Circumſtances, with ſuch as are ge- * 
nerally more intereſting, and come hm 
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. ky 
rr cr. 
: to our Bufinteſs and Boſoms. + Hiſtory 
moſtly, if not always, takes a Tincture 
from the Channel thtgugh which. it. runs. 
| The Crown, the Miter, the Camp, the 
Bar, the Sect, the People, are repreſent- 
ed juſt under that Color which the 
Writer ſees them: He is Pe Lord ges and 
* and makes each Partys Merits 
nderate, as he holds the Balance, : 
e Novelliſt, without any Party Views, f 
ben nothing eig 10 d but 1e copy Na. 
ture, to illuſtrate common Sentiments, 


. * the * e over v 
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| 1 There i an Hbnefty in this Sort of 
3 nung very diſtinguiſhable, and, as a 
Proof of it, we ſee it delights moſt the 
i8ſteſt, | that is, the younger Sort of 
ers. It is ſomewhat remarkable 
„ that the Taſte for it revives with 

ar, which is a Sign, that it is the pro- 
per n of a warm Heart, 
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Fe another: Indication of an honeſt one. It 

works upon the t 1 45 Paſſions, Pity, 

& =» Goodznature, and Generoſity, and, by a 


Þ proper Exerciſe of them, ſtrengthens 
+ * and refines them. te teaches us to paſs 
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through Life with Vivacity, which Ds 
us agreeable to ourſelves, and all about 
us; like Travelling, it ſupplies. us with 

Adventures, "and with 4 Fund of good 
Senſe to wack through them with 5 


ee ategrit ). 8 


Witk a View to | theſe ratuable Ends 1 | 
have ſelected the following Narratives, 
ih arg I have taken Care that nothing 

intrude which may BY 9 
0 Rel igign or Maralitp. ., 


The firlt of * 1 e | 
recommend for in nay of 1 
dents which ſo naturall ariſe, one 1 7 
another, that the Reader is kept in an 
agreeable Impatience and Suſpence, as in 
a well wrought Play upon the "Theatre. 
10 while the Drama labours, as it does 

preſent, under ſo great a Dearth, I 
world recommend to our Poets ſome 
ſuch Plans as theſe to work upon, which, 
I am perſuaded, in able Hands would | 
F entertaining Comedies. 45 | 


a The Chances, and moſt of our beſt ol „ 
Comedies, were e from either French 1 
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Spanifo Novels and Moliere, the 
beſt Comic Water among the Mo- 


inc pted to the 
latter for moſt of p: Jots and Hu- 


* mour, Eve among "the moſt accu- 


rate of the mgdern Writers of _ 
have been uſeful. , 
ht it beneath him 70 
borrow of Spain, e moſt fertile Coun- 
fry. ins the World i in Novels ; and Con: ; 
greve has built bis Mourning Bride, 


not ſo much on the Hiſtory of Spain,” 


_ a3, a Novel. funded on. the Hiſtory. 


The ſame may be faid of the celebrated 
Corneille and Racine, the beſt Tragedy 
Writers among the French ; many of 
their beſt Tragedies 0 raiſed 19 5 
the ſame ace oP. 


* +4. « * 


4 To ſuppoſe” wat Ni hits are t of. 


ſprings ot pure Invention, w be. to 
contradit Experience... For we ſee, on 
the contrary, that moſt Novels have 
Truth for their origmal Baſis. But 
the . miſtake, we p pot confifts in 
; confounding. Novels with Romances, 
which in their Nature ate quite diffe- 
bent. The firſt are, pf may lay,” 4 
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ſtantly, founded on ſome ogg or more 
Facts; but the latter. are only the 
Products of Imagination and Fancy. Hf 
Romances are pyrely fiftitious Novels; but 
Novels are aten and Trab mint 
or rather Truth embelliſg'd and ſtrech d 
out for the; Sake of amuſing and i- 
ſtructing at the ſame Time. _ - 
F 


This is viſible in theſe little 
ſtories, wich we give here to 4 
Public. The i has its riſe from 
the real but unnatural Partzality, ac. 
company d with Severities, of a Pa-. 
rent, Who, for want of Underſtanding + 
the paternal Duty, forced his. Child to | 
a. Courſe of Life ſhe *gever intended: 
Nor is it leſs true. that an honourable N 
Lover was the farthful Companion of 4 
the rambling Courſe, ſhe,,vas.,obliged 2: 
to take. Thus was the Baſis real; 
and I hope the Superſtructure, won't 
be the leſs inſtructive and entertain- 
ing, for, being partly the Work af In- 


vention. 1 9 LG — 4 4 I ”» 
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and embelliſhed,” like the former, tis 
that the Reader may be agreeably 
= amuſed, at the fame time that he ſees 
= Covetonfneſt in a Patent is not leſs. 
= injurious and unwarrantdble than Par- 
ali. In fine, any extreme in a Pa- 
rent towards Children, muſt : be+ inju- 
rious to both. Too much — uvcs 
is no Jeſs dangerous than too great 
Severity 3 and very often Avarice in a 
Parent is no leſs hurtful than Profit: 
Hon or Prodigality. Wherefore, the beſt 
Advice which can be given to a Father 
in the Government of his Children, is to 
ok for their Duty and his own in 
* Judgment and right Rea - 
, the moſt unetring Guides of Life. 


The 4hird and” 1 laſt of the Nath 
tives contained in this ſmall Volume, 
has Jealouſy for its Foundation, a Paſ- 

ſion the more deſtructive for being the 
"Progetty of Love, fo common and fo 
-nateral; and, let me add, ſo neceflary 
to the Preſervation of the human Spe- 
cies. We don't pretend to ſay, that 
10 hon is interwoven, with the Story; 
* bir chere ute very few, if any, of the 


Virtuoſi 
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Virtuoſi at Rom#* that have not 1 9 
of Count Palviano's * rigid Chaſtiſe- 
ment of à Rival, wic Had maim'd, in _ Fi 
à fit of Fü a®telebrated) B 1 1 
beloved of | + | " J 
| a 1 "> ; 5 


There is no diſputing that Zovs, or 
Self Love, Which are only two different 
Words expreſſive of the ſame thing, is 
the ultimate End, or rather the 
Source of all our Actions. And the 
only Difference between the Sage and 
the Fool by — 2 bon: by Rex to 
temper. and regulate the Paſſion by Rea- 
fon. the later gives 18 full Scope 
The warmer the Blood, the ſtronger 
Paſſion will be; wherefore tis more vi- 
fible and impetuous in 2 ay in 
old Age - 


As then this Paſſion ſubjects Man to its 
Tyranny more than any other, eſpecially ' 
in the fit 8 of Life, it ſhould 
be the Cite of all who write with a View 
to amuſe and inſtru; to link it with 
their other Subjects, but colour it ſo 
as to render the Mixture uſeful and 
agreeable. I had this End principally 
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in View when I undertogk this little 


Work ; and hope the Reader-wilkfind, 
that. N ' Love be the Baſis E build 
* e IVharve taken care to keep it 
. decent, pure, and honoumble 3 and that 
* wherever I am eblige to introduce a 
2 ſtion of @ baſer , 4: never 

l it witty! * or 
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The . Lovrts, | 
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| or THE | 
OF 
Mademoiſelle de abi. 
ſeem to have an Inheritance 
which deſcended. to Mademoiſelle 
ſuffer'd 3 tender Youth by the, 
gious PeFſecutions of ds Reign of Louis 
was Maurin, was * only 
Proteſtant Nobleman in the 
the reform'd. Religion, or quit e 
N 117 prefix d, under the ſevett j 
his 


[LIFE and ADVENTURSS 'E 
DVENTUR 
A ES 
XIV. of France. 7.800 | 
guedoc in France, who was 
Do mers ke ho 


TS] 
oung and weak] to bear ! Exigye of ſo 
bag «Journ, in the hes: of a nAghbour- | 
ing Gentleman, who was his Friend, and no 
Enemy tochis Religion. ' | 
The 7z&alous fugitive Couple had not ſoö- 
journed many Months in Holland, when the 
Groſſneſs of the Air, and perhaps the Preſſure ; 
of. their Grief brought them to their Grayes. 
Arid/ theip. {Death Was no ſooner knowg in 
Lafigue vc, but the Datizhter was forced out 
of che friendly Hands (8 had been in ina a 
Monaſtery at Montpellier, whereof the Sup f 
e. The Abbels, no leis . 
us thin Mademoifelle Maurin's Parents, gar- _ 
neſtly preſs'd her young Kinſwoman to con- 
form to the Church of Rome; but finding that 
neither Cateſſes nor Threats prevail d, ſhe had 
recourſe to Cruelty. She ſhut her down in the | 
Priſon of the Conygnt, which was a Dungeon 
under Ground, and allow'd her but the bare 
Neceſſaries of Life for her Suſtcnance. But her 
Teal was ſuch, that inſtead of flackening ;by Þ « 
her Safferings, it became more fer vent. Tet 
reflecting that ſhe could never bop to gain 
upon the Inflexibiity of the Abbels, nor ob 
tain her Liberiy but by temporizing, ſhe ſeem | 
ingly conform'd, and by that means had equal 
or rather more Indulgence ſhewn her thin any + 
of her fellow Penſioners. J 
1 
| 


* % 


By her ſeeming Converſion ſhe became fo 
great à Favourite with all the Religious, and 
particularly with the Abbeſs, that ſhe- had all 
the Liberty ſuch an Encloſure admitted of: 
But finding that ſhe muſt never vw to quit 
f it 
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ir upon Terms conſiſtent with her Conſcience, 
ſhe determin'd to withdraw herſelf from the 
Convent as ſoon and ſecretly as ſhe could. 
She communicated her Reſolution to a fellow 
Penſioner, a young Lady about her own Age, 
and of Proteſtant Parents as ſhe was, who very 
readily promiſed to ſecond her good Intenti- 


ons, and ſhare her fate. Eg? 
Erbe agreed to wake their Eſcape together, 
and fixt upon the Night and Hour, but found 
it impracticable to compaſs it any other way 
than by cutting the Sheets of their Beds, and 
letting themſelyes down from the Window of 


their Rooms, when all the Community were at 


reſt; The Contrivance ſucceeded ; for having 
obſerved the Day before where the Gardener's 
Ladder lay, they had recourſe to it as ſoon as 
they deſcended from their Room, and by help of 
it got over the Garden-wall into the Street. 
Here we are to conſider what muſt be the 
Confuſion of Two young Creatures, not ex- 
ceeding Thirteen, in a dark Night, unac- 
quainted with the Town, having no Friends, 
nor even Acquaintance, and not knowing whi- 


ther or to whom to direct their Steps. But . 


lupported by their T, they went on undiſ- 
may'd till Break of Day, when they found them 
ſelves near a Farm-houſe, a few Miles from 
the Town. Tho? they were much fatigu'd, 
and wanted greatly to refreſh themſelves after 
a tedious Night's Journey, they durſt not ven- 
ture into the Houſe for fear of being known 
or abuſed by ſome rude Fellows, but fate down 
under an adjoining Quick-ſet-hedge. While 
£ _—_ GO they 


of 
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they were conſidering, in this comfortleſs A- 
bode, whether to venture into the Houſe, or 
proceed they knew not whither, they were in 
danger of being torn to Pieces by the Far- 
mer's Maſtiff Dog, whoſe barking ſoon brought 
out all the Family, ſome with Bill-hooks, Dung- 
forks, and Spits, and ſome with ruſty Swords 
and Muskets, on a Suppoſition that Thieves or 
Smugglers muſt have hid themſelves when the 
Dog kept ſo furious and continued a barking, | 
The Danger the poor Ladies were in of be- 
ing worried by the Maſtiff, ſoon determin'd 
them to ſeek Relief from the Farmer ; but in 
ſetting out for the Houſe they were no les 
frighted at the Approach of ſo many wild- 
looking arm'd Men, who ſeem'd more terrible 


than the furious Animal. The Farmer's Wife © 


perceiving the violent Perturbation of the 
young Ladies Minds, went up to them with ; 
great Courteſy, and taking one in each Hand, 
led them to the Houſe without asking them *' 
any Queſtions. The Civility and Good-nature ' 
of their Hoſteſs encourag'd the young Fug 
tives to make her a Confident, and to intreat 
ſhe would contrive to convey them to Mie 
moiſelle AA Grandthother, who liy ra- 
bout Thirty Miles off. The good Woman 
ſo great Compaſſion for them, that ſhe engapd 
her Husband to be their Guide, and fee them 
fafe to their intended Place of Reſidence. But 


in paſling thro' Valence, a neighbouring Town, 


Mademoiſelle Adzuwwns Companion was known 
by a Friend of her Father's, who charg'd him- 
ſelf with the Care of conducting her fafe to 
p her 


— 


* 


ber Family. And the Farmer, ſtill true to his 


remaining Charge ſafe to her Grandmother, 
who rewarded him gratefully and £ zeneroully. 


71 


Truſt, went on his Journey, and delivered his 
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The 700d old Lady, who was of the re- 

d Religion, but exempted from the Pe- 
( Baniſhment on account gf her great 
aNqvidh'd at the Eſcape gf her Grand- 
de Perſecution of her Kinſwo- 
man the Abbeſs. Aly deareſt Child, ſaid ſhe, 
we ought all of us, Nd you /in particular, to 
return the moſt gratef Thanks to God, for 
having ſtrengthen'd you tMeſiſt the Tempta- 
tions thrown in your way/ and Nving ſuppor- 
ted you amidſt the Perſefuri 


* — EG al N recom· 4 
mendable Qualities that a young Lady could 
have; ſhe was prudent, diſcreet, affable, and 
in all reſpects ſo engaging, that the Grand- 
mother doated on her, which ſo inflam'd the ,, 
Jealouſy of Monſieur Grand-chilc 
and Heir apparent to the old Lady, that he 
ſought every means to prejudice her againſt 
the fair growing Favourite. But the diſtin 
guiſhing aged Parent ſoon perceiv'd his Drift, 
and redoubled her Tenderneſs to the injured - 
Orphan, in proportion to the Increaſe of his Pre- 

judice. Thus was the Family agitated with 


Jealouſies and Suſpicions, when Monſieur &dj- 3. 4 


B 3 Rag? 


61 
JezarZs younger Brother, an Officer in the 
Army, 3 from the Campaign. This 
young Gentleman, naturally more prudent and 
Compaſſionate than his elder Brother, ende- 
vourd all he could to lay the Jealouſy and. 
Joften the Temper of his Brother in relation 
to Mademoiſelle A, which recommended 
him ſo to the Grand- mother, and even to the 
Grand- daughter, that he became an actual 
Favourite with the firſt, and not indifferent to 
the latter. 5 

The young Officer was not inſenſible of the 
growing Eſteem of his fair Couſin, whoſe 

auty he admired from the firſt moment 
he beheld her, which determined him to de- 
clare his Paſſion to her the firſt favourable 
Opportunity. As Love is induſtrious, it was 
not many Days before he had the Pleaſure of 
imparting the big Secret to his Miſtreſs, who, 
tho? not inſenſible to the Beauties of his Bod 
and Mind, yer could not be perſuaded by all 
his Love and Oratory, to receive the offer'd 

Homage of her Lover's Heart. As Oppoſi- 

tion and Difficulty ever increaſe the Flame of 

Love's Torch, the more reſerv'd ſhe was, the 

more the young Chevdlier preſs'd and urg'd his 

Suit, which ſhe at laſt faintly refus'd, when 

the Approach of Camping oblig d the Lovers 
to change the Diſcourſ me.. 

When ſhe was next alone, ſhe medicated ve» 
ry ſeriouſly on what had pafs'd, uncertain he- 

ther ſhe ſhould rejoice or be ſorry for the A- 

vowal of the Paſſion of her young amiable 

Kinſman. She doubted not that he was fin- 
2 cee 
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and their Grandmother, ſhould it be known 


her power. | 


all Opportunities, and was ſoon, bleſs'd with 


(7 ] 

cere, becauſe his Eyes correſponded with his 
Tongue, and both ſpoke the Language of 
Love and Truth. She had too good an Opi- 
nion of herſelf to doubt his Sincerity ; but ſhe 
fear'd to incur the Diſpleaſure of his Father, 


that ſhe indulg'd his Love. She had loſt her 
Parents, and had now no Friend but her 
Grand-mother, who might turn her out again 

into the unhoſpitable World, ſhould ſhe en- - 
courage an Intrigue the Family mult naturally | 
diſapprove of. — The Reflections embarraſs'd 

her much. She loved, and was ſure Returns job 
were made to her Love. But ſhe conſidered .*Y 
the Conſequences that would neceſſurily reſult " 
from the Indulgence of the mutual Flame; 1 
and ſenſible it could not long be a Secret where , ',, 1 
ſo ſuſpicious a Perſon was as the elder & hella 
zaxd, the reſolved to avoid coming to an E- 6 
clairciſſement with the Chevalier, and for that 
Reaſon ſhunn'd him with all the Caution in 


But young L, as ſtudious to enter-Hlig / 


tain her alone as ſhe was to avoid him, watch'd 


one. The Grand- mother being to ſtand God- 
mother to a Tenant's Child,” who liv'd about 
a Mile from her Caſtle, and having had à Fall 
the Day before which ſprain'd her Ankle, ſhe 


delir'd Mademoiſelle 44dawwmws to prepare to po Þeliget 


the next Morning to ſtand for her. Young 
be over-heiring this Order, pretended 
a Journey of ſome Leagues to viſit ſome of the 
Ochcers of the Corps he ſerv'd in; bur ſtay'd 

| | B 4 in 


1 
in a Copps near which the young Lady was 
paſs, in her Walk to the Farmer's Houſe. 
—＋ had not long waited, but he ſaw the Idol 
W of his Heart approaching, accompany'd with 
I one Servant only. Heavens! how ravifh'd was 
the Lover to be bleſs'd with fo favourable an 
Opportunity of urging his Suit? He reſolved 
to improve it ſo well, as that his Miſtreſs 
ſhould know he had determined not to outlive 
a ſecond Refuſal of his Heart. At this happy 
Interview, while he vented the Paſſion of 
his Soul too loudly, he was over-heard by 
. his Father, who was taking the freſh Morn- 
ing Air the other ſide of the Thicket; he 
bent his Steps that way, and was ſooner in 
view of the Lovers than they expected or de- 
ed. But before he appear d, the panting 
. Swain had time to addreſs bis Miſtreſs in 
Words to this purpoſe: Madam, as Chance 
has procured me, an Opportunity, which you 
ſeem'd to have avoided as ſolicitouſly as I 
it with Ardency, allow me to improve 
it, by aſſuring you of a Paſſion the moſt re- 
fined. and ſincere that ever poſſeſs'd the Heart 
of Man. You cannot forget the deplorable 
Uncertainty you left me in when we met laſt. 
©, Confider, then, ob! you that engroſs my Soul, 
the Pangs which Doubt muſt create in the 
Boſom of a faithful Lover. — Oh! how cruel 
are you to keep an unkind Silence! How in- 
ſenſible of the Sufferings of a Heart that beats 
but for thee! How obdurate that Heart of 
yours! How unkind, how ungrateful to one 
who lives but for thee !—But you ſhall Ge hne 


” 
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has the Courage to die, ſince you think him 
unworthy of your Heart. Here he was laying 
Hand upon his Sword to draw it, when ſhe 
made him the following Anſwer : You ſurely 
forget yourſelf, and miſtake me for what I am 
not. You are born to large Poſſeſſions; bur 
I, alas! am an indigent Orphan, oblig'd to the 
Generoſity of Friends for Bread. Your Views 
ſhould extend to allying yourſelf proportiona- 
bly to your Fortune, whilſt I remain in Ob- 
ſcurity, and perhaps in want. You love me, 
you ſay ; and ſuppoſe I believe you, and ſhould 
be inclin'd to make you a return of Tender- 
neſs, what would be the Conſequence ? That 
when the Violence of that Paſſion which now 
blinds you to your Intereſt, ſhall ceaſe, you 
will look upon me as one that has been a bar 
to your Affluence and Greatneſs; and diſregard 
and deſpiſe me for it. — Heavens! reply'd the 
Lover, how cruel, how barbarous an Inſiaua- 
tion! Oh! Madam, added he, how little do 
you know the Integrity of my Heart? I would 
die a thouſand Deaths before your want, of 
Fortune, or any other Cauſe, ſhould leſſen you 
in my Eſteem. Oh! how unjuſt are you to 
entertain ſo mean an Opinion of my Love! 
Wou'd to Heaven! you were acquainted with, 
the Sincerity of my honeſt Heart | — At theſe 
laſt Words he let fall Tears which ſo confirmed 
the Lady in an Opinion of his Truth, that ſhe 
began to yield. Her Love was little ſhort of 
his; but ſhe dreaded the avowing it, leſt the 
Exceſs of his Tranſport might expoſe her to- 
the Reſentment of his Family. But the' her 
2 | =y Li2s 
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Lips pronounced not an Exchange of Hearts, 
ber Ges agreed to it too obvioully for a paſ- 
apare Lover to overlook. Truſting then to 
-the-Adent of thoſe bright Caſements to the 
Heart, young threw himſelf at her 
Feet, to thank her for her Condeſcenſion, and 


to aſſure her of an inviolable Fidelity; be- 


ſeeching her, at the ſame time, to permit him 
to ſee her every Day in the ſame Spot where 
they might meet unſuſpected, as he was ſup- 
poſed to be upon his Jouruey, but would 8⁰ 
no farther than a neighbouring Tm. 
While the young Couple were thus esger in 
beſtowing and returning Love, the old Gen- 
tleman appear'd, which put them into the ut- 


* moſt Confuſion. The Son was inſtantly ſtruck 


dumb, and the Niece was finking into his 
Arms in a Swoon, when the good Uncle, who 
perceiv'd the Conſternation fhe was in, ap- 
ur, and taking her by the Hand, faid, 

y dear Niece, ſuſpect not my Friendſhip fo 
far as ro doubt that I ſhall make an ill Uſe of 
a Secret you would keep from our Family. I 
approve of my Son's Choice, and ſhall uſe my 
Intereſt and Authority with his Brother to be 
of my Opinion. Bur you both know the Un- 


happineſs of his Temper, therefore can't anſwer 


for the Succeſs; and *ris our Misfortune that 


he muſt neceſſarily be a Party to any Settle- 
ment that can be made on his younger Bro- 


F 
Now might the Lovers give a Looſe to re- 
ciprocal Love; and they did ſo on a Suppoſi- 


tion that nothing could oppoſe their Happineſs, 


pointing to his Brother, born to be à Qurſe 


ad 


Lr T 
ſmce their Paſſion was authoriz'd by the Ap- 
probation of one of fo great Intereſt and au- 
thority in the Family. But they were fatally . 
miſtaken ; for tho* the Father, and even the , 
Grand-mother went ſo far as to intreat the 
eldeſt A to conſent to the Nuptials of {+ 
his Brother and Mademoilelle 1 was 4. 
inflexible; which being ſo highly reſented by, 
young emu, that, urg'd on by the Im- 
petuoſity of his Love, and forgetiing what was 
due to Nature, he challeng'd his Brother to 
decide by the Sword a Quarrel never any o- 
therwiſe to be made up. The elder Brother, 
enrag'd to find his Seniority ſo unregarded, 
ſought his Cadet immediately, and meeting 
him in a Gallery adjoining to their Grand- mo- 
ther's Apartment, drew upon him. The 
younger Brother, who was equally enrag'd, at- 
tack'd in his turn wich ſo great reſolution, that 

he wounded and diſarm'd his Elder, and was 
on the point of revenging himſelf of him by 
taking away his Life, when the Grand- mother 
and Mademoiſelle Adawwer cry'd out to him to 


” & 
2 


- 
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hold his impious Hand. Ah! Madam, ſays he 


to his Miſtreſs, what have you done; your 
Voice has charm'd me from my bloody Pur- 
_ but I fear it has made yourſelf miſera- 

le for ever. For my part, I will ſeek all the 
Dangers of War, hoping to find Relief, whilſt - 
you are doom'd to bleſs ſome happier, but far * 
leſs ſincere Man than I. That Monſter, —-* 


to his Family, but more to me than any, will 


never condeſcend to our Union; and without 


. B 6 his 
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his Conſent — Oh ! Heavens, added he, why 
did you with-hold my Hand ? —— Here he 
flung out of the Gallery, and, without taking 
leave of any, quitted the Caſtle, ordering his 


4 | N Servants to follow him with bis Horſes and 


uipage. | 
As ſoon as it was known that young a. 
d was gone to his Regiment, on the Fron- 
tiers of the Kingdom, his Family reſolved to 
diſpoſe of Mademoiſelle Adwwwn in Marriage , 
to a Gentleman of Lions, who had ſeen her, 
and demanded her by another hand of the 
Grand-mother not long before. They look'd 
upon her being out of the way to be the only 
means of reconciling the Brothers at Enmity, 
and reſtore Peace to the Family. In this view 
the Grand- mother return'd a favourable An- 
ſwer to Monſieur „ ſo was the new 
Suitor call'd, who on the Wings of Love, 
and ina few Days . a happy Bridegroom, 
if the Poſſeſſon of a beautiful Perſon, without 
ber Heart, can render a Man happy. 

But tho Mademoiſelle Adouziz was not mar- 
ried to the Man ſhe lov'd, yet was ſhe virtu- 
dus enough never to wrong him, and prudent 
enough never to give him Cauſe for ſuſpecting 
"that he was not equally Maſter of her Heart 
and Perſon. - But in ſpite of her Virtue and 
- Prudence there was a ſettled Melancholy ap- 
parent in her Countenance, which her Hus- 

/ 0 band miſtook as owing to the Misfortunes of 


her Family. She-bore Monſieur de A, 
One Son. and Three Daughters, whom ſhe 


brought up with great Ss 


* | Fj 
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and, as tis natural to ſkew moſt Fondneſs to 

the youngeſt Child of a Family, Madam de 


Afrmrervte.indulg'd her youngeſt Daughter be- BY 


yond any of her Children. This Indulgence 
tho? trifling in itſelf, created a Jealouſy in the 
Two elder Siſters, which at laſt grew up into 
a ſettled Averſion, which, being Favourites with 
the Father, they took care to inſtil ſo far into 
his Mind, that he would ſcarce bear the Sight 
of his youngeſt Child. 
This young Creature becoming thus inno- 
cently the Object of her Father's Hatred, was 
obliged to be lighted alſo by the Mother in 
Complaiſance and Obedience to her Husband, 
who was naturally ſullen, impetuous, and ine- 
xorable. Before ſhe grew up to Woman's E- 
ſtate, the lighted, or rather the tortur'd young 
Lady, bore her Misfortunes with great Reſo- 
lution ; but the Partiality and Severities of her 
Parents, and Cruelties of her Siſters appearing 
. unſupportable to her by that time ſhe was ar- 
riv'd to the Age of Seventeen, ſhe determin'd 
to quit her Bondage, and ſeek for Eaſe far di- 
ſtant from her Tyrants. The Reſolution was 
deſperate, but ſhe thought it neceſſary; and 
her natural Courage and Sprightlineſs permitted 
her not to perceive the Peril and Danger of 
her Reſolve. She had a great Tenderneſs for 
her. Brother, who was the only Perſon of the 
Family who compafſionated her Sufferings, and 
would have taken Leave of him if ſhe durſt 
communicate her Deſign to one, who would 
naturally diſſuade her from expoſing herſelf to 


* * 
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the Hazards of a long and perilous Journey, 
unaccompany'd and unprovided. 

In ſhort, Mademoiſelle de n quitted 
her Father's Houſe afrer Night-fall, in the Sum- 
mer Seaſon, and the City of Lions with as much 
Precipitation as ſhe was able, to go ſhe knew 
not well whither. Her Deſign w:s to go and 
implore the Protection of her Mother's Rela- 
4 tions in Languedoc; but where in that Pro» 
EF .... vince they refided, or even what were their 
Names and Titles, ſhe was wholly ignorant of. 
All ſhe knew for certain was, that one of them 
lived in Montpelier, from whom ſhe expected 
the Information ſhe ſtood in need of. But a- 
bout Break of Day, ſcarce was ſhe got a 
League from Liens, when ſhe thought herſelf 
at the World's End. She was already tired, 
and her Spirits ſo exhauſted, that ſhe almoſt 
Forgot the ill Uſage at home, and wiſh'd her- 
ſelf back again. 

While ſhe was ballancing between her Dread 
of a long perilous Journey, and the Cruelties 
of an exaſperated Father, Love took Pity of 
her, and came to her Relief, This Deity, 
who had already made her ſenſible of his Pow- 
er, was reſolv'd to take her under his Prote- 
ction. She had been, not long before, ask'd 
in Marriage by a neighbouring young Gentle- 
man, amiable in Perſon and Converſation, of 
a good Family, and reaſonably opulent. But 
ſuch was the Father's Prejudice to this beauti- 
ful but unhappy Child, that the doating young 


* 


SGentleman's Requeſt was refuſed. This Re- 
| tufal 
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fuſal however had no Effect upon his Love. 
He ſaw the young Lady as often as he could 
conveniently, avow'd his Paſſion for her, and 
took every other means to convince her he 
was ſincere, and would continue ſo, however 
her tyrant Father ſhould continue unpropitious 
to his Defires. He made the neceſſary Im- 
preſſion; and how could it be otherwiſe ? Was 
it poſſible for a young Lady of Sixteen to eſ- 
cape the Influence of the God of Love, when 
ſupported by a tall, handſom, gentee}, briſk 
perſuaſive young Fellow of Twenty-two, _ 
dreſs'd out to Advantage, and ally'd ro ſome 
of the beſt Families of the City? The Odds 
were too many againſt ſo young and unexpe- 
rienc'd a Heart as that of Mademoiſelle de 
Adarortis: Beſides, ſhe might have indulged 7 
the Addreſſes of her Lover to diſſipate her 
Sorrows, Bur without aſſigning any more 
Reaſons why ſhe' might be pardon'd for yield- 
ing to the Power ot the Goddeſs of Beauty's 
Son, let it ſuffice that ſhe faw and heard her 
Lover with a Satisfaction which he could not 
help obſerving. Bur how willing ſoever ſhe 
might be to ſpend her Days with him, ſhe did 
not think it prudent he ſhould accompany her 
in her Flight, and therefore did not communi- 
cate her Deſign to him. Young, and we 
may ſay advent'rous, as ſhe was, ſhe had ſuch 
ſtrict Notions of Virtue, that fhe choſe travel- 
ling alone to a diſtant and unknown Country, 
rather than riſk expoſing her Character by be- 
.ing accompany'd by a Man, even of whoſe 
Vutue and Honour ſhe had the moſt _ 
. 5 g b 
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dle Opinion. But Heaven would have it o- 
4 therwiſe. | | 
| Mademoiſelle de Amel was ſcarce a 
. League from Lions, when ſhe was met by her 
Lover, the dear Adaweh, who was returning 
before the Heat of the Day ſhould come on, 
from his Country Houſe. How pleasd was 
1 he to meet the Object of all his Wiſhes, yet 
=, how aſtoniſh'd to meet her ſo far from home, 
and unattended? For Heaven's ſake, Madam, 
faid he, what could bring you thus far from 
* the City at fo early an Hour ? The Conſterna- 
Y tion he ſaw her in increaſing his Curioſity and 
a Concern: Ah, Madam, added he, need I ask 
the Cauſe, who am no Stranger to the Inhu- 
3 manity of your Father, and Jealouſy of your 
Seiſters? Yer ſtill was ſhe ſilent, either unable 
4 to get the better of the Tumult in her Breaſt, 


or loth to tell the Truth, yet unwilling to tell 
* an Untruth to the Man ſhe lovd. Why would 
| you heſitate, {aid he, to impart the Secret of 
this Adventure to a faithful Lover, getermin'd 

* to ſhare your Fate? Have I not ¶ thouſand 
times vow'd implicit Obedience to your Will? 
J here renew my Vows, calling Heaven to wit- 

nels the Purity of my Love, and Sincergy- af. 

my Heart. Should the Rigour of per Pa- 

rents refuſe me the Happineſs of your “ Hand, 

at leaſt allow me that of adminiſtring Comfort 

and Relief to you in your Afflictions. If you 
meditate a Flight from domeſtic Severities, 


In France, Marriages are held illegal, without the 
Conſent of Parents or Guardians, and are frequently an- 


Which 


null'd. 


71 
which I cannot diſapprove, here I vow never 
to loſe ſight of you; but will ſtill keep you in 1 
view, for your Safety and Security, tho* ou 
ſhould refuſe me the Honour of putting your- 24 
ſelf under my Care. N 

She now began to recover the uſe of Speech; 
and the firſt Uſe ſhe made of her Liberty was 
to ſay, Ah! Monſieur Adawet, why will you 
add to my Sorrows ? Leave me, and return to 
Lions, forgetting that ever you knew one fo 
unfortunate. T won't conceal from you that 
I intend to ſeek among my Relations in Lan- 
guedoc, Protection againſt the Barbarity of my 
own Family. I thought I might, without be- 
ing criminal, withdraw myſelf from Inhumani- 
ties I was any longer unable to bear. Bur my | 
Honour and Repuration admit not of my being 2 
accompany'd by a Man whom all the World .4 
know for one who profeſs d himſelf an Admi - 
rer of mine. Even the being alone with you s 
here Por me Pain. — If you love me, if 
ever I was dear to you, I conjure you not to 
abandon your Friends and Country to follow 
iny ill Fortune. And the only Favour I would 
beg of you is, to keep for ever the Secret of 
my Flight : And let me add, that you will not 
longer think of me, or nouriſh a Paſſion that 
muſt be injurious to your Quiet, and can ne- 
ver lead either of us to Happineſs. But think * 
not that this Advice proceeds from Indifference. 3 
No, I call Heaven to witneſs, that my greateſt 
Pain in quitting my Country is, that I ſhal! 
thereby be deprived of the Pleaſure of ſeeing 

you. But tis a Sacrifice I am obliged to 
| + make; 
S 


* 
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make; tis one which my Honour requires. I 
Gould make.——Ah! Madam, ſaid he, how 
| unkind are you to expreſs a Defire I cannot 
E. e How cruel to make me a Requeſt im- 

poſſible for me to grant. While I have Eyes 
I mult gaze on you, and while [ bave Feet 1 
= muſt follow you. In vain do you require 1 
_- . ſhould quit you when you thus expole your- 
. ſelf to the Perils of a dangerous Journey. You 
ommand an Impoſſibility which is out of my 
Power tqgexecute. But, my adorable, why 

would _ refuſe me the Happineſs of 748 

you in your Flight, or ſharing your Fate 
After ſo many Teſts of my Love and Reſpect, 
can you entertain a doubt of my Probity. 
Methinks, my paſt Conduct ſhould be your 
1 Surety for my Behaviour in time to come. 
. Here let me vow to Heaven and you, that. I 
ſhall live with you like a Brother, treat you 
ich the Kindneſs of one, and look upon you 
in every Reſpect as my Siſter, till Providence 
and my Conduct incline your Parents and you 
E to bleſs me with your Hand. „ 
* be fait Traveller ſeeing it vain to croß the 
A purpoſe of her Lover, ſeemed to condeſcend ; 
but ſhe had yet ſome ſtruggles within her breaſt 
which the God of ty found means to 
„ Temove. Her Virtue and Modeſty pleaded 
2 againſt Monſieur AA; but Love was a more 
F. powerful Orator in his Bchalf, Beſides, bis 
„Character of Honour and Virtue was her ſecu- 
44, rity, and ber perſonal neceſſities contributed 
=” not a little to her taking a final reſolution to 
x put herſelf wholly under her Lover's Prote- 
| f ction, 
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ion.” But, aid ſhe to him, though I reckon; 
as you ſee, upon your honour, ſhould you offer 


to abuſe my Credulity the leaſt in the World, 


here I declare that the moment you offer tO 
tranſgreſs the ſtricteſt rules of * ſhall be 
the laſt of my Life, 

The Lover, raviſhed that he had gained up- 
on his Miſtrefs, threw himſelf at her Feet, to 
thank her for the mighty Favbur, and to re- 
new his vows of an eternal Obſervance of the 
Laws of Decency and Virtue. After he had 
convinced her of his Probity, and ſettled her 
Mind, he took her up behind him, and reach- 
ed Via anne, a Town not many Leagues diſtant, 
about the cloſe of the Evening. When they 
had got to their Inn, the Platenics began to 
refle& on the Danger of being met on the 
great Road by ſome of their Acquaintance, 
and particularly as it was the time when the 
Fair of Braucaire, one of the greateſt in that 
Country, was held, which muſt neceſſarily 
bring Multitudes into all the great Roads. 
Therefore, to avoid all ſuch Inconvenienc 
it was reſolved that Monſieur A ſhoul 
diſpoſe of his Horſe, it being impoſſible ic 
could be of uſe in the road they intended to 
take, which was over the mountains of the Fe 
lay and the Vivarais to Pont-St-E ſprit,. Equipt 
fora foot Journey they departed from J ianne, 
and after a moſt fatiguing one of two Days 
over Rocks and Precipices, they arrived at a 
ſmall” village, ſhore» about two Leagues, of 
Pont St.- Eſprit. Here they hoped to find an 


end to the Miſeries of ſo cirelome a Journey, 
but 


. 


20 
but it happened rather that their Misfortunes 
took riſe here. . 

At the Inn where the itinerant Lovers ſet up 
there was a young Horſe- Officer, who ſeeing a 
Couple ſo well dreſſed, and of ſo good a Mien, 
travel on foot without Equipage or Servants, 
ſuſpected that Love was the cauſe of the ſourney. 

"He had a View of the young Lady as ſhe went 
up to her Chamber, and was ſo touched with 
her Beauty that he inſtantly determined to riſk 
every thing for the Poſſeſſion of her. He 
flattered hirnſelf that he ſhould not be diſ- 
agreeable to a young Creature who appeared 
to him, by travelling in the manner ſhe did, 
not to be over burdened with Virtue, or the 
Senſe of Reputation, He was young and 
handſome, and had Money at command, 
which he thought few Women could with» 
ſand ; therefore he doubted: not of ſucceeding, 
if ity favoured him. And even he 
went fo far in the ſoothing Path of Vanity, as 
to flatter himſelf that ſhe had caſt a kind glance 
at him as — — by him to go up Stairs. 
He ſent immediately to deſire he might have 

the Pleaſure of ſupping with them; but they, 
ever in dread of being known, deſired to be 
excuſed, alledging Indiſpoſition. The Officer 
piked at the Refuſal, and ſuppoſing it muſt 
— oe the juiocs Temper of A 
he reſolved to force his fair Companion from 
him the next Day, on a fu on that ſhe was 


th, 


only a Miftreſs who would not be diſpleaſed 
to fall into the Hands of one better able to ſup- 


port 


1211 
port the Expence and natural Vanities of her 
Sex. 

With ſuch ungenerous Thoughts did tbe 
Officer ſpend the whole Night ; and riſing be- 
times, he went into a Thicker nor far from | 
the Village, near which the Lovers muſt pale, I | 


where he waited till ſeeing them coming, he 
uitted his Cover; and appoaching-Mademoi. 
Elle de dende, be addrefied her with A. 
Freedom that ſpoke his Opinion of her Vir- 
tue. Come, Madam, ſaid he to her, you 
have bleſſed that Gentleman a long time, tis 
but reaſonable that he- permit - another to 
have the Honour of accompanying you in 
your Journey. A greatly ſurprized at 24 A 
ſo unlooked for a Speech, made the Officer 
ſuch an Anſwer as might convince him he 
could not hope to gain his End unreliſted. 
Pray, Sir, faid he, what right have you to my 
Siſter ? Or how could you be vain enough to 
flatter yourſelf that you ſhould find it eaſy to 
accompliſh your baſe Deſign ? You are much 
in Error, Sir ; and greatly miſtake your Man, 
who ſmiles at you ſupercilious Air, and deſ- 
piſes the utmoſt Efforts of your Baſeneſs and 
Reſentment. Whilſt yet you are ſafe, let me 
adviſe you to drop an Affair which you may 
ſoon have reaſon to repent embarking in. 
How; replied the Officer, my youngſter, do 
you aſſume the Province ef a Reaſoner _ 
Counſellor ; let me chaſtiſe you for your 
ſumption : Bur, Madam, cy 1 * 
Mademoiſelle de - 
frighted, for your ſake I ſhall — * 


_ 
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with one of your Fellow-Traveller's Ears. At 
4 theſe Words he drew his Sword, and advanced 
Atto Hdawel, who received him with fo great 
Gallantry and Addreſs, that he ſoon wounded 
| his Antagoniſt, and laid him at his Feet. By 
2 this time the Officer's Servants came up, and 
; „being employed in looking after their bleeding 
27 L Maſter, Ae took the Opportunity of mak- 
ing his Eſcape, chuſing to go through the 

Wood the better to prevent a Purſuit. 
As ſoon as the Lovers got into the thickeſt 
of the Wood, they kneeled down to thank 
Heaven for their Eſcape from the Dangers 
. which threatened them ſeparately; but the 


> „ Lady's Joy was much abated by obſerving 
. it Blood on her dear Champion's Linnen. A 
had received a ſlight Wound in his Sword- 
Arm, which the Heat of the Combat, and his 
precipitate Flight prevented him from feeling 
ſooner; but becoming more ſenſible as he 
cooled, it was thought proper that ir ſhould be 
% dreſſed in the next Village for fear of the Con- 
ſequence: The Surgeon thinking AA might 
continue his Journey without Danger, they ſer 
| out early the next Morning from the Village 
ER where his Wound had been dreſſed, in a View 
2 of reaching Pent-$?-E ſprit the ſame Day. But 
in the midſt of a Forreſt in the Way, they 
_ were overtaken with a violent Storm of Wi 
Rain, and Thunder, which ſo frightened the 
Hair, unexperienced Traveller, that ſhe made 
ſuch forrowful and loud Moans, as brought 
to them the Curate of a neighbouring Pariſh, 
who had been behind an adjoining Oak to 
— * I ſhelter 


i 


ſhelter bimſelf from the Inclemency of the 

Weather. | kt . 
The good Clergyman, compa jonating the 

Sex and Touch of Mlademeitelle de Amr, 4 | 

intreated ſhe would accept of his Horſe, and 

permit him to conduct her and her Brother 

{as ſhe always called A) to his Houſe, Awww 

which was not far diſtan*, where they might | 


repoſe themſelves after the Fatigues of fo bald 
Roads and boiſterous a Day. Happy to meet 
ſuch ſeaſonable Succour, they readily com- 
plied ; and after they had repoſed . themſelves 
ſufficiently, the hoſpitable Prieſt preſented his 
Gueſt to his Patron, who happened the next 
Morning to make him a Viſit. This Gentle- 
man, charmed with the Mien and Deport- 
ment of , and the Beauty of Made-4 
moiſelle eie; invited them to bis 
Caſtle, ere they were elegantly and affe- 
ctionately entertained for ſome Days. In an- 
ſwer to their generous 'Hoſt's' Interrogations 
concerning the Subject of their Journey, they 

told him that they lived at Montilimart, and 
were going to Pont-St-Efprit to ſæe an Aunt”; ; 
'and that as ir was Summer-time, and bur a 
Journey of four Leagues, they choſe to make 
it on Foot. The Gentleman not doubting the 

Truth of their Anſwer, obliged them to accept 
of his Coach to the End of their Journey. 
Being come ro Pont-St-Eſprit, they reflect- 
ed on the Dangers they eſcaped, and thoſe 
that might happen hereafter. And, conſider- 
ing how they might beſt avoid the like, or 
' haps worſe for the future, they found no means 
| ſo 
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ſo effectual as exchanging Mademoiſ-lle de 
Adetrrorttes Petticoats bor Breeches. She her- 
ſelf, however reluctant ſhe was to break in 
upon the Modeſty of her Sex, found it neceſſary 

to yield to the Neceſſity ſhe was in of ap 

to be what ſhe was not, The late Affair of 

the Officer was ſufficient to convince her that 


might hope to preſerve herſelf from Inſult, and 
her faithful Lover from Danger. She there- 
fore condeſcended to have the Taylor ſent for; 

and as charming as ſhe was in her native Dreſs, 
ſhe was much more ſo in her borrowed Attire. 
Never was young Cavalier more amiable, 
eaſier, or leſs diſconcerted in her new Garb. 


2 Sword, and Hat and Feather all her Life. 


that it was as improbable ſhe ſhould be diſco- 
vered for what ſhe was, as it would be impoſ- 
ſible for any Woman to reſiſt the Charms of 
her Perſon and Addreſs. In this apparel, the 
Lovers arrived at Montpellier, 2 Made- 
E moiſelle de Adeirvitle went by the Name of 


rn —— Mauweh, by that of 


As ſoon — ö Friends, for ſuch we ſhall 
call theſe Lovers for the future, had fixed on 
| proper Lodgings, and equipped themſelves 
ma with proper Neceſſaries, Ar nr fought 


140 7 Relations, by whom he was informed that 
Monſieur * Adavrortie, the Father, had ad- 
7 the flight of his youngeſt Daugh- 

der, 


a Diſguiſe was the only means by which ſhe - 


One would ſwear ſhe had been uſed to Breeches, 
In ſhort, ber Diſguiſe fat ſo — . upon her 


out and became acquainted with his Friend's 
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ter, intreating, if ſhe appeared to them, that 
they would ſhut her up in a Convent till he 
himſelf ſhould come for her. This Informa- 
tion obliged Mademoiſelle de Au to 
continue her Diſguiſe, dreading of all things 
to fall into the Hands of an exaſperated Father, 
who uſed her with the greateſt Inhumanity, 
even while her Conduct was unexceptionable. 
Beſides, the obliging Carriage and ſtrict Mo- 
deſty of her Lover were ſuch Pledges as ſhe 
might count upon in regard to her Honour and 
Virtue. 

Determined then to continue a Diſguiſe that 
ſhould impoſe on her Relations, ſhe appeared 
. at all public Places as a young Gentleman that 

* for his be ——— paſſed 
for his Kinſman. The whole City rang with 
Praiſes of the young Strangers. They were 
the Charm and Life of all Companies; and 
their Wit, Manner, and Politeneſs gained every 
Heart. Even the Men were charmed, and 
contended who ſhould careſs and oblige them 
moſt, But the Chevalier de L was the 
greater Favourite with the Ladies. They en- 
vied each other the Happineſs of his Company, 
andi as many Women as he converſed with, ſo : 
many Conqueſts did he make, and ſo many 
Rivals and Enemies did they become to one 
another. But the General Idol ſupported his 1 
Character to a Wonder. He bleſſed one with 
a languiſhing Look, a ſecond with a Sigh, a | 
third with a Smile, a fourth with a Whiſper 5 - 
in fine, there was no Addreſs, or Art known 
to the moſt finiſhed E and Smarts, 1 


1 . 
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did not practiſe with Succeſs, and as naturally 
as if he had been initiated in the Science of 


Love- making from the Cradle. 


But his Couſin AA eee, was more reſerved: 


The dread of giving the leaſt Cauſe for the 
Jealouſy of his beloved de A, rendered 
him more ſerious and grave. He was thought 
by the Ladies to be perfectly finiſhed and agree- 
able, was he leſs grave and inſenſible. And 
though he was extremely affable and polite, his 
Inſenſibility to the Sex acquired him the Cha- 
racter of being proud and haughty. Finding 
that he was loſing Ground among the Fair, as 


faſt as his Couſin gained it, he choſe to divert 
himſelf rather at Cards than among the Ladies, 


where he could not hope to be well received, 
without riſking to awake the Jealouſy of her 
who ingroſſed his Soul. He played deep, and 
encouraged his Kinſman, who had uncommon 
Luck, to do fo too, by which means they ſo 
far increaſed their Stock of Money, that they 
found thermſelves in a Capacity of going into 
as large an Expence as any Nobleman in 
Town. 

Thus were theſe Lovers as happy as Platonic 
Love can admit of Happineſs, when of a ſud- 


deen their Sun-ſhine was like to be changed to 


lowering Clouds and Storms. As none ap- 

ed more moneyed than they, in every 
Company where Gaming was propoſed, one 
of them was preſſed to keep the Bank. One 


Night as the Chevalier de Leg rallied at Pha- 


raon, and was in high Luck, the Count de 


Au poned deeply, and loft conſiderably. 
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Warmed wich playing, and fretting at his Loſs, 
ſome offenſive Expreſſions eſcaped him in ad- . 
juſting a Difference he had wich de — — 
about a Paroly. This laſt obſerving every Eye 
fixed upon him to ſee how he would reſent the 4 
opprobrious Words, he thought himſelf obliged | 
in Honour to reſent the Affront by Language, 
more offenſive and provoking. The Conver- 9 
ſation inſtantly grew warmer, notwithſtanding 
the Interpoſition of the Standers-by ; and the 
Count haughtily chreatening to chaſtiſe the F. 
young Inſolent, as he called de V, this lat- Arm and 
ter threw the Cards in his Face. 230 
Such an Affront neceſſarily unſheathed the 
Swords of the Count and the Chevalier, but 
the Company interpoſing, the Count was car- 1 
ried off by his Friends, who however did not | 
pretend to obſtruct his doing himſelf Juſtice in 
a proper Place and Manner. For the Inſult 
of having a Pack of Cards flung in his Face 
was. no otherwiſe to be atoned for, than by 
the Blood of the Aggreſſor. The Count, there- 
fore, was ſoon after ſet at Liberty by thoſe 
who conducted him from the Company, and =_ 
permitted to ſee the Chevalier, whom he chal-- "oi 
| lenged to meet him the next Morning without £ 7 
one of the Gates of the City. De ex- mend 
pected to be called to an Account; and in * 
ſpight of all Adrrancewn? could urge to the con-[/mrnerom 
trary, left word at their Lodgings where he, 
or rather ſhe was to be heard of. $41. ag | 
Even after De M engaged his Word, Ba ond 
Adoraremrt intreated that they might depart the 2 
City, laying before his Miſtreſs the. certain 
C2 Danger 
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Danger of a Combat, which her Sex, unknown 
to her Antagoniſt, rendered inequal. No, 
ſaid ſhe, after aſſuming this Character, it would 
be ſhameful not to ſupport it. Theſe pexilous 
Adventures ſhould have been conſidered ear- 
lier; but to give up now would be ignomi- 
nious, and to diſcover myſelf would be werſe. 
What would the World ſay ſhould we dilap- 
= on account of ſuch an Affair of Honour? 
ould not Shame and Infamy purſue us 
wherever we went, and perhaps ſtare us full in 
our Faces, by being known by Perſons ſſym 
hence, when we might leaſt ſuſpect or with 
to be publickly ſtigmatized and expoſed ? 
Should we not be hourly in dread of being 
known; and can you, AMrrunrvrre, who are ſo 
nice in Matters of Honour, bear the Thoughts 
of being ſeen in the Bands of ſtrict Frignd- 
ſhip with a Youth, ſuch as I paſs for, Mi 
matized for being the rankeſt of Cowards . 
* Theſe laſt Words fo far piqued 
that he yielded, ſince ſhe would abſolutely re- 
fuſe revealing her Sex; on condition, that ſhe 
would fight wit! Piſtols only, as nat requiring 
ſo great Skill and Strength as the Sword. To 
this ſhe ſeemingly complied, though determin- 
ed to uſe only the Sword if the Count requir- 
. ed it, to avoid. a Dilcovery of her Sex, which 
ſhe apprehended would be the Conſequences 
of a Refuſal. For in this Inſtance, ſhe dread- 
bee ed the Exceſs of A es Love, which 
| might prompt him to dilcover her to preſerye 
— her. d to convince him the was in earneſt 
| * * uke practuſec wich him the manner of 2 
an 


* 


Deliverance? For my Conqueſt you mean; 


[ 29 ] 

and firing a Piſtol the beſt part of the Night. 
She was at the Ground before the Count, who 
ſeeing her have a Caſe of Piſtols, ſaid, Sir, I 
am glad to find you one that dare meet Death 
doubly. armed. Sir, anſwered ſhe, I dare 
maintain my Honour at any Peril conſiſtent 
with it. I am armed, *tis true, with Sword 
and Piſtol, but leave you the Choice of uſing 
both or eicher. 

The Count, agreeing to decide by the Sword Ly 
what ſhould be left undone by Fire-arms, took 
his Choice of the Piſtols, and after meaſuring 
the Ground, as is uſual on ſuch Occaſions, he 
bid the Chevalier fire firſt, which he did fo 
- luckily that he brought his Adverſary to the 
Ground by a Shot near the Hip. He ran im- 
mediately ro the wounded Nobleman ; and 
urged by the natural Tenderneſs of the fair 
Sex, could not refrain ſhedding a Torrent of 
Tears over him; which the Count obſcrving, it 
became the Means afterwards of his contracting 
the ſtricteſt and warmeſt Unity with. de E | 

who, ſupporting his Adverſary unter the Arni, 8 
vonducted bim to the City- gate, Where he was 
put into a Chair, and carried to his Houſe. 
Armen; who law all that paſſed, unſeen 
by the Combatants, flew to his Miſtreſs on the 
Wings of Love, as ſoon as he ſaw the Count's 
Chair at a diſtance; and claſping her in his 
Arms, cried, Oh, thou lovely Daughter of 
Bellona, how ſhall 1 thank Heaven for your 


ſaid ſhe ſmiling. Bur, Ae, added Geo, 
Nas Seriouſneſs, you 55 out but maine 
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Reſentment from you. The Danger you were 
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in diſcharging your Debr to Providence, 


Theſe extravagant Teſts of your Friendſhip 


might well ſuit with the Perſonages, we appear 
to be, but ill become thoſe we know our- 
ſelves to be. In ſhort, I expected you would 


be more ſtrictly reſerved in your Carriage to- 


wards me.— Oh! Madam, replied the confuſed 
Lover, pardon an Excefs occaſioned -by a 
Franſport of Joy for your Safety, which hur- 
ried me perhaps beyond thoſe Bounds I had 
heretofore ſet to my Conduct. You will the 
eaſier excuſe me if you conſider how unlikely 
It is that one ſo deeply in Love as arn, ſhould 


be Maſter of himſelf in ſuch an Inſtance as the 
an preſent. You ſurely forgot, Ame, ſaid 
ee, de lee. what is due to mine and your own 


Honour. The Excuſe you make helps but to 
condemn you the more. *Tis but forgetting 
ourſelf when you 1 and impute your 
diſcretions to the Exceſs of your Love. - 

I now too clearly perceive, ſaid he, the 
Force of yaur Reaſoning and my own Error; 
therefore Rind corrected ; yet, thou fair Idol 
of my Heart, might I hope for your Pardon, 


I ſhould think you might over-look a flight 
Sally of my Love, in Conſideration of the n- 


expreſſible Tortures I endured while you were 


in Danger. Could I make you ſenſible how 
much I ſuffered while you were engaged, I am 
ſure your Generofiry would eaſily excuſe any 


moderate Exceſs of my Conduct. A thoufand 


times was I on the Point of ruſhing on the 


Count, to oblige him to turn the Edge of his 


31 Wh, 
in from the Inequality of your Strength and 
Skill, ingroſſed all my Thoughts, and racked 
me to the Soul: And nothing but the Dread 
of involving you in the Crime of Murder, pre- 
vented my Flying upon Ares before you en- 
' gaged. But oh, Heavens! how acute were 
my Pains, when I ſaw you preſent your Piſtols _ 
at each other. It was then I repented not hav- 
ing diſcovered your Sex; and ſpight of your 
Commands to the contrary, I was juſt ſetting ® 
aut to unfold the Myſtery, when I ſaw your, _-. ::;+ 
Antagoniſt drop. ä * 
I am glad, ſaid ſhe, you were not guilty of 
an Indiſcretion, which would give me greas 
Diſquiet, and perhaps leſſen you in my Eſteem, 
if that could be after the Obligations I owe 
you. The Combat was the Act of Neceſlity ; 
and could I have avoided it without diſcover- 
ing.my Sex, I certainly, would, much more to 
fave you an Anxiety which I am willing to be- 
lieve your Love, tor, me would cauſe, - than 
from any dread of the ſuperior Strength and 
Addreſs of my Adverfary. I ſhould lets regret 
the Loſs of Life, my dear Aue, than (fe 
that of thee : And let me add, that the Thoughts 
of Death were not near ſo rightful to me, as 
thoſe of being ſeparated from you.—Oh!- Ma- 
dam, faid A, ſince you are pleaſed to Cl 
own that I am not indifferent to you, let me 
conjure you to reſolve avoiding ſuch Acci- 
dents as this for the future. The very 
Thoughts of the Danger makes me tremble 
even now. Alas! my deareſt Lady, are we 
C 4 not 
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not already unhappy enough without adding to 
Misforran's by ſeeking new Dangers ? 


| other reciprocal Marks of their livelieſt Aﬀe- 
ation, Fortune, who would farther try their 
Sincerity and Reſolution, was preparing new 
Scenes of Sorrow for them. De Ls Quar- 
Deer en re] and Combat with Count de Lu, ſoon 

reach'd the Ear of the Civil Magiſtrate, 
who thought himſelf obliged by his Office to 
iſſue out his Warrant for the Chevalier, who 
was thereupon confined a cloſe Priſoner, "when 
teaſt he expected ſuch a Reverſe of Fortune. 
Duels are moſt rigoroufly puniſhed in France; 
or, let me ſay rather, moſt juftly, ſince it is 
the only Country in Europe where ſtrict Juſtice 

* done upon Duelliſts. 

Qur fair Combatant bore her Confinement 


"I" I "vi great Steddineſs, till ſhe found ſhe muſt 


hoe expect to be happy i in the Company of her 
1 who was refuſed ſeeing his 


| 2 for ſome Days. But the Count grown 
etter, and by the Opinion of his Surgeons out 
va of Danger, A eee was permitted to ſee 
the Priſoner. He flew with an Eagerneſs un- 
known bur to the warmeft Lovers, and takin 
his Miſtreſs by the Hand, which he durſt not 
kiſs for Fear of offending a againſt her Modeſty; 
he ſaid with big Tears dropping from his Eyes, 
Ah! Madam, are you doomed to be conſtant- 
ly the Sport of Fortune? How capricious is 
our Luck? How chequered is it? It would 
ſeem as if Heaven, by the Union of our Hearts 


7 


While theſe Lovers were thus giving each 


from 


Danger by his Surgeons, his Relations, the 
better to ſtifle the Memory of an Affair that 


Enlargement of the Chevalier with ſo great 


than he went to return the Count thanks for 
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from our earlieſt Infancy, had deſtined us to 
be an Example to all unfortunate Lovers. All 
things conſpire to our Unhappineſs, and hourly | 
obſtruct our Bliſs. Had I along been unhappy. = 
I could eaſily ſupport the Rigour of my Fates 
in knowing that you were, free and untortured. * 
But to ſee the Edge of Juſtice pointed at your 
precious Life alone, while mine is in no Ha- 

Tard, quite unmans me, and overwhelms my 
Soul. ; 2 

-My dear Amme ſaid ſhe, let us oppoſeſ Aer 
our Conſtancy to the ill Luck that purſues us. N. 
That alone will aid us to ſurmount all the | 
Shocks of adverſe Fortune. We are not, nor 
ever can be unhappy whilſt we love ſincerely, 
and have the Liberty of telling each other that 
we do. Our Sincerity muſt command Suc- 
ceis at laſt; for Truth is too pleaſing to Pro- 
vidence to be always unhappy. Who knows 
how the Current of our ill Luck may be turn- 
ed, even. whilſt we are complaining of our 
Fate ? E054 Z 

The Fortitude of ſo young a Lady deſerved: , .: > 
Succeſs, and was ſooa crowned with it. For | 
upon the Count's being declared out a + w_ 


3 


was not much to his Honour, ſolicited the 


Warmth chat he obtained his Liberty, while 
yet he was encouraging Aru ent to lupport Leone 
wich Manhood the Frowns of Fortune. He Y*» 
was no ſooner enlarged. from his Confinement 


Cs we 
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the Favour, which fo endeared him to that 
Nobleman and his Family, that he became 
| highly in their good Graces, and was careſſed 
— beyond any of their Acquaintance. 
hen e Count was never eaſy without de L 

inſomuch that he obliged him to ſpend moſt of 
his Time at that Nobleman's Houſe. Bur 


even this pleaſing Reverſe of the Chevalier's 
i Fortune, was attended with diſpleaſing Con- 


_ 


came too ſenſible of his Friend's Perfections. 
ne Unable to reſiſt his Charms, de u was ever 
in her Mind. In vain did ſhe ſtrive to con- 
quer her growing Paſſion ; for in ſpight of her 

Reſolution, ſhe found a thouſand Excuſes for 

ing into her Brother's Apartment as often 
as the Chevalier was there. She would parti- 
* cipate of their Converſztion ; and though the 
preſerved a Silence impoſed by her Modeſty, 
and not unlikely by her Awe of her Brother, 
her Eyes ſpoke but too plainly the Tumult in 

; her Breaſt. 

0 But whether de d did not really take no- 
tice of the Advances of Mademoiſelle de V 
nB or whether he purpoſely ſeemed unat- 

© tentive to avoid embarking himſelf in an In- 
trigue, out of which he might find it difficult 

to extricate himſelf wich Honour, he ſeemed: 
quite inſenfible to the young Lady's Charms, 
or of the Sorrows he cauſed, contenting him- 


had wholly ingroſſed, had not the Power to 


| Land calmly the ſhock of fo gre rate - 


—.— The Count had a Siſter who be- 


ſelf with treating her with common Ovility - | 
and good Manners. But ſhe, whom Love 


de keargy, and loved his Siſter paſſionately, he h 
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in the Object ſhe loved. She became me- 


lancholy; a ſettled Sorrow was fixt in her 
Eyes; and all her Words and Actions pro- 


claimed her preſſed down by the Weight of 


Grief. Solitude was all her Delight; and, ſhun- 
ning all her old Acquainrance, ſhe pleaſed herſelf | 
with the Thoughts of ter Vanquiſher. The 
recalling to her Mind the Charms of his Per- 
ſon, the Beauties of his. Mind and his Valour 
adminiſtered a Satisfaction, which ſtood her 
inſtead of all other Pleaſures, 

The Count her Brother, who loved her ten- 
derly, ſaw with much Uneaſineſs the Melan- 
choly ſhe was ſeized with; and often urged 
her to reveal to him the Cauſe of the Grief © 
that oppreſſed her : He would always evade the- 
Queſtion, by alledging Indiſpoſition, or mak- 
ing ſome other frivolous Excuſe, which but 
the more raiſed the Anxiety of her Brother, _ 
and his Impatience to know the true Caufe. 
As he knew ſhe could have no domeſtic Cauſe, 
he ſought elſe where that of her Melancholy. 1 
He ſuſpected that Love might be at the Bot- 
tom of the Evil; and therefore obſerving her 
Conduct more narrowly than uſual, he ſo I 
perceived that his Friend de L was, hear 
Caule of the ill ſhe would conceal. > 

De Hue was not a little pleaſed wit 


Diſcoyery ; for as he had a ſincere Eſteem for 72 
was not ſorry for an Occaſion of gratifying them 
both. Far from being angry with his Sifter- 


. for expoſing a Weaknels unbecoming her Sex, 
he refolyed to ſerve her, promote her Suit, 
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and ſecure her Choice to her, if the Object of 
her Affection was ef like Sentiments But 
1 willing to be truly informed of the real State 

{ EIS his Siſter's Heart, before he ſhould open 

#9 0 the Matter to de , he reſolved to put the 
Matter home to her. 

My dear Siſter, ſaid he to her one Evenin 
afrer the amiable Chevalier had been gone, 7 
am vain. enough to think that I have found out © 
the Cauſe of your Melancholy. Cautious and 
reſerved as you have been, the Eyes of my 
Affection have diſcovered the Secret you ſtrove 
to keep. Your Eyes betray you when leaſt 
you think it. But imagine not that I condemn 
your Flame. Far from it, I intend to ſerve 
you; and ſhall employ all the Credit I have to 
induce: our Relations to think as favourably of 
your Choice as I do. But previous to my 
taking any ſuch ſtep, I expect you will own 
fincergly that Love is the Cauſe of your Dif- 

uiet.. | 
J You can't expect, ſaid Mademoiſelle de 1 
nat, bluſhing to the very Tips of her Ears, 
| that I ſhould own what I am a Stranger to. 
But, Brother, why would you ſuſpe& me of a 
Paſſion I am unacquainted witch? What Infor- 
mations bave you had to raiſe your Suſpicion ? 
Or how has my Conduct ſubjected me to your 
.* ©» Cenſure? But ſuppoſing your Suſpicions well 
founded, who is it that could raiſe the Flame 

you ſuſpect? I ſee none but your Friends, 
and that in your Company; and you yourſ&lf 

can vouch that nothing particular ever p 

berween any of them and m. 
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| My deareſt Siſter, replied the Count, my 
| Friendſhip ſhall ſpare you the Confuſion of 

naming the Man you love. Ir ſuffices that 
I know him, and that I eſteem him as a V 
of great Merit and Expectation. In fine, I. 
applaud or Choice, for I think no Woman | 
could eſcape, or be aſhamed of wearing the 
Chevalier de Kerry's Chains. Let not the Le 
Scruples of your Modeſty hurry you ſo far as 

to prevent my Solicitation with our Relations. 

Let me have your Conſent, and depend upon 

my Conduct and Affection. 

Lord! how urgent are you Men, when you | 
ſet about any thing. But ah! dear Brother, * 
ſaid ſhe, how well do you know to touch the 
tendereſt Part of your Sifter's Heart! Well; 
ſince it is neceſſary in order for Happineſs, I 
own love: Nay Fown I love that ſame young 
Cavalier you named.— I would have concealed 
for ever my Love; but you have extorted the 
Secret from me. Atone then, by the Perfor- 
mance of your Promiſe, for the wrong you 
have done in giving me the Pain of owning a 
Flame I intended to conceal for ever. 

A Princeſs need not, ſaid the Count, em- 
bracing his Siſter with great Tendernefs, bluſh 
to intruſt the Secret of ſo honourable a Flame 
to a Brother that loves as I'do you. Rely on 
my Friendſhip, and count upon my Aſſiduity. 
Methinks you have had too many Proofs of my 
Regard for you to doubt I won't do all in my 

Power to compleat your Happineſs ; and [ 
hope ſoon to give you ſuch a teft of my Af- 
ates: 


— 


ee 


38 
and by contributing to an Union you wiſh for ſo 
earneſtly, unite your Heart and mine for ever. 
| From that Moment the Count procured his 
. Siſter all the Opportunities he could poſſibly, 
133 to ſee and be alone with de g. The Op- 
portunities ſhe employed ſo well, that ſhe re- 
duced her Lover to the Neceſſity of declaring 
A himſelf, in ſpight of any Reſervedneſs he might 
| have had, without treſpaſſing on the Decency 
of her Sex. She had the Addreſs to oblige him 
to an explicit Declaration, by ſeeming only not 
to be unwilling to make the firſt Overturee, 
: 2 did the natural Baſhſulneſs of her Sex and 
| Youth admit of it. In ſhort, de vg found 
| himſelf engaged before he was aware of it: 
And finding he had gone or permitted her to 
lead him too far to retire, he thought his beſt 
Courſe would be to act his Part as naturally as 
poſſible, prompted perhaps ſomewhat by an 
arch Kind of Gayety inherent in the Sex. 
| e firſt Overture of his Paſſion to this en- 
amoured young Lady was at a Walk among 
ſeveral of her Relations and Acquaintance, 
whom ſhe had the Addreſs to let paſs before 
her and her Lover to give him the fairer Op- 
portunity. He had her by the Hand, when he 
aw her ſtop ſhorr, purpoſely to let the Com- 
, pany advance; and though he conceived her 
Deſigu, and ſaw the fatal Moment approach- 
ing, he found it impoſſible to avert the Stroke. 
How unbappily {itmated, ſaid he to her, am I, 
Madam, that am in pain, yet hope not for a 
Cure, but by acquainting ber with my Suffer- 
ings who has cauſed them; but of whom IL 
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dare not make a Confident leſt my Torments 
ſhould increaſe by incurring her Diſpleaſure. 

I own, Sir, replied Mademoiſelle de Frinerer, 
your are much to be pitied. Sure ſhe- muſt 
have a very obdurate Heart, that could refuſe 
eaſing that of ſo accompliſhed @ Cavalier 
as you are, by only allowing you to recite the 
Cauſe of your Diſcontent. And how partial 
ſoever I may be to my own Sex, I cannot help 
reſenting the Severity. of the L:dy you com- 
plain of. Since then, Madam, faid he, you 
have declared yourſelf on my Side, I may hope 
not to fall under your Diſpleaſure, if I declare 
that your bright Eyes have robbed me of my 
Quiet. Ah, Sir, replied ſhe with an Air that 
ſpoke the Exceſs of her Tranſport, ceaſe your 
Gallantries; I am too ſure: that I have no 
ſhare in the Sorrows you complain of; nay, 

I can't help, even thinking them to be imaginary; - 
and therefore ſhould think it a We. kneſs to 
beſtow any Share of my Pity upon you. Ma- 
dam, ſaid the feigned Lover, you do me an 
Injuſtice to ſuſpe&t my Truth. And though 1 
ſhould incur your Diſpleaſure by a Repetitign  - 
of what I id, I muſt avow my Flame, and 
own that my Happineſs depends ſolely on your 
Indulgence. wh 

The return of the Company pur an End to 
a Converſation, which gave. Mademoilelle de A 

jo great Pleaſure that the Change of < 
her Humour was perceiveable by them all, as = 
but particularly by the Brother, who gueſſed *: 
the Cauſe. As ſoon as they were alone, the: ,. 2 
confirmed his Suſpicion by owning that de L 
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Had at laſt declared himſelf. The Count was 
» _—*< bighly pleaſed that his Friend had made ſuch 
. "advances as enabled him to open the Affair to 
his Family; without diſcovering the Weakneſs 
of his Siſter. But all this while the amiable 4 
EL, though he had adminiſtered Joy to the 
amorous Mademoiſelle de L and her Bro- 
ther, felt mortal Inquietudes himſelf. He ſaw 
the Labyrinth he had engaged himſelf in, bur 
Was at a loſs how he ſhould extricate hitnſelf. 
After the firſt fatal Step he had taken, or rather 
was. obliged to take, he thought he had no 
other Party to take, than either ro proceed in, 
and colour the Amour the beſt he could, hop- 
ing ſome ſavourable Opportunity might offer 
to diſinvolve him with Honour, or to make a 
precipitite Retreat from own. Bur loth to 
quit a Place he was ſo well received in, he was 
Willing to hope that his good Luck, which 
had hitherto helped him over all his Misfor- 
tunes, would ſtill befriend him. And though 
the Count had already made ſuch advances on 
the Subject of his Siſter's Love, as made de 
u tremble whenever he called them to mind, 
yet was he fond to hope that ſome lucky Inci- 
x dent would intervene to prevent Matter from 
- coming to the laſt perplexing Extremities. 
While the diſguiſed Conqueror was in this 
anxious State of Uncertainty, Providence ſeem- 
ed inclined to interpoſe in his Behalf. An an- 
erior Lover of Mademoiſelle de V was 
returned from an Abſence of ſome. Months 
which he had employed in proſecuting a Laws. 
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fuit in the * Parliament of a diſtant Province 
of the Kingdom. This Gentleman was, fa>e 
vourite with the whole Family of the de 
terre8s, except the young Lady whom it-im- 
porred him moſt to pleaſe. From being in- 
different to her, as he had been before his laſt 
Departure from Montpellier, he now became 
her utter Averſion, her Paſſion for de L hav- 
ing ſteeled her Heart * f all other Men, but 

more particularly againſt a Pretender that dared to 
have fortified himſelf wich the prior Approbation 
Af her Family before he had her Conſent. 

As Love is extremely quick of Perception, 
the old Lover perceived the Change in Made. | 
moiſelle de Au., the firſt Viſit he made 22 f 
after his Return. He ſaw he had a Rival with. * 

out knowing who, and complained without a 
Reply. This Silence which he took in dif- 4 
dain threw him into an Exceſs of Paſſion. He 
curſed his Fate, raved and ſwore. he would 
cure himſelf of a Paſſion that was fo inhuman- 
9 Ta which, ſhe replying with great 

mneſs, that he would act wiſely in ſo do- 
ing; he flung himſelf from her, to find out his 
Rival, and complain to her Family. 

e ſoon found our that de g was his 
Rival; but as he had acquired ſo great Repu- 
ration of Valour in his Affair with the Cou 
de Au, he did not dare attack him open- O- 
ly, but hoped to cireumvent him by means of 
his Intereſt with Mademoiſelle's Relations. Be- 


4 


France is divided into Provinces, and each Province has | 
a Parliament, which hardly differs but in Name from our, \T2 
Courts of Juſtice, 


1421 * lande, 
/ © fides, this Lover, whoſe Name was 
1 Was of the Robe, being a * Counſellor of the 
N Parliament of Tolauze. That Gentry in moſt 
„Countries, particularly in France, are noted for 
a. prudent Tenderneſs for Self- preſervation. 
en And it was happy for de Ker that Monſieur 
.eu was fonder of Life than of his Mi- 
, ſtreſs; for otherwiſe he might have become the 
| Victim of his Diſguiſe. But the Diſcretion of 
the Counſellor was the Safety of the Cavalier; and 
his Intereſt in the young Lady's Family was his 
—y, only Reſource. to extricate himſelf without ex- 
* wo poly his on Perſon, or  deLergy's Sex, or 
7 aer. eaking abſolutely wich Count de Frineret- 
had ſo far gained the good Opi- 
a + nion t his Miſtreſs's Family, that when the 
Count ber Brother had propoſed de Lug to 
his Father, he treated him as a Madman. 
How, changed are you, Gid he, my Son, from 
what, I always „ you for. Lour good 
Senſe endeared you no leſ to me than your 
. Virtue and Obedience; but hom miſtaken was I? 
Have you reflected on the Folly, the Abſurdity 


bet 


A 


of the 'Propoſal you make me for your Siſter?” 


What, to marry one ſo dear to you to a Man 
you know nothing of; a Man whom nobody 
| here knows, and who himſelf affects to avoid 
deing known for what he really is. The young 
Fellow, tis true, makes a handſom Figure, and 
fſupports a great Expence; but whꝗ can tell the 

Depth of his purſe? He plays deep, and wins 


large Sums of Money; but very probably Baſ- 


fette and Faraon are his only Lands and Inheri- 


* A Judge. 
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tances. * 
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tances. Have recourfe to your Prudence, and. 
I am ſure you will never more importune me 
in favour of a Man whom you may eſteem as 
an agreeable Acquaintance, without conſent- 
ing to his becoming your Brother. But how ».. . 
juſt ſoever Monſieur de Lu Reprimand "FEM 
to his Son was, the young Fellow, fond to in- 
dulge his Friend and his Siſter, ſtill perſiſted to 
hope he ſhould in time gain upon his Father, 
and for this Reaſon would not give his Siſter 
the Pain of hearing the ill Succeſs of his firſt - 
Attempt in her Favour. a. 2 

How perplexed ſoever the Situation of the 
Count de Laa and his Siſter became by the 
Arrival of Monſieur e, his coming fo 
opportunely ſoftened not a little the Rigour of 
de Lugys Inquietudes. The Regard of all 
Mademoiſelle de Lu Family for the old De 
Lover, and her Averſion to him ſeemed to pro- 
miſe ſome lucky Incident in favour of the diſ- 
guiſed Cavalier. At leaſt thus was the Moment of 
being obliged to leave the Town, or declare his 
Sex, removed at a great Diſtance of time. — 
uon, ever in pain for fear that his Aa ν 

Miſtreſs's agreeable Manner would render her 
in her Diſguiſe too great a Favourite with the 
Fair, and that“ her Unthoughtfulneſs would 
carry her to too great Lengths in Intrigue, was 
continually expreſſing his Concern for her Ad- 
vances to Mademoiſelle de La. But the + 
intervening [ncidents of the young Lady's Paſs 
ſion, the Opportunities ſhe purpolely gave, and 
her Brother's Indulgence, rendered all his care- 


ful Effects in vain. Matters had gone fo great 
bs. 'Leogtbs, 


ce 
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4 (lev Lengths, that, had not Ts Arrival hap» 
»d pened, the amiable involved de E, muſt ne- 
 Cceffarily have abſented himſelf from that Part 
of France a few Days after he had profeſled- 
himſelf a Lover. 
* 917 But, as de kergyes Deſtiny was always che- 
» ** quered, the Calm, or rather Ceſſation ariſing, 
from the Arrival of the Counſellor, was ſoon. 
diſturbed by a Propoſal made to him by his Mi- 
ſtreſs. The Count her Brother finding it im- 
1 practicable to alter his Father's Reſolution in re- 
ran), gard to his Propoſal in. favour of de N 
thought it neceſſary to inform his Siſter with 
his ill Succeſs, that ſhe might endeavour to 
wean herſelf from a Paſſion her Family would 
never be brought to approve of. But alas! 
Love has the Addreſs to fortify his Votaries in 
their greateſt Diſtreſs; nay, to increaſe their 
? Paſſion in Proportion to the Difficulties thrown 
I in their Way.. | 
© Tbe Information of her Brother's bad Suc- - 
geſs, inſtead of cooling, inflamed Mademoi- 
Deſhthatilelle de Larius s Paſſion for our fair Adventurer, 
4 The Horror of being forced to marry a Man ſhe 
hated ; and the Sorrow of being for ever ſepa- 
rated from the Object ſhe paſſionately loved, 
determined her to propoſe an Eſcape to England, 
or ſome other foreign. Country. OY 
„ Poor de kergy, conſcious of his own Inability. 
to make Life agreeable to a young Lady, diſtanc 
from all her Friends and Relations, trembled at 


ö - the Propoſal. He conſidered his Incapacity on 
one hand; and on the other, what muſt a Mi- 
8 eſs think of a Lover, who daily expreſſed the 
: rendereſt 
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tendereſt Paſſion for her, to refuſe the Happi- 
neſs he ſo conſtantly and fervently urged her 
to grant? The Caſe was become extremely de- 
licare, nor was it leſs embarraſſing how he 
fhould anſwer ſo as to evade the preſent Ac- 
compliſhment of her Wiſhes, yet give no Of- 
fence. But by the following Anſwer he 
adroitly avoided both for the preſent at leaſt. 

Madam, faid he, could I hope that you are 
m earneſt, "I ſhould count myſelf the happieſt _ 
of Mortals. But how can I flatter myſelf that 
you will, or can continue in the kind Senti- 
ments you ſeem now to be of, when you re- 
fect on the Sacrifice you ſhould make by 
abandoning your Friends, your Family, and 
your Country to follow my Fortune? I ſhould 
foon, added he, find you repenting the Bleſ- 
on which you now ſeem inclined to be- 
Row. 

Ah, Chevalier, ſaid ſhe, entertain not ſo 
mean an Opinion of my Reſolution and Con- 
ſtancy. Nothing can leſſen my Affection, | 
nor no Motive ſhall alter my Reſolve. Since p -, 
then, anſwered de LN thou lovely Object 
of my Wiſhes, you ſeem reſolved, I will inftant= 
ly ſer about taking the neceſſary Meaſures for 
our Flight. Leave the Conduct of the whole 
to my Care. And let us not hereafter have it 
to reproach ourſelves that we had not taken 8 
our Meaſures cautiouſly and judiciouſſy ij «3 
about fifteen Days all things ſhall be prepared; 
for by that time I expect a large Remitrance 
from home, without which it would be im- 
prudent to ſet out. As ſoon as my Bills urivey 

* you 
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you ſhall chuſe the Country you, would re- 


tire to. 
Alas, ſaid ſhe with ſome Reſentment, how 


little do Men know the Exceſs of a female 
Sincerity and Love | But I forgive you an Ig- 
norance owing to Prejudice, contracted by 
converſing with your own unbelieving Sex. 
When you know me better, you'll have a better 
Opinion of mine. Go where you will I ſhall 
follow with Pleaſure, happy and contented 
with the Satisfaction of being your Wife. 
Wherever you are, the Country and Climate 
will have every Perfection and Charm I can 
wiſn for or imagine. Is not the Conduct I am 
willing to purſue a ſure Pledge to you that I 
Mall think myſelf happy whitherſoever you take 
me. Reckon upon the molt perſevering Love 
and Fidelity on my Side, as I am willing to do 
| on yours. And I doubt not but our mutual 
| Conſtancy will efface ſome Part of my Miſ- 
. 8 or rather juſtify my Weakneſs to the 
ublic 
2 The faithful A, being informed of 
all that paſſed in this laſt Incerview, alked de 
} Kergy how he reſolved to behave ? Matters are 
now, laid he, puſhed to ſo great Extremity, 
that you have no Election but that of making 
a ſudden Exit from a Town which has proved 
a Scene of more Sorrow than Pleaſure to us both. 
l Tbete, ſaid de Leryʒ were my own Sentiments 
from the Beginning; and the Pretext of waiting 
for Bills was introduced only to borrow time for 
ſettling our Affairs, and taking the neceſſary 


Meaſures for a Renta. And whither, ſaid 
Mirancourt, 
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Aeremrvtert, ſighing, ſhall we fly to avoid — 
Sorrows that attend us every- where? Whither 
ſhould we retire to, reply'd de L, but oe 
Paris, that World in Miniature, which ſuits 1 
beſt with our Condition and Diſguiſe. Tis 
the only Place we can remain undiſcover'd in, 
*rill ſome Change in my Family extort the 
Smiles of Fortune. * 

Ah! Madam, reply'd the oppreſs'd Lover, 
when will that cruel Fortune exchange her 
Frowns for Smiles? Such is our Fate, anſwer'd J 
de Lege, that we can't hope for a Change of {men , 
our Fortune, but by wading thro' new Hard- 
ſhips and Difficulties. As long as my Father. 
lives, he will conſtantly oppoſe our Union; 
and my ill Luck cannot change but by a Loſs 
which I find Nature ſtrongly inclines me to 
regret, So, ſaid Am; are we doom'd to 
ſuffer by the Weight of our Woes, and by the 
Cauſe that ſhould remove it. But however 
Fate ſhall diſpoſe of mine, I ſhall always deem- 
myſelf happy while I can tell you that I adore 
you, and you are pleas'd. to hear me tell you 


{o without incurring your Diſpleaſure. | 
Bur, ſaid de Legs ſhall you always ſpeak\ {mma 
thus? Shall you always be of this Opinion? 


In fine, ſhall you always love as warmly as you 
would make me believe you do? Forgive my | 
Doubts, Armee, you know my Diſguite (4; £ 
has initiated me in the Wiles and Doublings of — 
your Sex —— Gods | reply'd the Lover, do I 
live to have my Truth queſtion'd by the dear 
Idol of my Soul? Am I yet to give Proof of 
my Sincerity? Rather let Fortune heap 1 
9 N vils 
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Evils on me, than I ſhould ceaſe adoring you. 
—_—_ My Love will be erernal, and ſhall extend far 
beyond the Life we now breathe. Here again 
i I beg leave to repeat my Vows of eternal Love 
and Submiſſion to your Will; aſſuring you that 
our permitting me to tell you how much 1 
| ove, gives me more refin'd Pleaſure than all 
the World beſide could adminiſter, ry PRE 
ol then cry'd.de L in Rapture, let For- 
tune do her worſt ; I ſhall complain of her no 
| more, ſince ſhe has bleſs'd me with your Love 
and Conſtancy. I ſhall forget the Loſs of Pa- 
rents, Relations, Country, every thing I have. 
loſt, and think I find them all in you. So long 
as I am ſecure of your Faith, I ſhall laugh at 
croſs Accidents and Diſappointments, till For- 
tune be my "4 a of uſing one ill, who 
* uch deſpiſes her Malice. | | | 
| nn Ba theſe Lovers were thus exchanging 
8 Vows and indulging Love, who took a Pride 
B in coupling with his Chains a Pair of Hearts 
ſo equally. match'd, he was preparing freſh In- 
quietude igr them, as if he intended to chaſtiſe 
moſt thoſe who paid him greateſt Adoration. | 
Mademoiſelle de Lilla, intending her fayou- 
rite Woman ſhould accompany her in her Eſ- | 
cape, ſhe imparted to her the Secret of her | 
Intention, not in the leaſt doubting either her 
lar Diſcretion or Fidelity. But L,, having 
ſome time before bribed her to be his Advo- 
- cate with her Lady, had too ſtrong an Intereſt 
in the Maid not to be let into the Secrets at 
the Wc He was inform'd of all that 
paſs'd ; and thought it not difficult to avail; 
| _ 
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himſelf of his Rivals project of running away 
with Mademoiſelle de Eilaizet, by by contriving Defbe 

on his Plan, to get her into his Hands, and run 
away with her himſelf. 

His Paſſion for his Miſtreſs on one hand, 
and his Averfion to his Rival on the other, 
would not permit this Man, vers'd.in the Laws 
of his Country, to ſee the Danger of forcing 
away the Daughter of a Man of Quality. For 
however well he might fancy himſelf to be 
with Monſieur de Eilewos, he could not ſu 
poſe that he would not chaſtiſe the Indignity. 
ofter'd his Family : Nor could he hope that 
the young Lady, who hated him, would alter 
her Opinion o her Raviſher, after ſhe ſhould 
diſtinguiſh him from the dear Man, with whom 
ſhe intended to eſcape. But the Counſellor, 
being actuated with Love and Revenge, Paſſi- 
ons the moſt violent that are incident o hu- — 
man Nature, could ſee no Riſk or Danger in | 
his Scheme, but what he thought his Art and 
Precautions would help him out of. 

The Day before he intended to put his 
Scheme in Execution, he order'd his Confident | 
to inform herſelf of all the young Lady's Ac- FN 
tions; and to give him notice if any thing ex- 
traordinary ſhould happen. This Caution he 
judg'd neceſſary, that he might vary his Plan, 2 
and ſhape it by his Miſtreſs and de 
Motions. He order'd a Poſt-chaiſe without 28 3 
one of the Gates of the City; and 20 Aſter- = 
' noon be pray'd one of his Friends, an Ac- 
cs of 1 E to entertain him fo as froth 
that he ſhould not ſee I de Ala. 

ret. 
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ret. Every thing ſucceeding to his Wiſh, and 
having Information from his Confident that 

her Lady had waited all the Afternoon for her 
Lover with the utmoſt Impatience, he ſent 
the following Letter by her to Mademoiſelle : 
L 2 de le, who had never before had any 
a from the Chevalier de Lg Amer 


0 


=>. THE Arrival of the Bills of Exchange 
a which I ſo long expected, and the Regulation of 

m Afﬀairs made it impoſſible for me to have ſeen 
9e to-day; a Day that would atfear the long- 


eft of my Life, if it had not been employ'd to ſe- 
cure you mine for ever. In ſhort, I have em- 
ploy'd my time ſo well, that nothing but your Pre- 
ſence is wanting to compleat our mutual Happi- | 
= neſs. "You'll meet a Poſi-Chaiſe juſt without the | 
SGSeate next your Street, at the fall of Night; I 
 ** © ſhall have another at ſome Diſtance. But fhoull 
an Chance prevent my meeting you at the Gate, 
make no ſcruple of allowing the Poftillion to drive 
- you and your Maid where I direfied. You may 
| ſafely rely on his Fidelity, being intirely in my , 

Intereſt. I think I need not doubt that ycu will 

Y e rxecuts a Scheme that puts you for ever in the 
0 - Arms of him that deſires to live but ſo long as 
. he ſhall be able to contribute to your Happineſs, _ 
- = bh Ds Vere, 
| | 3 * = / 
mor . Mademoiſelle de £:laixet, impatient to exe- | 
cute a Project of her own forming, and confi- 
ding implicitly in her Servant, was raviſh'd at 
the Receipt of this Letter. And without the 
Lok of one precious Moment; for in Love 
83 Moments 
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dagen. ſeem Ages; ſhe and her Maid pack d 
up her Jewels, and ſuch neceſlary Apparel as 
they could carry away undiſcover'd, and meet- 
ing the Chaiſe without the Gate, heſirated not 
to get into it, and ſuffer herſelf to be carry'd 
where ever the Man would. After about three 
Hours driving, the Poſtillion ſtopt at the Edge 
of a Wood, whence came a Man muffled up 
in a Cloak, whom the frighten'd young Lady 
ſoon knew to be her hated Lover, — 


The Sight of an Object ſo hated, and the 
Thoughts of her preſent Condition; f 8d fo 
great a Tumult in the young Lady's Breaſt, 
that ſhe fainted away; but after ſhe came to 
herſelf, would have ſtrangled her Maid for be- 
traying her, if the Counſellor had not inter- 


pos'd. Ah! ſaid ſhe, Monſter, you do well 


to ſave a Wretch from m juſt Rage, who 
is your own Siſter in Falſhood and Perfidy. 
Bu-, Valiin ! what dare you now you have 
me in your Power? Hope not thar all your - 

Arts or Force, or the greateſt Riſks and Perils 
can alter my Mind, or change my Love. And 
ſince the Feeblenels of my Sex does not allow 
me to be reveng'd of thee as you deſerve, be 
aſſur'd I have Strength enough, and will uſe 
it, to put an end to my Days the Moment 
you dare exceed the Bounds of the ſinteſt 
Modeſty. 

Alas Madam, reply'd yourWira 
won't permit you to ſee -that this "Afton 
mine, which you deem ſo criminal, is the ef. 


| t& 7 the warmeſt and pureſt Flame that ever 


D 2 burnt 
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He 
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burnt in the Breaſt of Man. I out 2 
thouſand deaths before you ſhould ha 
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rhe 
leaſt room for ſuſpecting my Virtue. If I have 
offended in my Stratagem for ſe&ting you 
from my Rival, ought not your Compaſſion to 
— my Excuſe as a Lover; ought not your 

quity to interfere in behalf of one, whoſe 
Paſſion is authoriz'd by all your Family? Let 
me hope that time, my Aſſiduity and Reſignation 
to your Deſires will efface from your Mind the 
Memory of a Rival, unauthorized by the Ap- 


probation of your Family, and for aught you 


know, unworthy of your Alliance both by 
Birth and Fortune. Ah! no, ſaid ſhe, his Ab- 
ſence and, your Preſence will but add to my 
Love for him, and Hatred for you. At leaſt, 


WL, xeply'd Spies, ſhall I have the Satisfaction 


ro ſee that my Rival is no. happier than I ; and 
his Anxiety will be ſome Alleviation to my 


own. —— By this time freſh Horſes were put 


to the Chaiſe, which put an end to a Dia- 


Jogue that added to the Diſquiet of both Par- 


ties, and-they continued their Journey whither 
the Schemiſt directed. 

Bur how melancholy ſoever was the Situa- 
tion of that deceiv'd young Lady, the Scene 
at her Father's Houſe was not leſs diſtracting. 


The Count and Counteſs de L, her Pa- 


rents, were incoplolable after they had ſent in 
vain to ſeek her at all the Families of their 
Acquaintance. They concluded that ſhe had 
been inveigled by de L to run away with 
him, and charg'd their Son, the young Count, 
4 with 


+ 
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ing the Author of their Diſquiet, and 
che iſgrace of their Family. 

Young de Lait; who knew himſelf to be; f 
the re * indirect Cauſe of the Diſtractions 
of his Parents, tho he was not p to the | 
Eſcape, flew to de Keres's Los Woo. rol mands 
receive ſome Information there which way he 
had bent his Flight. But how aſtoniſh'd was 
he to find the Chevalier, at that late Hour of 
Night, buſily employ'd in packing up his Goods 
in order to ſet out the next Day for Paris, as i 
had been concerted with A n the Day + 
before. I thought, ſaid the Count de Lug % 
I had beſtow'd my Eſteem on a Man of Hon- ; 
our, but find I had been groſsly miſtaken. 7 
Nor am I leſs miſtaken in you, Sir, reply d 
de Lag. who doubt my Honour where 1 am 
not conſcious of having given you any Cauſe. 
Your Diſſimulation, ſaid the Count, too truly 
confirms my Suſpicion of your Probity; but, 
Sir, added he, the earlier you repent and en- 
deavour to atone for the Diſhonour you have 
done our Family, the better can my Friendſhip 
E in your behalf. If my Siſter be in Town, 

me inſtantly know where you have lodgd 
her; and if ſhe be ſer out before you, inform 
me which Road ſhe took; ſhe can't be very 
far off, conſidering ſhe had eſcap'd but at Se- 
ven this Evening. Nay, heſitate not, Sir, un- 
leſs you would oblige me to ſecure your Per. 
ſon this Inftant. You will do well to avoid _ 
being expoſed yourſelf, or expoſing her whom 
you 42 pox to love. Lag Public is not ac- 
mint as yet with your Baſeneſs, or her Im- 
D 3 modeſty z 
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modeſty; thereſore to prevent the Publichtion | 
of her Infamy, and to preſerve your owh Head 


from the Block, reſtore me my Siſter, while 
vet there is a Poſſibility of keeping your Diſ- 


bonour and her Folly a Secret from the Town. 
After de v had recover'd from the Fright 
the Count's Diſcourſe had put him into, he 
ſaid: Sir, I am equally concern'd and aſtoniſh'd 
at the Charge you bring againſt me; nor could 
any thing lefs than the moſt unblemiſh'd Inno- 
cence be able ro ſupport me under the Weight 
of the Accuſation. If it be true that your Siſ- 
ter is ſecretly withdrawn ſrom her Father's, 
why ſhall I be thought to have inveigled her 
away ? How much ſoever I loved her, be per- 
uaded that I am one of too ſtrict Honour, and 
have too tender a Regard for your Friendſhip, 
to commit a Fact that ſhould forfeit my own 


 » Character and your Eſteem, You may ſafely 


reckon upon my Sincerity, when I aſſure you 
that I am utterly unacquainted with every Cir 
cumſtance of your Siſter's Eſcape. 

The Count, enrag'd beyond meaſure, for be- 
ing, as he thought, trifled with and impos d 
upon, reply'd, Chuſe, Sir, this inſtant, the al- 
ternative of ſatisfying my laudable Curioſity, 
or being dragg'd to a Dungeon. Here, the 
feign'd Cavalier's Sex began to operate. Pri- 
ſons, Courts of Juſtice, Scaffolds, all the fright» - 
ful Objects that obtrude upon the Mind of Ma- 
lefactors, were full in his View, and had de- 
priv d him of the Uſe of Speech, when the 


merim faichful Mirancorrt came to his Relief. | 
This Gentleman, — it impoſſible to 4 
move | 


2 
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move the Count's Prejudice by any thing that 
could be urg'd in favour of the innocent de , * | 

Jormend, 


, thought it adviſable to give him intire 
Satisfaction, rather than be exposd to the Riſk 
and Ignominy of a Priſon and Trial. Coufin, . 
ſaid de Kexgy, ſince the Count refuſes to give Ae 
Faith to all that [ can urge in your Juſtification, 
let him be wholly diſabus'd, on condition that 
he paſſes his Honour not to publiſh the Secret 
which I ſhall reveal to him. It is not leſs, re- 
ply'd the Count, my Intereſt than yours, to 
reſerve a Secret, which, if known, would retart.__.__ 
nfamy on my Blood. But, Gentlemen, how- 
ever you may think to evade Juſtice by ſome 
feign'd Story of your own Coinage, be aſſured. 
you ſhall not eſcape the Edge of either the Law | 
or Reſentment of our Family, but by a frank 7 
Avowal of every Circumſtance of the Eſcape 2 
of my Siſter. | * r 
Hut, faid de Lrgy, will it not content you a" 
ta know, that I am uncapable of giving you | 
Umbrage, or creating your Suſpicion ? Ichought "BI 
ſo, reply d the Count, when I rank'd you fore- 
molt in the Catalogue of my Friends, I ſee,. *, © = 
Couſin, ſaid Ame; you muſt be mots Ae . A 
explicit to give the Count intire Content. e, — 


* 
- 


, 
— 


it ſo then, reply'd de L, ſince the Honour of 

a Family of Diſtinction, and the Satisfaction of 

a Man of Honour require I ſhould drop the Maſk. 
Know Sir, ſaid he to the Count, that Fam of 
your Siſter's Sex. Should you till diſbelieye* 
me, ler your own Eyes convince you. At theſe 
Words ſhe uncover'd her Boſom, and bluſhing, 
laid, the neceſſity ro which your Tacredulity 
1 | D 4 has 
1. 
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has reduc'd me, muſt ſerve as an Excuſe for 
this Freedom, or call ir, if you will, the Im- 
A modeſty of my Conduct. But, Sir, added he, 
« or rather ſhe, as I impart to you the moſt 
5 important Secret of my Life, I hope I ſhan'r 
be deceiv'd in the favourable Opinion I always 
had of your Honour. | 
The Count, ſurpriz'd at an Event fo extra- 
ordinary, ſtood mute for ſome moments. Per- 
haps he call'd to mind his late Defeat in the 
Field by this diſguis'd Beauty ; but be the Cauſe 
, what it will, after a Silence which ſhew'd no 
leſs his Concern than Aſtoniſhment, he ſaid ; 
I know not how to expreſs a Surpriſe which 
exceeds that occaſion'd by the Eſcape of my 
Siſter. But, added he, who can ſhe be 
gone with? She loy'd you paſſionately ; there- 


„cake, fince you are innocent, Love can have 
pe hu 2 in ber Flight. I can ſuſpect but #5 
vue, fe, whoſe Deſpair might urge him to com- 
mit a dangerous Exceſs of this Nature. 
| The Conjecture is not unnatural, ſaid de 
ED, Erg, and my Couſin and I will aid you with 
Pleaſure in the Diſcovery of the Raviſher. 
But let me repeat my Intreaty, that you won't 
divulge a Secret which ſo much concerns my 
Honour and Repoſe. Doubt not, Madam, 
anſwer' d the Count, of my Virtue; and be ſa- 
tisfy'd that this is the laſt time I ſhall thus di- 
' ſtinguiſh you by your real Sex. You ſhall al- 
Emory ways paſs for the Chevalier de Eee if no o- 
* ther but I diſabuſe the Public. 
3 De lu return'd the Count Thanks in the 
moſt grateful and obliging manner, and made 
, e no 
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no Secret of acquainting him with the genuine 
Hiſtory of his Life, and with his and A 

ewe real Name and Family. The young yams 
Nobleman, being affected with the relation of 
the Misfortunes of theſe conſtant Lovers, re- 
new'd his Vows of an inviolable Friendſhip for 
them both; and taking their meaſures in con- 
cert for diſcovering whither Mademoiſelle de bs 


Lune was retired, the Count return'd to 
his Father and Mother, whoſe Anxiety was 
augmented by his ſtaying away ſo long. They 
were no Strangers to their Son's firſt Quarrel , 
with de L, and dreaded the Conſequence Ay 
of this ſecond unhappy Occaſion for unſheath- 
ing the Sword. 

But while they were thus doubly anxious for 
the Flight of a Daughter, and the Dangers they 
imagin'd the Son to be expos'd to, he came to 
inform them with his having the moſt cogent / 
Reaſons for believing that de was igno- — 
rant of his Siſter's Eſcape, and for ſuſpectin 

that , who he heard was gone out ag. 
Town that Evening, had gain'd her Woman, 
and was Author of ber Evaſion. Tho? it was 
at this time near T'wo in the Morning, the old 
Couple would be preſent at forcing open all their 
Daughters and her Maid's Cabinets and Trunks 
to ſee if they could find any Letters by which 
they might trace up the Myſtery of her 
Flight to its Source. Nothing appeared in the 
Daughter's Cabinets that could give any light 
of her Eſcape; but in her Woman's Trunk the: 
* Letter was found: 
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Fm Projett ſucceeds, my dear Yale, you 
may count on my paying you the Thouſand 8 | 


en your Mind, I here again renew the Promiſe. 
1 ſhan't call upon you te day, to prevent any Suſ- 
Picton of my Deſign : For I think it will look 
better that 1 continue to appear cool and — — 
rent, as 1 have been for ſome Days paſt. 1 
| bowever, ſee you to-morrow, it being 1 in 
order to the concerting the of Mea ſures. I ſhall 
— find means to prevent your ady's ſeeing ——— 
to- morrotu; ſo that if you aſſiſt with your uſual 
We Addreſs, there is ſcarce a doubt but ſhe will 
Fall into the Snare, and I Hall have the Plea- 
* fare of conduct ing her to my Country-houſe, where 
when ſhe is ſever'd from my Rival, I may have 
hopes ſhe will in time correſpond with the good 
Intentions of her Parents in my favour. Reckon 
always upon my Friendſhip, and command as your 
Friend your faithful 


Ate ban 


This "a which Lobel had forgot in the 
hurry of her Lady's Eſcape, fo far clear'd up 
the Doubts of Monſieur de Lias Family 
concerning the Flight of his Daughter, that 
they ſer out immediately for the Counſellor's 
Country-Seat, where they found the afflicted 
F — bathed in Tears, and alarm'd with 
4 720087 — for her dear de Legxe-Saſety. She fear'd 
| [44 that had laid a Snare for her Lover, 
d well as for her; and, in her Deſpair, was 
ea the paint 0 of laying violent Hands on by 
el 


I promis d you ; and that you may have no Doubt 
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ſelf, when her Parents and Brother enter'd the 
Room ſhe was in. She threw herſelf u 
her Knees to her Father, who raiſing her up 
with great Tenderneſs, ſaid, Daughter, you 
ſee the ill Effects of imprudent Love and Diſ- 
obedience. You defign'd to put yourſelf in 
the Power of a Stranger who might diſhonour 
you for ever; but Chance threw you into the = 
Hands of the Man whom your Duty and In- 7 
tereft ſhould induce you to eſteem, | os Anal 
Ah! Sir, faid Monſieur Am, who by 
this time had joined the Company, if there be } 
guilt, 'tis mine alone. Vout Daughter is in- 
nocent—l believe it, replied Monſieur e Cp 
, as to a Deſign of eſcaping with you. 
But is ſhe not intentionally criminal? Daughter, 
there is but one way left you to repair your” 
own Honour, and that of our Houſe; and 
happy that ſuch a way is open for reſtoring you 
to your Fame, and your Family to quier. 

Mademoiſelle de Laue, not doubting 


Father meant that ſhe ſhould marry EE jplans, de N | 
7 


flung herſelf at his Feet, ſaying, Ah, Sir, con- 
fme me to the moſt diſtant and auſtere Mona- 
ſtery ; confine me to the moſt frightful Soli- 
rude : But puniſh me not ſo rigorouſly as you. 
intend, for a Crime I committed not.. Shall 
I be the fatal Recompence.of Guilt; ſhall the 
Criminal, inſtead of being puniſhed as he de- 
ſerves, be recompenced at my Expence, that 
am innocent ? Will you compel me to give 
my Hand to a Man that merits my deepeſt , 
Reſentment ? _— r 
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* De lis a Stranger; and may be an Im- 


fe 


When the Heart is not. free, I confeſs tis 


difficult to follow the Dictates of fimple Rea- 


ſon; but, my Child, ſaid the tender Father, 


remember that Neceſſity, as well as Reaſon * 


and Duty, plead in Favour of him; whoſe Paſ- 
which your Weakneſs would have hurried you. 


poſtor for aught we know. An Alliance with 


ſuch a Man would reflect Diſhonour on our 
Houſe. If your Love for him has blinded your 


Reaſon, tis to be hoped your Pride is free. 
For ſhame ! call to mind the Nobility of your 
Race, and the Glory of your Anceſtors ; call 


to mind the Virtue and Dignity of your Sex. 
—Tears and Sighs being all that the Father 
could get from his Daughter, he aſſumed an - 


ſion for you reſcued you from the Shelves on 


Air of greater Severity, ſaying ; While yet your 


Character was unſullyed, I intreated rather 
than commanded your Obedience, though I 
was convinced of the Suitableneſs of the Match 
I propoſed to you. I then exerted not the pa- 


ternal Power; but the Caſe is changed; and 


Prudence, as well as Affection, require that L 


ſhould uſe it for your Benefit. 


The young Count her Brother, ſceing her. 


immoveably bent to gratify Love and Hatred, 
two Paſſions now equally. predominant in her- 
Breaſt, believed that, in order to efface the 
firſt, it was neceſſary to remove the latter. She 
loved de L, and hated Mh; but it 
being neceſſary for her Honour that ſhe ſhould 
not hate the latter, if ſhe could not loye him, 

1 


ſoon ſubſided to make way for my Tenderneſs 


[ 61 ] 

it was no leſs fo, that ſhe ſhould be convinced 
her Love for the firſt was ill founded; or 
rather that there was no Foundation for Love 
at all. To this End he begged his Father would 
urge her no more for the preſent, but leave it 
to his Care to reaſon her into a Senſe of her: 
Duty and Self-intereſt. 

As ſoon as the Company was retired, the 
Brother, taking the afflicted Siſter by the 
Hand, faid ; You know me for your Friend. 
as well as Brother. My Tenderneſs for you 
carried me every length to gratify your De- 
fires. My Reaſon told me I ſhould reprimand 
you for giving up your Heart to de 2 * 
Stranger, and for any thing we know, one of 
neither Family nor Fortune. But my Reaſon. 


for you, which induced me to indulge your 
Weakneſs, You yourſelf can vouch for the 

Warmth and Sinceriry with which I endea- 
voured to gain the Conſent of our Father. 
But what would you fay, ſhould you be con- 
vinced that you loved in vain, and that, had 
my Father conſented, all my Endeavours had 


been in vain ?—De Ley could never bergen e 
your Husband. 

Ah! faid ſhe, what new ſhocking Misfor- 
tune are you preparing for me? What; is the 
petfidious Man already married? Has he had 
the Inſolence to play upon my Weakneſs? No, 
my deareſt Siſter, reply d the Count, delꝝy is > Smet | 
unmarried, and yet uncapable of marrying you. 
In ſhort, he is not what he appears to be. He is 
of your own Sex, A Maiden diſguiſed for Love, 


_ 


: 
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as you might have been before now, had he 
urged you to diſſemble your Sex. — Still was the 
Siſter incredulous, though the young Count 
had told her all he know from de V of his 


trans and e Hiſtory. No, no, ſaid ſhe, 


I believe not a Word of what you ſay. Bro- 
ther, I ſee your Drift; perhaps ir may be an 
Effect of your Judgment, but am ſure tis none 
of your Affection. You think there is a Ne- 
ceſſity of my marrying my Raviſher, and would 
gain my Conſent by Fraud. Fy, Brother, 
does this Conduct ſuit with your Profeſſions ? 
Why would you deceive a Siſter that loves you 
next the dear Chevalier, and would die to make 
you happy ?——And, fays he, as our mutual 
appineſs depends upon your being unde- 
ceived, I ſhall preſs this Matter no farther till 
pour own Eyes convince you, as mine have 
already done me. I only inſiſt that you com- 
ply co the general Deſire of your Family, if de 
ry be what I report him to be. Alas! the 
replied, if he be not what I took him for, what 
have I to do but to repair my Honour, and 
conſult the Quiet of my Family ? | 
The Buſineſs now being to diſabuſe Made- 
en, moiſelle de Vaurirer, hat ſhe might conſent to 
marry Monſieur Mm, the Company haſ- 
tened back to Town, and the young Count her 
Brother to de L to inform him of what had 
__paſſed, and the Neceſſity there was of ſatisfy- 


e | 83 
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ing bis Siſter perſonally. But, faid de Ly to Lrmond 


young Count de A; how ſhall I appear 
3 before a Lady I had impoſed upon? You will 
allow me to know the Reſentment of the 
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on ſuch Occafions. Far from hoping to be 
forgiven, I dread that an Interview may be at- 
tended with ſome fatal Conſequence. How! 
ſaid the Count ſmiling, one who durſt run the 
riſk of handling Sword and Piſtol in the- Field, 
dresd the Conſequence of meeting a feeble 
Girl! But to be ſerious, my Siſter will eaſily 
forgive an Impoſition ariing from Neceſſity. 
And when ſhe is convinced of your Sex, her 


Love however violent, will turn to a Friend © 


ſhip no leſs ſo. Let us go this Inſtant to prove 
the Rectitude of my Suppoſition. 


Mademoifelle de v who doubted not 


that her Brother had impoſed upon her in regard F * 


to de Le Sex, was confounded when ſhe 
ſaw him return accompanied by the dear Im- 
poſtor. She now dreaded to be undeceived, 
and ſtood trembling for fear de Lg ſhould * 
give het Proofs ſhe wiſhed not to ſee. But the 


Chevalier, now left alone with her by the 


Count who retired out of Decency, throwing 
himſelf at her Feet, ſaid, Madam, you will 
have the Goodneſs to pardon an Impolition: 
owing to Neceſſity. Your Brother has in- 
formed you of my Story; and I hope your: 
Compaſſion will get the better of your Reſent- 
ment. Bur, ſays the aſtoniſhed Miſtreſs, is ix 


poſſible you can be a Woman, and act the 2 / 
h 


Man ſo naturally? Madam, replied de , 
as your Repoſe, and my innocent Guilt, it I' 
may ſo call my Crime, require that you ſhould 
be convinced, pleaſe to honour me with your 
Hand to feel a Breaſt that bn as much with 
mn as your OWN. 2 
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As ſoon as ſhe had proved de Lgys Sex, 


the diſappointed Lady became enraged, cried, 
Perfidious Wretch | why would you ſelect me 
from among all the youthful Fair of our City 
to abuſe and deceive me? Was it becauſe I 
loved you paſſionately ?—But why would you 
drive me to an Exceſs of Love? Why did 
you ſtill improve my growing Love? Would 
it coſt you dearer to ſeem cruel than ſenſible ? 
Alas! Madam, replied de Lz, all Woman as 
I am, I was unable to withſtand the Force of 
your Charms. Your Love begot in my Breaſt 
a Friendſhip which was little ſhort of Love. 
J durſt not reveal the Secret of my Diſguiſe 
for ſear of incurring your Diſpleaſure, and to 
continue inſenſible to the Charms of ſo great 
Goodneſs, and ſo much Beauty, would be un- 
pardonable. As you loved fervently, your 
Anxiety muſt have been great; and, believe me, 
Madam, mine was no leſs. A thouſand re- 


ſolves I made never to ſee you more; and was 


N i.) 


de (her 
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determined to quit Montpellier the Day after 

our Flight from home. ; | gt 

This Interview had the defired Effect, for 
Mademoiſelle de Lait, yielding to the In- 
treaty of her Friends, and to Neceſſity, con- 
deſcended to marry Monſieur pen,; and 
though ſhe was not Miſtreſs of her Love, ſhe 
behaved towards him ſuitably to the Dictates 
of Virtue, good Senſe, and good Nature. In 
becoming a Wife the thought it became a 
Duty incumbent upon her to conſult the Quiet 


and Happineſs of her Husband. Nor did ſhe- 
think herſelf leſs obliged in Gratitude to re- 


turn 
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turn the Condeſcention of a Man that gave 
her conſtant Proofs of his Love. She was 
ſorry ſhe could not immediately make him as 
ſuitable Returns of Love; and hoped ſhe ſhould © 
in time bring her Heart to correſpond with 
her Duty, her Judgment, and Gratitude ? Such 
are the Sentiments of a Woman of Virtue and 
Honour; and ſuch will always be the Effects 
of a virtuous and generous Education. In W 
ſhort, Monſieur e was perfectly happy, de Chee Cee. 
becauſe his Wife gave him not the leaſt Rea- | 
ſon for ſuſpecting that he had not her Heart; 
and ſhe had the Virtue and good Senſe to make 
herſelf ſo, by earneſtly wiſhing ſhe might be 
his without any Reſerve. - For it was not her 
Fault that ſhe was not wholly his from the id 
Moment ſhe gave him her Hand. _ 
Her Love = de Lu degenerated, if — | 
Expreſſion be allowable, into a agg that 
had much the Air of its Origin. Madam 
ZERlew would be rvithed to los . 
but as her Husband was not let into the Secrer 
of his. Diſguiſe, ſhe would venture upon” no 
Grarification that ſhould endanger the Quiet 
of him whom ſhe thought herſelf indiſpenſably 
- obliged ro pleaſe. She would often ask her, "i 
Brother how his Friend did, but never ex- 2 3 : 
preſſed a Deſire to ſee de L till ſhe under- 1 
ſtood he was to ſet out for Paris. Whether 
it was owing to the remains of an exceſſive, — 
Love, or the Effects of a growing Friendſhi 
it is hard to ſay; but the Day before the Che- 
valier was to ſec out, ſhe begged her Brother 
would bring him to take leave of her; ; od; 
cho 
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choſe it ſhould be when her Husband was 
e e 

The indulgent Brother brought de L, the 
„ Day to ſee his Siſter, * leaving them 
together, retired to his Brother-in-law's Study 
to anſwer a Letter that had been brought him 
from a neighbouring Gentleman living near 
2 Ni Country-ſeat. As ſoon as the Count was 
e withdrawn, Madam s recollefing 
— „ her ſhe had ſuffered for #: ſaid look- 
ing wiſhfully at him, Ah! well might ſo much 
Beauty charm the Eyes of an innocent Maiden. 
Theſe are thoſe perfidious Features that have 
ſeduced my Heart. Theſe are thoſe Eyes that 
had ſuch fovereign Empire in my Soul. | 
I ſhould be forry, faid the Chevalier, nor to 
have ſtill ſome Power there; and your Bro- 
ther is miſtaken, or I may hope that Friend» 
de luv ſhip will ſucceed to your Love for me. 
e replied Madam ee, who ſhall aflure 
mee that your Heart will be more ſuſceptible 

of Friendſhip than of Love? Oh! Madam, 

Pay | ſaid de Lag, the latter was oppoſed by every 
"thing, even by Nature; but all things con- 
ſpire to unite our Hearts in the ſacred Bands 
of Friendſhip. Refuſe me not the Honour of 
your Friendſhip, nor the Satisfaction of think- 
ing that you will make returns to mine. It 
would be cruel not to forgive me the conceal- 
ing from you a Secret, on which depended 
Happineſs, Honour, and even Life itſelf. I 
forgive you, faid ſhe in a Tranſport, from my 
Soul ; and to convince you I do, I give you 
this Earneſt of my Friendſhip, locking * 
er 


* 


2 


| 
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her Arme, an Earneſt I never gave you of my 
Love, nor never would, though my Life de- 
pended on your Smiles, till I could do it 
without bluſhing as I do now. if 
While this amorous but innocent Scene w 4 
acting in Madam A Apartment, the Obes | 1 
Husband returned; and going as uſual to his * 
Wife's Bed- chamber, fancy'd he heard de 1 
Voice. He ſtopt and liften'd with — 
much Attention, that he was convinc'd. But I: 
willing to have ocular Proof, he peep'd thro? i 
the Key-hole, and faw each warm, alternate 
Embrace of the ſworn female Friends. En- 5 
rag'd beyond Meaſure, he. vow'd de . Lee 
Death; and would have ruſh'd upon him that 
Inſtant, had he not been deter'd by che Cha- 
racter of Courage, which the Chevalier had. 
acquired in his Duel with Count de ret. 4 

The Magiſtrate's Jealouſy being thus over-bal- 
lanc'd by his Prudence, or rather his Puſillani- 
mity, he had recourſe to Fire-Arms, as the 
ſurer means to deſtroy his Enemy, and preſerve 
his dear ſelf. Without alarming the lovely In- 
nocents he retired to load a Caſe of Piſtols 
that lay in an adjoining Room, with which re- 1 ; 
2 he couragiouſly bounc'd into his . 
Lady's Bed-chamber, and without uttering a ſ: AJ 
— Wh 


It 


. 


Word, diſcharged one of the Piſtols at de Raxgy, 
as he fate with his Back towards the Door. Be- | 
fore he could diſcharge the ſecond at his Wife, 6 
de who received no hurt, had drawn 4.5, 
his Sword, which ſo frighten'd the Counſellor | 
that he drop'd his Piſtols, and ran out of the | 
Room, 


＋ 
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Room, crying out Murder as loudly as he 
could. ; 

4 The firſt he met with was his Brother. in- law, 
count 4: AL, who imagined what had 
j = thappen'd, and the Cauſe of it by the viſible 
D.iſtraction of the Magiſtrate's Face. Ah! Sir, 
F. ſaid the Count, what Miſchief have you done? 
None, reply'd the Counſellor, my Misfortune 
is to have committed none. The ſame ill Luck 
that preſerved the Villain from your more vigo- 
rous Arm preſery'd him from mine. The 
Spoiler of the Honour of your Houſe and mine 
lives; and I am doom ꝗ to be unhappy all my 
» Life. The Count readify=comprehending that de 
'Y was the Perſon hinted at, he beſeech'd his 
rother-in-law to return with him to his Siſter's 
Chamber that he might quiet his Mind for ever. 
The Counſellor, tho' exceeding unwilling to 
enture where the courageous de was, 
yet on the Count's repeated Aſſurances of 
Safety, he agrees to accompany him. 
Madam lx, who dreaded the Return 


barricaded herſelf and de Ain, for fear of a 
ſecond Aſſault. But on hearing the Brother's 
Voice, ſhe ſcrupled not to open the Door, 
The Sight of the Husband, putting her into a 
freſh Diſorder, the Brother ſaid, Dear Siſter, 
_ give not way to the Weakneſs of your Sex. 
Compoſe yourſelf, and reckon this rather the 
happieſt, than the unhappieſt Day of your Life. 
Your Husband might be always uneaſy, and 
you conſequently always unhappy, if this 
Skirmiſh had not rendered it abſolutely neceſ- 


lary 


mum? 


of her Husband, lock'd her Chamber-door, and 


neral Quiet and Happineſs throughout our = 


preſent Friend and former Miſtreſs's Happineſs _ 


j 


ing him with the whole Secret of your Diſ- 
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- fary to unfold a Myſtery which will ſpread ge- 


Families and Acquantance. Your Husband 
ſaw you embrace his former Rival, perhaps with 
Warmth and Tenderneſs; and ſuch a Sight 
might juſtify any Outrage be could commit, 
conſidering he knew not that the care(s'd Perſon 
was an amiable young Lady diſguis'd in Mans 
Cloaths, for Reaſons he was a Stranger to. He 
knew not likewiſe, that it was I who introduc'd 
him to you, to bid you farewel, and receive, 
and return Aſſurances of eternal Friendſhip. 
We were all in fault not to reveal the Secret of 
your Sex to my Brother-in-law, as ſoon as he 
was married; but fair Diſturbet of the Quiet of 
Husbands and Lovers, ſaid he to de , it Swe 
was in Compliance with your Deſire that a Se- 
cret has been hitherto preſerved, the keeping of 
which had like to havg'coſt you dear. You 
ſee the urgent Neceſſity of unveiling you to 
him whom you have ſeemingly wrong'd. Your 


depends on giving him intire Satisfaction. 
Therefore can't you in Honour refuſe acquaint- 


guiſe: And you may do it the more willingly 
that you ſet out for Paris To morrow, 

De pls d that he had an Opportu- 
nity of giving Proof of his Friendſhip for 4, 


Count de e Family, conſented with | 


great Alacrity ro repeat the Story of his Life 


| 
and give Monſieur deliplows ſuch other ample ela | 
Satisfaction as produced ever after the happieſt . 


Concord between him as his Wife. After re- £4 
ciprocal 


1 7. 


eiprocal Excuſes for what had paſs'd, and A. 


= 


his Leave to prepare for his Journey. 
Nothing remarkable happen'd to theſe con 
ſtant Lovers on the Road to Paris, where it was 
reſolv'd to live as retired as 'poſſible, to pre- 
vent, for the future, ſuch other Misfortunes as 
*) de — had been plung'd into ar Montpellier. 
To this end they eat at their Lodgings to avoid 


7 


4 tran a few of Count de Kitriver's Acquaintance, to 


il whom he recommended them as young Gen- 


9 and Improvement. 
ong theſe was the young Count de /a 
7 f E, whoſe predominant Paſſion was Gal- 
f Jantry among the yielding Nymphs of that great 
Metropolis. As he lodg'd in the fame Houſe, 
7 and next Apartment to de , he was ever 
attempting to debauch our diſguis'd Cavalier 
to accompany him in his Rambles. This 
Neighbourhood gave Adirancorert and de E 
ſo great Uneaſineſs, that they reſolved to change 
Lodgings, when an unlucky Adventure oblig'd 
the amorous Count to retire to Provence, his 
3d native Country. | 
Two Ladies of the Town, of the Number 
of the Count's Goddeſſes, having a Deſign up- 


LY 4 


on his Purſe more than his Heart, invited him 


to Dinner; and pretending they had taken new 
Lodgings, they borrow'd. the Apartment of 
two of their Siſterhood, The Count, who 
paid implicit Obedience to the Deſires. of all 
— Ws Daughters of Venus, heſitated not to = 
Y, 


mal ſurances of mutual Friendſhip, de Kg took _ 


\ going to Ordinaries, and ſaw no Company but 


tlemen of Faſhion, who travell'd for their Di- 
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ply, and was punctually at the Rendezvous ar 
the Hour appointed. The Feaſt was elegant, 


and the Converlation ſprightly ; and the Count, 


who was in his proper Sphere, was all Gaiety 
and Mirth, He Grank freely ; and the Nymphs, 
who had prepar'd his Wine, fail'd not ſetting 
the Glaſſes about briskly, and ſupporting this 
Humour with amorous Catches. In ſhorr, the 
loporiterous Wine operated ; the Count fell 
faſt aſleep about Night-fall, and was laid upon 
a Bed in the next Room, after his Pockets had 
been carefully ſearch'd, and eas'd of a Gold 
2 Gold Snuff-box, his Rings, and all his 
oney. - 
As ſoon as the complying Nymphs had got 
what they wanted, they made their Exit, leav- 
ing the K 
lady, to be given to the right Owners when 
they ſhould come home. But the Count wak- 
ing before the Return of theſe Ladies, and 
finding himſelf alone, and in the Dark, he 


made ſo terrible an Out- cry, that the Landlady. 


call'd in Tome of her Neighbours to guard her 
betore ſhe would venture into the Apart- 
ment. 


the Room, civilly ask'd what was become of 
the two Ladies that had entertain'd him at Din- 
ner; and being told that they had been gone 
ſome Hours before, he begg'd pardon for his 


Miſtake, and took his Leave, leaving the 


Crowd and Landlady particularly in great Joy, 


ey of the Apartment with the Land-. 


= 


The Count, not a little ſurpriz'd to ſee a 1 A 
Throng of Men and Women, arm'd with.” $ 
Swords, Spits, and Brunderbuſſes, croud into 


V 
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that the Houſe was not haunted by evil 
Spirits. 

But by that time the right Owners of the 
Apartment were come home, the Count re- 
turn'd wich the civil Officers of that Quarter of 
the City to ſee if he could recover his Money 
and valuable Moveables. The neceſſary Search 
and Examination being made to no Purpoſe, 
the Landlady of the Houſe, and her Lodgers, 
were taken into Cuſtody : How they came off, 
being not properly the Buſineſs of our preſent 
Story, we ſhall only add, that this Adventure 
made fo great Noiſe in Paris, that the Count 
a- la Bu, unable to ſtand the Raillery of 
his Acquantance of both Sexes, withdrew from 
A Town, leaving A and de highly 

. at his Abſence. 
young Nobleman of à quite different 
chan er and Behaviour came to occupy de la 
*. Brollancs Appartment. The young Count de 
Roman, ſo was the new Comer call'd, was as 
virtuous and diſcreet, as the other was vicious 
and imprudent : And he was as ſerious and re- 
-fetv'd, as his Predeceſſor was communicative 
and gay. His Temper ſuited ſo well to that 
4 of ” inn and de Lx, that they ſought his 
Acquaintance, and ſoon became intimate with 
him. They went ſeldom abroad, but Count 
de Roman made fewer Excurſions; they ſaw 
little Company, but he ſaw none; and they 
took ſome Diverſion, but de Roman was never 
ſo happy as when he was alone. 
| — Aim, who took a particular liking to 


this melancholy Youth, not doubting that Love 
Was jo 


77% 

was at the Bottom,o of his thine a4 Gravity; 
and perhaps Umpatkkeing wüh hic, reſoly d, 

if poſſible, ro 22 the big Secreg . bim | 
in order 10 us, re, if praChieable. com- 

municated his Wed de e and a) 

reſalv'd thir very Night to give eaſe roghe 

l:bouring Mind of chen youthful wet egg 
As ho as it was, Event they made Mal | 
Viſic ; and Auer at firſt, rallying him o 

his Thouehdhels,. 'becathic afterwards * 2 
{crious, and ſpoke, to him thus: Dear Count, 

excuſe ike peruhence df ee Be? For. 
the little iis cha we have been acquainted; uainted, — 
I doa't know that ever I had fo ſincere a Value 

for any Man. It grieves me to ſee one 1 
eſteem ſo much, paſs thus his gay youthful yo 

in Grief. You ſtrive to hide yGur Sorrow, 

the more you do ſo, the more it — ote a 
fible. Let my Couſin and. I ſhare in your . 
Grief, .which il be alleviated by being 1 7 1 
muniented. Perhaps top, Providence y fo "vie % 

order it, that we might be of ſome uſe to- —_ 

1 pL cating you of ſome ſhare of thoſe * . = 

that oppreis you. N .—= 
Oh i never, reply'd the diſconſolate 2 

is ne vet to · be removed. My . 8 
rows are ſuch as can end with Life. Death 


e WE Iv Grief; and I ar- 


denrly for ir, having loſt the way Hr 
that could give a Reliſh to Life. Your — 


jecture, that my Sorrows flow ſnjen/ the Foun- 


tain of Love; is juſt. They do, riends ; 
and from che pureſt, 22 


ever * yourhful mil ral call oh py chin 2 


a. 
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fing my Pain. Fou 


uſe of 4 Woe, and be 
gience ia de- 


| Was en 1 in t 
Fee bega 
4 Employmencs my, 

with by the Princes-* 

ſhould ſucgeed bim in is Poſts, 


4 at "the A Age of eighteen to 


3; «WK 3 of 


mfly were honour'd 


ee marry 
ademoiſelle 


2 "that be wight have 4 Pretext of reſigning in 
3 my Fayour With the King's Conſent. Here 
begun my Misfortunes. My Father was in- 
rent to make me rich ba pogerful; but I was 


Wealth and n In ſhort/ I was in 
, deſperately o, wich Mademoiſelle de 


Hanley Virtue and ſcent, than Affluence of 
ortune. But tho? the latter had infinicely the 


other Perfection, yet ſhe had nd Charms for 


” Potiefiions of the former. 

Mademoiſelle R was not ſo ugly as The 
was weak; and the little Senſe ſhe was Miſtreſs 
of, was of the worlt Sort, as you ſhall hear. 
The tyrannical Temper of my Father not per- 
mitting me to form hopes that he would re- 
lent, I address d myſelf to the Perſon he choſe 
5 by 3 of a prior 
Engage- 


dſhip to refuſe 


z the richeſt, Heireſs of the Province, 


contented to bo Wickie ut tb& Pomp of 
* the Daughter of a Gentleman of 


Advantage of Beauty, Wit, Humour, and every 
my Father, who had ſer, his Heart on dhe large 


4 


2 5 Birch as by the 
F ather, deſigning l 


2 * n 
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Engagement, that ſhe would find means to ex- 
tricate me by forming ſome unſurmountable. . 
Objections on xt. But far from ſecond- 
g my Wiſhes, e made the Breach -— 1 
by telling my Faber of the Propoſal I had 3 
made to her, and revealing to him, at the lame 
time, the Secret of thy Engagement with Ma- 
demoiſelle de M My Parents, —— 
rhat Abſence would be the len Cure for me 
Diſeaſe, commanded me to acquieſce 55 f OF * 
in the Choic they had made ma” As or to ſer 1 
out in Two P. for this City: | — 
Oh! my Friends! what a Sentence v was this 
toa Heart ingroſs'd as mine was, with the Gincereſt 
Love? Yer cruel as the Alternative” Was, L 
choſe it on the ſpot, Abſence from her I Iod, 
being a le Miſery than cohabiting with her 
oo not. But how melancholy was the Scene 
when I went to take leave of the Delight of 
my faithful Soul }—— Here, ſaid the lovely - * 
_ Weeper, begin all thoſe big Sorrows which pre 
| fo much dreaded ſome Weeks ago. I can per- 
| celve that nothing could ſecure; us againſt 
them. From the moment you firſt taught me 
to love; from the inſtant I ſuffer d my Eyes 
to take in no Object bur you, I concluded that 
dur Chains would become too heavy for us 
both. Alas! had I no Uneaſineſs but what pro- 
ceeded from your Abſence, I might ſupport it 
by writing and receiving Letters from you, and 
the hopes of your Return: But your Incon- 
ſtancy, my dear Count, the Thoughts of your 
Inconſtancy go to my Soul, and are an many 
Daggers chat transfix my * 4 
2 n 


9 : : 
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In vain I endeavour'd to wean her from fo 
unkind, injurious a Suſpicion, Ah! ſaid ſhe, 
you are young; you delight in Pleaſure, and 
are going where all you ſee and hear lead you 
to it. In ſuch a Town as Paris, where the 
' ſhining Beauties of all France aſlemble, how 
3 gan I hope to keep my ground in ſo youthful 
1 2 Heart 4 yours ? Oh! the Thoughts + being 
| -robb'd of my Conqueſt there, cut me to the 
Soul, and quicken my Deſpair. 
Are then, faid I, all my paſt Vows and Ser- 
vices ſo ſoon forgotten? Have I not given 
Proofs of my Sincerity ; and is not my Refu- 
fal of the richeſt Heireſs in the Province, a 
Surety to you of my future Conſtancy ? Shall 
you, whom I love fo paſſionately, be the Per- 
ion to doubt my Love, and render me un- 
happy by that Suſpicion? Will, you, who make 
me Returns of Love, entertain a Doubt of 
him you love? But, ſetting my Fidelity aſide, 
can you have ſo mean an Opinion of yourſelf 
"as to ſuppoſe you could be ſupplanted in a 
Heart you have ingroſod? View theſe Eyes in 
your faithful Glaſs; examine the Symmetry of 
thoſe Features, the Exactne s of that Shape, the 
Lilies and Roſes in thoſe Cheeks ; the Affabi- ö 
lity of your Mien, the Grandeur of your Air; | 
Oh! deſs of all Beauty! think of the | 
Charms of your Wir and Humour; think of 
the uncommon Perfections of your Body and 
Mind; aſſume the laudable Pride and Vanity of 
Sex, and you will no more harbour a mean 


pinion of yourſelf, or unkind one of me. 


' Your 


— * 0 
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Your Words, ſaid ſhe, are too ſoothing not 
to give me a Pleaſure that blunts for the pre- 
ſent the Edge of my Pain, But, alas] no 
Words can charm away my Doubts,” and re- 

- ſtore the Peace of my mind, while you are 
from my Sight. You taught me to love, and 
that ſame Love has taught me to doubt. Had 
ic been leſs intenſe and ſincere, my Doubts and 
Cares would have been leſs. I am not certain 
that-I ſhould be able to outlive your Abſence ;z 
but am fure your Inconſtancy would put a 

uick End to my Days. Judge then, my 
harmer, the Danger of leaving me, and the 
Conſequence of your Inſincerity. 

Since then, faid I, your Doubts admit of no 
Cure that I can preſcribe, I wiſh you would 
condeſcend ro pronounce one yourſelf, Alas ! 
ſaid ſhe, what Relief is in my weak Power? 
] anfwer'd, that the Diſſipation of all her pre- 
ſent Cares depended ſolely on herfelf. Let us 
go hence together, continued I, and quit a 
Land, whence we are driven by the Cruelty 
of my Parents. Let us go to [taly, where we 
may marry without thoſe Formalities exacted 
Children by the Laws of France. There nee 
we no Conſent of Parents to render the Con- 
tract valid. What you propoſe, ſaid ſhe, ſpeaks 
your Love, but would ill ſuit with the Mo- 
deſty of my Sex, ſhould I comply. However 
deſirous I am of calling you Huſband; and 
how happy ſoever I ſhould think myſelf in 

ing your Wife, yer can I never gain on my- 
{elf io act ſuch a Part as ſhould wound my 
Reputation. No, my dear Count, I can ne- 

| E 3 ver 
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OW 
ver agree to be the Partner 
befor IL am your Wife.” - 4 

+, Theſe Wordsgimply'd. ſo ſtrongly a Dif- 
fidence of my Honbug, chat, being nettled to 
the quick, I told her with ſome Warmth, Ma- 
„ can now perceive myſelf more indif- 
ferent to you than you would perſuade me I 
was: Why this Diſtruſt of the Man you love? 
My Diffidenice, ſaid ſhe, ariſes fot from my 
Lope for yu, but from yours to me. And 
Will you: ſtill doubt my Love, ſaid I? Not 
| your Love, reply'd the Charmer; I doubt nor 
that you loye me; but that that Love would 
Y hurry you io ſeize Opportunities which Hon- 
&.- --- -our forbids the making uſe of. Bur ſuppoſing 
_ your youthful Deſires ſhould be reftrain'd by 
Four Virtue, what will or what can the World 
lay ? Tis not, my amiable Count, enough for 

2 Woman, particularly a Maiden, to be virtu- 

qus, but ſhe ſhould not give the leaſt Cauſe 

for being thought otherwiſe, Nay, faid I, if 

vou are ſo ſcrupulous, there is no arriving at 

the point of our Deſires. But remember L 
foretel that your ill-judg'd Delicacy will coſt 
you hereafter many a Tear, and be the Cauſe 


ef much Woe. _ | 
Ho unjuſt are you, ſaid ſhe, to upbraid 
mae for a Conduct that ſhould endear me to 


you the more? How lirtle do you kngw or 
merit the Exceſs of my Paſſion for you? Spight 


of your T ravels. 


K my Love, by laying ſuch a_Reftraint on my- 
=  « ſelf as ſhall prevent our Separation. I ſhall re- 
tire to a Convent, of which my Aunt is the 
. * * * | Supe- 
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of your Reproaches I will convince you of 
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Superior. There we may ſee one abother 
ſometimes, and keep on,,a daily Cortefpon» 
. dence"; and your Father ug muſt ſuppoſe 
you wenn d froq; your Lo en you ſee nof + 
5 Object of Dein no longer inſiſt on 2 -, a 
abſenring yourſelf in ſome. diſtant @byntiye 
To which I anfwer'd ; And can, you ſup .v 
me ſo inhuman as to be the Author of yout 
Captivity ? > nocent as I ſhould be, I could _ 
never forgive myſ r being the Cauſe 4 79 
your Miſery. But, By adorable Miſtreſs, - 
am not the leſs ſenſible of the Obligation Ia - 
under for your being willing, for my fake, to 
quit all the Pleaſures and Gaieties of Life, + 
Alas! ſhe reply'd, how little do you know 
the Truth of my Love; when you talk of my 
quitting the Pleaſures and Gaieties of Life, in 
retiring to a Convent for the purpoſe of de- 
raining you here? What you deem a Reſtraint 
would be Liberty: All will be gay and plea- 
ſant to me in my Incloſure, fo I hear from ] 
every Day, ſee you oſten, and prevent * 
Father's forcing you into another Country. A 
theſe Words, more melodious than the 
of Cherubs, I fling myſelf at the Feet of 2 
Idol of m y Wiſhes, to thank her ſor the Con» 
deſcvhſion, and to repeat my f eternal 
Love. She was not behind-hand with me in 
Tenderneſs of — —_— in Truth. She 
retired the next Day to the B rdines, and I * 
to a Oountry- ſeat of thy "xo to varniſh, * 
by my ſeeming Sgrow, * true Ra of ber 


Retreat. ; * 4 * 
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The Strategem had all the Succeſs I pro- 
pos d; for my Father thought now no longer 
of removing we from an Object that had re- 
mov d from nit. And not doubting that Ab- 
ence would cure me of my Raſſion, he re- 
ew'd his Application to the Heireß, u. 
In an Opinion that I ſhould ſoon forget Ma- 
„. demoiſelle e Re Bat however pleas'd I 
was, by an Impoſition on my Facher, to have 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing 1 correſponding with 
her I $0 ir became extremely diſtaſteful to 


me tobe hourly preſsd to make my Addreſſes 
to her T did not. I made a thouſand Excuſes 
to my Father for not ſeeing his Choice; and 
was ever contriving how I ſhould ſee my own. 
But as Jealouſy and. Reſentment are not leſs 
inventive than Love, Mademoiſclle Ri, 
picqued that I ſhould flight her after the Re- 
tirement of Mademoiſelle de RN, had me 
ſo narrowly watch d that ſhe ſoon diſcover d 
1 viſted my Miſtreſs at the Convent. 

Revenge being a Paſſion as predominant in 
Woman as Pride, the lighted Heireſs. ſent to 
inform my Father of my Conduct; at which 
1 he was ſo (x iſperated, that he peremptorily 
4 anded,me to prepare ſetting out for Pa- 
i in Four Days. He was determin'd, and [ 
4 muſt obey. Faw my Miſtreſs, and told her 
_ "of the fat. l neceſſirf® I was under of quitting 
her. Seeing we in Tears ſne with-held her 
own, telling me ſhe woflld remain in the Con- 
vent while I ſtaid away, that we might correſ- 
pond by a third hand, and that perhaps our 
Perſeverance might, in length of Time, work 
Eo =; * on 


miliar and eaſy it appear'd, inſomuch that I de- 
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on the Good- nature of my obdurate Father. 
Wich ſuch Language as this ſhe ſtrove to con- 
ſole and fortiſy me, that had abandon'd myſelf 
to all the Extravagance of Sorrow and De- 
ſpair. | 1 

But alas! all Conſolation and Advice were vi 
loſt upon me. I could not bear rhe Thoughts 9 
of a Separation; and all mine were employ'd * 
how to prevent it. I fate up all Night, formdd 4 
a thouſand chimerical Projects, and at laſt hit » 4 


upon one, which I thought not impracticable 


tho? very delicate and extraordinary in its Na- .Y 
ture: The more I reflected on it, the more fa · = 


termin'd to put it in Execution. And yet I 9 
durſt not truſt my Miſtreſs with the Secret, 1 
the” I ſhould miſcarry by her not being privy 
to my Deſign: but I dreaded her too great 
Delicacy and Severity. a3 - 
[ intreated my Father to permit me to tra- 
vel to l[taly, inſtead of going to Paris; to 
which he very willingly comply'd, believing __ 
thar Foreign Beauties would wear away my 4 
Pon for Mademoiſelle de R. ſooner than C 
thoſe of my own Country. | 2 
Having gain'd this Point, I apply'd to the 
Wife of a certain Shop keeper, whom I had 
lately ſav'd from the Chain, perhaps from the 
Gallows, by my Intereſt with his Judges. He 
had been indicted for Coinage, and whether 
innocent or-guiky, the Proof againſt him was 
ſo ſtrong, that he would inevitably baye fuf-, 
fered without my Interpoſition in his behal 
To this Man's Wife I apply'd, as one whoſe 
8 E 5 Chatacter 
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Character and Diſcretion” would anſwer my 
Purpole. Madam, faid I to her, don't be ſur- 
prigd at the Requeſt I am to make you, tho 
it de pretty much our of the common Road. 
You. are acquainted with all the Secrets of m7 
Family, and are no Stranger to my Paſſion for 
. Mademoiſelle de N In mort, I deſign 
3 to make my Father Believe that T am gone to 
tiah, tho' the longeſt Jodrney I propoſe to 
4 make is to the Bernardine Nunnery, * 
N introduce me, as a Boarder, for a” 
tece of yours. The Smoothneſs of my 
* Face, the Goodnek of my Complexion; and 
=” © Slitneſs of my Shape, together with the Gra- 
I vity- and Modeſty of my Behaviour, will be 
Security that the ffuud will never — | 
Ah! Sir, ſaid the good Woman, you conf- 
der not the imminent Dangers in which your 
4 would precipitate both yourſelf and me. 
am ſenſible of the Obligations I lie under to | 
vou, and would return them at the hazard of . 
my Life. But on this occaſion, tis not my 
Life alone would be risk'd, but my Honour 
and Fame muſt be loſt for ever. Beſides, Sir, 
continued ſhe, I am not ignorant of your Mo- 
tive fot thus immuring yourſelf, and can't rer N 
= concile my Conſcience to it. Thete is no- 
& -— _thingConfiſtent-with the Laws of Honour and ö 
2 Conſgience, I won't do to ſerve you; but beg 
you will difpenſe——Ah! faid I, interrupting” * 
her haſtily, talk not of my diſpenſing with you, 
unleſß you wiſh me laid at your Feet, viere's 
with this Sword, and weltring in my Blood, 
At theſe Words I drew my Sword, and _— 
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ed me to the Convent the Evening of the Dp 2 
Comer I was conducted to the Syperior's A. 


detect me. Therefore ſhe beliay'd with great 


Sir, ſaid "ſhe, with the Tears trickling down 


the Convent. Good God! what can be your, - 


1 63. roa . 
the Point towards my Breaſt, 4 ſtore if the -. . 
did not cqmply;sI would chat Inſtant put an 
5 to ike. hy * | 
he good Womag, frighten'd at my ee " = 
lution,*and willing to oblige "4 onſented bo - vi 
my Requeſt wich much Nluctance; ind pro- A ; 
viding the neceſſary Diſguife-for me, conduR- * 


I pretended to depart for 7taly. As a lew 


partment, where I found the lovely Object 
my Heart. The Abbeſs ſaid to 8 4 
this young Lady will be a Companion for you. 
She (ſeems of a ſprightly Diſpoſition; affd 
help to diſſipate your Melancholy. At this we 
roſe to ſalute each other; and in the Embrace, 
which you may ſuppoſe was not lukewarm, ] 
Miſtreſs knew me. But, how great ſoe ref her 5 
Concern and Surprize were, ſhe forgot not 
the Danger I ſhou'd be exposd to if ſhe be- 
tray'd any ſuch Female Weakneſſes as ſhould 


Reſerve and Compolure, till the Bell rang all 
the Religious to the Choir, 

As ſoon as we were alone, I fell proſtrate 
before my Miſtreß, beſeeching ſhe would par- 
don a Crime owing to the Exceſs of my Love, 
and aſſuring her that no other Expedient could - 
prevent a Separation,worle than Death. Ah! 


her bluſhing "Cheeks, you have undone me for 
ever.” If you love me, retire this inſt int from 


* bes me? What can of 
WF * 25 beg . 
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that could put my Honour to ſuch hazard ! 
You know 1 would not conſent to zccompany 
you in your Travels, unmarricd ; yet hope [ 
ſhould conceal. you, in this Di guiſe, in a Con- 
vent, a Place facred to, Cbaſtity and Devotion. 

She urg d miny mare Reaſons, equally cc n- 
vineing, for m/ immediate Departure. Bur I 
was inſenſible to every thing but the Power of 


* 


Love; I beg@9, I implor'd, I wept; and i 


Tears, mingling with her's, at laſt ſofien'd her 


into Pry, 
While 
mit of the Apine Hills, iny happy moments 


d ſhe conſented to my ſtay. 


glided away in Rapture and Extacy. I aW 


the Object of my Love as often as I would, 
conversd wh her without Reſtraint, lived 
wih her as a ſincere Friend, and, in virtue of 
my Diſguiſe, rock many little Freedoms which 
I duiſt not in my proper Drefs As Cuſtom 
habituates one. to molt things, the dear Crea- 
ture became not alarm'd ar ſome little Liber- 
ties I took; [ſoon extended the Line of my 

Freedom; .and from (mal! Favours, ſuch as ta- 
© "king her by the Hand, had her Conſent to kits 
ber Lips, and preſs her in my cager Arms. 
We were both young, loved paſſionately, were 


was no Suſpicion of my Diſguiſe. Vet, J ſay, 
fot all this, my Freedoms never exceeded the 
"Limits of Honour and Virtue. I can't lay that 
I was never tempted to exceed; and that I did 
not, I fear, is more owing to my Dread of 
her Reſentment than my Virtue; for ſhe was 
rigid to an Extreme in her Notions of Virtue ; 


and 


5 Father thoughr me on the Sum- 


often alone, had no watch upon us as there 
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the Exceſs of my Paſſion, increas d my Re- 


to one of Gloom and Sorrow. The Change 


wich whom ſhe was a peculiar Favourite, the 


on us, highly enrag'd, upbraided Mademoiſelle | 


as _ * WY * 
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and let me add, that her Rigidneſs, even in 


ſpect for her, and added to my Love. So 
great is the Alcendant Vircue has over our 
Squls, when moſt we are inclin'd to treſpaſs 
upon her, dt IH + * 

Thus happily did we paſs our Days, forget- 
ful of the paſt, and unmindful of Fururity, 
when it pleas'd Heaven to cauſe a Reverſe, of 
our Fortunes. From ſo alluring a Scene as 1 
have repreſented, there was a ſudden Franfition 


— 


happened thus. 1 
Mademoiſelle de B, ſeeing me one fair 
Evening from her Chamber- window walking - 
penſiyely in the Garden, came haſtily to join 
me, "forgetting to lock her Chamber- door; 

which being perceived by one of the old Nuns, 


pious Woman hid herſelf in a dark Cloſet in 
the Room, that ſhe might have the Pleaſure 
of frighting her when ſhe ſhould return from 
the Garden. I waited oer to ber Chamber, 
and fat me down by her as uſual, to ſpeak my 
Love, and ſeal it upon her Lips: Unſuſpect- 
ing the Preſence of ſuch # Witneſs as could © 
ſee and hear all we did and ſaid, we gave a looſe F 
to our Tranſport, and indulg'd every Happis +» 4 
nefs unreſtrain'd by Virtue. 1 1 

The good Religious waited patiently a 
while, hoping to find Proofs of Feng 
rather than of Love; but we ſpeaking too 
plain to be miſunderſtood, ſhe bolted out 
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we 
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: | 1 8 96 1 
n Briens I for bet'Hypocridy; and me ſor my 
Impede, and flung herſelf out of the Room, 


» FF 


munity. . 


quence, we” loſt not a Moment's Time, 


iclating hers Diſcovery to the Abbeſs; and 
wrgſting che Key from the Porter, we quitted 
4 the Monaſtery, and got, by the Favour of the 
3 Night, unſeen, to my pretended Aufit's, the 
3 ſame that had introduced me to the Convent. 


HhBefore ] ſpokgy- the prudent Woman, aid, 
Ab! Sir; why would yqu not be adviſed ? See, g 

the Conſequence of your Raſhge ss. You ne 

* \ not tell me of your Misfoiffine : We are all 


faid I, was our own Reſolution. Proper Meas 
-\ fares being immediately taken, in two Hours, 
we ſet out for Baſeme in our Way to Spain. 
But alas! all our Cop and Expedition avail'd 
us not: For before e could reach the Eron- 
tiers we wers e amd brought back. 
| - | Mademoiſelle „ Boone! was ſent to. ſome 
=_— diftanr, rigorous. Convent, and my: Introduct- 
1 refs was confind to another. Ad tho the 
Credit and Authority of my Father prevented 
WW - ctiminal Proſecurion againſt me, it was he- 
| cCeſſiry that [ ſhould quit the Scene of- ty 
Folly, or rather of my Sorrows, and come to 
this great City, where I have now teſided al- 
moſt two Years, without hearing from, or be- 
ing able to diſcover where 12 dear {dol of my 


- hats W * often t from | 


crying out Robbers, and ns all the Com- | | 
The Matter being of tos Ktiousie "Oboe. © * 
puſh'd to the gate, while the old Woman was B 


, - undone, unleſs we are ſaved by Flight. That, 


4 


* 28 p . 
- 
| * = - < 4. 89 P 3 
8 Gi F4 . " i ITO 
— — v 7 2 * 2 . : 
© = — 


2 * 
r * : g eats i re >. 
* '% x , = 


[ 854] = 


my Father, who ſeems to ih oy warmly 7 
_ urges my Return. But I can't bear the "= 
a Thoughts of returning to a Country, where = 
2 Object would contribute to an tor hs. 
Anxiety: — 
Nel I ſhall never more ſee the Place oft my — 
Birch rill am aſſur'd that ſhe lives for whom | 
alone I wiſh to live. But alas! ſhe is no more, 
or no Confinement could prevent her givi 
me ſome Intimarion hat ſhe exiſts. Yet let 
me hope, that ſhe ma not have the Power 
write, or ſee any whom ſhe could intruſt to 
aue me where _ You ſee I can oth 
myſelf. with hopes where there is any glimpſe 
of Probability.” But the Obdurateneſs 9 5 my 
Father being what I neyer hope to conquer, 
can't conceive any Remedy, but Death, for 
my A = no . end a... Sor- N 
rows. av 
4. De Lu and . eenſibly affetecs 2 
by a Story chat had ſo near a Relaton to their. * 
own, ale their Efforts towards comforti 
and cpnſoling the young OH They con- 
ſtantly kept him Emmen nd engag d him 
in all their Parties of Pleaſure, the better to 
diſſipate his Melancholy. But the dear Object 
of his Love being ever in his Mind, he was in- 
conſolable; and became at laſt fo deſperate, 
that they fear d he would lay violent Hands on 
himſelf in one of his gloomy Fits. 
But when moſt they apprehended for — 
he came into them one Morning ſo 859,40” » 1 
brisk, ſo chang'd every wah, that they began 1 | 
to ſuſpe&t him become delirious, Tau ſcem == 
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23 88 4 
ſurpriz'd, my Friends, and may very juſtly, at 
the Change you ſee in me to Day. But lee 
here in this Letter the Cauſe of all my Joy. 
What Heart, oppreſs'd as mine was, would 
not bound with Joy at the Recovery of a loſt. 
dear Miſtreſs, and of a Father's Love? Read, 


my dear de lg thoſe Lines that reſtore me 
to the adorable de NM and to Happineſs. 


us home to ſolemnize our Nuptials. 
After the uſugl e done, the Count 
de Roman took leave of them to ſet out 
for Bearn, and they to ſeek ſome 4 
in order to forget the Loſs of ſo deſerving 
Acquaintance. But at Night they 2. ore 
Matter of Diverſion at home than they had 
explored abroad all the Day before. The 
Landlord's Daughter afforded them ſuch a 
Scene as, for a while, diſſipated all eig 
Cares. . 
fe, This Wench, cue — was oung, . 
7 isk and pretty and was the only Child of 
.* her Family whe wee in good Circumſtances 
* for Perſons: of heir Condition; but was not 
= over ſcrupulouſly anxious about her Reputa- 
tion. So many young Foreigners of Diſtin- 
ction as had Jodg'd at ber Father's, found the 
means to wean her from thoſe Severities which 
are fo amiable in the Fair, and ſo approvd of 
by the other Sex. Her rſt Inſtructor was an 
Engliſuman, before whoſe opulent Country- 
men moſt venal Beauties fall. From that 
Idander ſhe fell into the Hands of a young 
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My Father conſents to our Marriage, and calls | 


Dutchman, who aſlign'd her over to a young 


German Baron. 

Catz, having laid moſt of the Nations of # 
Eurepe at her Feet, began to be tired of her? 
Conqueſts, and (efiouſly reſolved to ſettle her- 
ſelf in Marriage To chis end ſhe caſt her 


Eyes on the Son of a rich neigbouring Sadler, . | 5 4 


. call'd Sawaww,, whom: ſhe ſoon brought to her 
Lure. He was young, artleſs, and amorous, _ 
end ſhe agreeable, wit 32 a Coquette, and art- 
ful, When a Swain and Nymph are thus diſ- 
paſed, it may be preſum'd that ſhe had an eaſy | 

Citcit of thi Heart, and that he was de- 

. by the ſcorching Flames of Love. a belt 
was intirely in Love, and would quench 
the Torch of it in Matrimony, not daring to 
offer any other Means leſs honourable; but 
tho he 3 preſs'd chat the Bans might de 
liſhed without Delay, u had ſubſtantial 
eaſons for ſlackening her Pace to tie the 


Knot. 

je" German, had ſet a young 
Saxon on the Stocks, whom Gaw would fain 
ſee launch'd before ſhe put herſelf into 
the Power of the Sadler. Sawwen growing 
immoderately in patient at her continyed Ne- 
lays, ſhe was obliged to fix on a diltgt 
taking care to keep ſome Days bey 2 
time of her Reckoning. But growing — 
of the Viſits of her young Sadler to a neigh- 
bouring Nymph. of her own Condition, The 
alter d her Mind, and, to ſecure a 2 
fixt on a ſhort Day tor the Sole 2 
their * 


N 4 
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| ee was in Raptutes; and Gam, l 
Aa nxious concerning the Burden ſhe bore a 
ber, yer comforted herſelf with having fo great 
an Aſcendant over her Huspand to-be, that, 
B even ſhould he diſcover hex Condition, ſhe 
= , ſhould be able to pacify him, and perhaps im- | 
= poſe upon his Tgnorance, In ſhort, ſhe. hoped (h 
„by means of # Friend ſhe had confided. the 
Secret to, and by ber . own Addreſs, to im- 

poſe not onſy on , but the” Wu 19 
15 her own Famiy. 
But unluckily, as the Compapy was, mn 


their Way 'to Church, 
| miſreckon'd, e i taken *. ort; wy | 
her Pains a redoubling, che ET were 4 
oblig'd to return. The Bridegr 
for his Bride's Colic Pains, * — for the Dodor by 
and Apothecary. But before he could return, the 
Saxen made his Appearance, and cryd 
Y out ſo luſtily, that C] being a Mother 
was now no Secret to the whole Houſe. 
i * Fer Father and Lover, who had been dif- 
- t Ways to ſeek a Phyſician, return d 
14 * fame time, and underſtanding what had +Y 
RET pen'd by the Crowd in CG Bed-chamber, 
the firſt would have laid violent Hands on his © 4 
Daughter, if the ſecond had not generouſſy in- 
terposd, ſaying pleaſantly, Thus Will it always | 
| to ſuch bad Chriſtrians as I am who 
eu fall to before Grace. This ſo 
Opporrune and good - natur d a Raillery, put the 
ather and the Company in {0 good Humour 
75 chat. Cue Miſconduct was no longer talked 
of. But d was not ſo ſerious, nor t 
much 
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| i SN 1 
much in Gevww's Chains, but he quitted her, 
who would make him a Father before he w. 
a Husband, for her neigbouring Rival, * 
he married a few Days after. 

This Accident diverted, for ſome Bar, 
Monſieur Sei&sLodgers and particularly 1 wy 
— Ae e The latter laugh 4. LY 
at the Adveriture, but had {till # Concern for the | 
Immodeſty and Unhappineſs of one of her Sex. 
/ Au who had confin d his 1 45 

the Object in View, ſaid a thouſand pleaſant 

things on this Subject; and dropping ſome Ex- 

pre ons that ſuited not with the extreme Deli- 
cy of de L Modeſty, the diſguis d Cava-Jum 
Herk ſaid to him, Prithy, Ale, have done ;C 
put an End to 10 Muh that ill becomes you, and 
me much worſe to hear. Methinks you are na 
the ſame Man, Where have you dropt that ſtrict 
Modeſty, which ſoendear'd you to me, and which 
you nevet before attempted to exceed? Have you 
forgot my Sex, or what you owe yourſelf } Or 
van you think chat I have erchang d mn 
Wich my Dreſs? 7 

"My deareſt l ſaid 5 % 
ing himſelf at her Feet; afflict not wich ſuch 
unkind Language a Heart, that beats but for N | 
A you. The Thoughts alone of having offended 
| . chaſte Ears, rack my Soul, and prove a 

anifhment more ſevere chan you yourſelf - 

would wiſh to ſee me ſuffer, Riſe, my dear | 
reply'd ſhe, and always , 07 ar, ; 

ing che Neceſſity 1. wy Dilguiſe, you ought to T*i 
render i as lit le uneaſy to me as poſſible. My 

12 Miſtreſs, ſaid A I wilingl 


condemn 
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192 | 
condemn myſelf, ſince you are pleas'd to think 
me guilty. Let me ſay, however, that my 
Crime was the Fruit of ſnadvertency, which 
I hope, you'll think ſore Plea in my Favour. 
But for the future, I ſhall guard more aſſidu- 
ouſly againſt Errors of this, or any other of- 
enfive Nature. FRF 
. iter the Count de Romas Deperture theſe 
9 Platonics lived more reti d than ever. De L 
| ” dreading to fall into the Company of young 

Fellows, whoſe Paſſions too often lead to Leyd- 

neſs and Obſcenity, ſeldom went abroad, but 

to the Opera. He, or rather ſhe, had a fine 

Voice, and was a Lover of Muße; and ſo was 
er * 5 who play d exceeding well on ſe- 
/ veral Inſtruments. The Nights they did not 

go to that muſical Entertaintment, they divert- 
$ ed themſelves at home with exchanging Vows, 
1 talking over their Adventures, and with a little 
1 Concert of their awn making, Thus the 

| lived many Months, happy in Innocence — 

| More, when as Kengps il Stars, or rather the 
=. uncommon Beauty of his Perſon brought. freſh 
i Troubles upon him., 4 
4 


— The Ducheſs of , who loved Muſic 

. as well as de g, was never from the Opera, 
= F unleſs ſhe was taken up with what ſhe loved 
= . better, Gallantry. She was a Widow, very 
10 rich, not old, and very agreeable and enter- 
dl raining. And in ſuch a World as Paris, it 
A may be preſum*d that a Lady fo qualify'd and 
” diſpos d, wanted not for Intrigues: But Fare 
> would have it, that ſeeing de ar the 
= 2 ſhe was no longer. her own — 
is he 


She diſcarded all her Lovers, intent only how ' 
to get the fair Stranger into her Toils. 7 | 
| As de Au ſate — in a- Box oppofite l 1 
the Ducheſs s, ſhe made him all the Advances 
Eyes are capable of; but finding he was deaf | 
to the expreſſive Language of thoſe Windows 
o the Heart, ſhe refolv'd her Tongue ſhould 
ſpeak the big Secret of her Soul. For this 
End ſhe had de d dogg'd from the O 
by a Mercury in her Grace's Livery. This 
faithful Meſſenger, bringing her Word that 
her Lover was a young Man of Faſhion who 
travelPd for his Diverſion, her Flame became 
ſo unſufferably intenſe, that ſhe could ſcarce 
bear the Delay of one Night, before ſhe ſent 
to invite, or rather igveigle the lovely Stranger 
to her Houſe. - ,, 

The Ducheſs was a fine Woman, and ftill 
of an Age to charm ; but, did ſhe fail to ſoften 
the Heart of the beauriful young Stranger by 


* 


the Allurement of her Perſon and Pomp of her 

Houſe and Equipage, ſhe doubted not to be 
able to ſurmount all Difficulties by the Force a 
of her Gold, which molt young Fellows ſtand 7 
in need of to ſupply their Extravagances. Full A 
of her univerſal Power, ſhe ſent her Coach þ < 
and Servanty to fetch de , to breakfaſt Jamo 
with her. He, aſtoniſh'd at ſuch a Meſſage 2 
from a Lady he had never known, or ſo much Y 
as heard of, believ'd the Meſſenger was mi- 
ſtaken. Young Man, ſaid he to her Grace's Ser- 

vant, you muſt have forgot your Meſſage. For 
I can never_bg the Man your Lady defires to 
ſee, fince I am an utter Stranger to her. Par- 

don 


＋ 
| This me, Sir, ph the Domeſtic, you are 
5 the very Gentleman for whom her Grace has 
order'd the Coach. Is not your Name de 
_— So am l always call'd, {aid the Cavalier. 
Then, Sir, ſaid the Servant, are you the Gen- 
tleman I was commanded to wait on. 

©; De Kazey, finding by the Landlord that there 
Was ſugb a Lady, and not ſuſpecting that a 
"Woman of ber Faſhion would have any ill 
Defigns, he reſolved to wait on her Grace, 
Hut would fain Delay till the Return of . 
ee, Who was gone abroad. But the Ser- 
vant; who knew his Buſineſs and probably his 
Lady's Impatience, preſs'd him ſo earneſtly, 
that he ſtept into the Coach, and ſuffer'd him- 

ſelf to be e to the fair Impatient. 
He was immediately conducted to the 
Ducheſs's Bed- chamber, where ſhe received 
bim in the moſt elegant and alluring Dreſs that 
Paris could furmſh., After ſhe had courteouſly 
1 handed bim to ſet by her on a Couch, cover'd 
wich Crimſon Velvet, and lac'd with Gold, ſhe 
= — - faid; Sir, what muſt you think of a Woman 
= that thus ſeeks your Acquaintance, and receives 
E - you in her Bed-chamber ? But when you 
8 w_ the Cauſe, I hope your good Nature 
=. will excuſe a Forwardneſs ſeldom becoming my 
Sex. However, unbecoming it be for a, Wo- 
man to own a Paſſion for a Man before he 
makes advances to her, I cannot help. owning 
that I love, and ſo exceſſively, that my poor 
* | wow * ſhould I conceal 5 


. wh f 
| * 95 ] 
» "Qbferving that de Le Colour came and 
went, ſhe proceeded. Perhaps you may think 
that ſo frank an Avowal of my Love for you, 
Proceeds not from the Heart, hut rather from 
2 Spirit of Lewdneſs and Debauch, But, be- 
lieve me, you miſtake. 1 loved you from the 
firſt Moment I ſaw you at the Opera; and 
the ofther I ſaw. you, the farther you rivetted 
my Chains. I bluſh to confeſs (6 great Weak- 
neſs ; but I ſhould burſt, if I did not confels ; 
2nd ſhall be*the moſt _ miſerable of my Sex, 
ſhould you prove ur ateful. 
Poor de Aas, who would never believe 
Woman capable of forgeting her Sex, ſo far * 
to make ſuch plain Overtures of Love, loſt_ _ 
1 Ule of Speech, and trembled to mint of 
the Conſequence of diſappointing one of the 
Duchess Quality and Spirit. He could not 
perſuade himſelf that a Woman of her Fire 
and Reſolution would ſit down contented with * 
being {lighted after ſo open a Declaration of 
her Paſſion, and fancy'd himſelf already fallen 
a Victim to her Reſentment. 
Her Grace perceiving the Diſorder. of the 
Lover, which the imputed. to his Inexperience 
and a, forbore urging her Suit to him, 
till he ſhould recover himſelf. Apprchend, 


* 


ſaid ſhe, no ſuch fatal Conſequences as gene- 
rally tread on the Heel of unlawful Love. 1 
am à Widow, and conſequently Miſtreſs of 
myſelf. No Accident can happen to diſturb 
our Happineſs, if you make me return of 
Love. Nor ſhall I have Rn to "op. but 


your Incooſtancy. * 


The 
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had recover'd from the Panic that had ſeiz'd 


how enyy'd ſhould I be, had my Happineſs been 
known? No Man in the World can be more 
| ſenſible of the Honour you do me; but, Ma- 
dam, my Misfor:une is, that I can't make you 
ſuch Returns of Love, as my own Gratitude 
and your Generoſity exact from me. My 
Heart is no longer at my Ditpoſal; ocher Eyes, 
before I was ſo happy to behold yours, have 
robb'd me of all the Power I had over ir. 


guiſh'd ro put up wich Part of a Heart, even 
2 had I any to beſtow : And I hope too gene- 
4 | rous not to pity and excule one that has none 
x to_giye. | 

4 m_— Was do you fay, ſaid the diſappointed 
7 Lady, that, your Heart is engag'd ? Ah! why 


\ 


Bur now alas! I am the Unhappieft of my 
Sex. I am in your Chains, and you in thote 
of another.— Miſerable State !—Ah ! why did 
you come to diſturb my -Tranquillity ? Why 
did you not ſtay in your Province? Why did 
you not ſtay with the happier Conqueror of 
your perfidious. Heart ?—Bur know, Sir, I am 
not of a Rank to be trifled with. Whatever 
ſhe be that holds your Heart in. Chains, ſhe muſt 
let it go.— Ah, Sg forgive the Tranſports of 
a Mind, whic youſerlf have ruffled, and 


* 


which you alonè can compoſe, 


In 


The diſguisd Cavalier, who by this time 
him at firſt, reply'd, How happy am I; and 


=_— Your Grace is too lovely, and roo diſtin. - 


did I ever behold thoſe Eyes that rob me of my - 
Quiet? Before I ſaw you, Twas free, [ was happy. 


— 
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Life ſo happy to be in the Arms of him my 
Soul doats on! Would ro Heaven I had died Fo - 


| Heart from one that deſerves it not_as I do, 


* — ; « = 

ſ 95 5 FI brew herſelf i : 
n ſaying theſe Words, ſhe threw herſelf in- 

bo de Arms; and ir was ſome . 4 

ments betore ſhe did, or could come to her- 0 

ſelf. As ſoon as the recover d: ſne took him CY 
by the Hand, ſaying, Was [ then once in my „ 


there, before another ſhall fill my Room! Ah, N i 
thou lovely Charmer! did you 1 all te 
Pein I feel, you would in Pity withdraw your 


becauſe her Love can't be as ele as”... * 44 
mine. 4 
Still, continued ſhe after a Pauſe, are you * 
ſilent; ſtill is your Heart as hard as Adamant, 
and as cold as Ice.” Oh! why has Nature 
been ſo laviſh on your Perſon, and ſo great a 
Niggard in the Furniture of your Mind? You 
can ſee me thus gaze and figh my Soul 14 
and ſtand calm and unmoved as old Age? But 
I will be reveng'd, and kiſs thoſe 2 away 
that have made me your Victim, and gently 
pluck out that Heart that beats not equal ** 
ture with my own. 
Here, the amorous Widow threw her 
about her Lover's Neck, ſtifled. him 
Kiſſes, and eagerly ran over with her by 
Hand all the Charms of his lovely Boſom. Ah, 
Heavens! ſhe cry'd at feeling the Size and | 
Shape of de L Breaſts, what, have I — 
viſn'd all my Store of Love on one of m 
own Sex? Ah! tell me quickly what * 
Art thou Man or Woman? Too ſure, the 
latter, Madam, replyd F diſguis'd _ 
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th my Gub ſpeaks me to be of the other 
Sex. — Ah, Traytor ] ſays the Duehets, grown 
furious and enrög'd beyond Meaſure, bave you 
enter d into a Leagbe with falſe Man to expoſe 
the Weakneſs of your own Sex?- But you ſhan't 
live«to triuwph over me, and betray my Foly . 
_ bles to *your faithlels Allies... At "is, ſhe. 
inarch'd-' at de Lage Sword, drew it, and 
” inting it to his Breaſt, aid, — Yet let me 
* hold. back my murdering Hand from the Breaſt 
that ſtill holds my Heart in Chains. — Ah! 
. adam, reply d de L, intrepid and unmov'd 
2 a Greek or Roman Hero, put an End, in 
Piry, to a Life that is become a Burden I am 
any longer unable to bear. Three full Years 1 
have I dregg'd it along with unuſual Pain, but 
now the Weight of my Woes is grown too 
heavy for my Strength, and ſinks me quite, 
Phe Ducheſs, Who by this time was grown - 
calm, by the Recovery ofthe Uſe of her Rea- 
J top, taking ſhare in dev Le Sorrows, and 
Arteking of his Grief, return'd the Sword, 
1 ing, Far be it from me to depnve the World 
of ſo finiſh'd a Beauty. Live rather to revenge 
our Sex on faithleſs Man — Ah, Madam! re- 
ply'd de Le, can I puniſh him that has 
brought me io what your Grace ſees? Les, 
lays the Ducheſ, your Sutfcr.ngs- ſhould give+ 
an Edge to your Reſemtchent. T rue, Madam, 
J reply'd d. if I had experienc'd the Falle. 
1330 ot the Scx. But ougbt I 0 puniſh he 
ſincere and honourable? No, ſays her Grade, 
Hut are there any who delerve: the Epithets + ; 
among chat perfidious Sex? I am no Novice 
- in R 
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in Love, yet have I never known the Man 
1 that acted without Deſign. If we are rich, 
| they ſeek us for our Wealth; if young and hand- 
ſome, they form Deſigns upon our Virtue. 0 
5 Thus in every Rank and Station of 2 are 3 
we liable to be the of that undoing Sex. 
Much indeed I Wee ſaid de LN of — 
the baſe Deſigns of Men, but, thank Heaven ! 
I never experieng'd any; my firſt Amour is'my 
laſt, and in that I have nal fuch Proofs of thy 
Honour and Truth of Man, as would convince 
an Infidel. © Sure, ſaid the Ducheſs, your Story 
muſt be ittended with uncommon” Circum- 
ſtances; I long to hear it, if it can bear the 
Light, or you dare ventyre'to truſt me with 
your Secret. Alas! Madam, reply'd ines fine 
your Grace concetves not theDiſagreeableneſs of 
the Task you honour me with. However I | 
vou wich Pleaſure,” and was the Secret far more " 
important than it is, ſhould: think it buried in 
revealing ir to your Grace. But how poig: © 
nant muſt be my Pain in repeating the Sorrows 
anderwent; nor can ſo melancholy a Repeti- 
tion adminiſter to your Grace's Pleaſure. 272 
All he could fay to difluade the Ducheſs 
from hearing che Story of his Life, added but 
the more to her Impatience. Theretore for- 
cing him to {ic down by her ſhe oblig'd him 
to begin, compatſionating him as he went on, 
and aſſuring him after he had concluded, that 
: ſhe-would engage ſome powerful Relations ſhe 
bad at Lions to employ all their Power and In- 
; tereſt 'with Count de A t her Father, to 
conſent to her Eſtabliſhment. She detain'd + 
* way 
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him the whole Day, took him 1 with her 
to the Opera at Night to proclaim her Con- 
cet, and raiſe the Spleen and Envy of her 
_ Acquaintance ; and at parting, preſented him 
: with a Ring of great Value, and oblig'd him 
. to ſpend moſt of his Time at her Houſe. 
Though the Relation of this new Adven- 
emer ture gave A great Pain, as it brought 
8 to his Mind the Hazards bis Miſtreſs had run, 
15 could not he help ſmiling at the Ducheſs's 
95 iſappointment when ſhe firſt diſcover'd de 
mi Korgys Sex, I know not, ſaid he, where our 
all Luch lies, but it would ſeem as if Accidents 
multiplied in Proportion to our Care to pre- 
vent them. Heaven ſeems to have reſerv'd 
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greateſt City in the World, where one would 
think we might hope to be ſafe and unknown; 
"= retir'd as we live, are not we exempt from 
isk and Danger? How terrible might have 
been the Conſequancy of the Ducheis's Re- 
— 9 For my Part, I tremble at the Re- 
flection of the Danger you were in; nor can 
I be at eaſe on account of thoſe which may 
be expected from the Effects of your Charms, 
. Ah! my lovely Miſtreſs, continued Au 
een, 
u, that eminent Beauty beſtow'd upon you 
| by Heaven, proves fatal to you. That grace- 


no leſs wanton and violent in their Paſſany-+ 
_ = Ducheſs: And who can aſſure — 


F 


us to be the Sport of Fortune. We are in the 


ful Air, which charms all that ſee you, ſubs 
' jets you to a thouſand Dangers. Tis irre- 
_ fiſtible, and there are many Women in Pargy © 
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they would bear like her, being diſappointed 

when their Paſſions are at the Height £. 
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"Bur, my dear Ane ſaid de L is” — 


it poſſible that Woman enn ſo far forget her 

Sex, as to permit ber Paſſions to lord it over 
her Reiſon and Modeſty ? You ſee, replyd* £ 
the Lover, by your own Experience, that it 


is. All Women are no more like than al! 


Men. We have moſt of us failings; ſo have 


your Sex. I am glad, ſaid de Lexay, chat Jour- X „ 


Charge was not general. Indeed, but it Was 


none without them. Even you, with all your 
Charms and Virtue, are not exempt from 


Weakneſs, Fy, Jdixaxcauxt, ſaid ſhe ſmiling. lan 


how uncourtly an Expreſſion was there for a 
Lover that was not as yet arriv'd at the. End 
of his Chace? Suppoſe I fhould difcard you 
for preſuming to ſee an Imperfection in me: 
Ha, ha. I love you, faid the faithful Lover, 
too ſincerely to attempt impoſing upon your 
Underftanding. You are not perfect; and 
you know you are not, which is a Perfection 
that endears you to me no leſs than your Ten- 
derneſs and Generoſity. I liked you when 
firſt I ſaw you, but did not Jove till I con- 
vers'd with you. I loved only when I was 
fure the Excellence of your Mind equall'd ” 
that of -your Perſon, being ever of Opinion- 
that an Idol ador'd only for the Symmetry of its 
Features, and Tincture of its Skin ſoon loſes 
of that Power which at firſt. Attracts our Ve- 
neration. | "A 

; * Ah! 


* . 
- 


intended ſuch, reply'd Adizancauxts There are.? 
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en, Ab! Aae (aid de | how inge- 
„ ©,” niouſly do you flatrer ! Spigbt of your Truth 


„„ vou. Lalways believ'd you. loved me; I ill 
„ believe you do; bite l now I did not think 
Jou could, deſcend to Flattery. And will you 
hen, reply'd Adinancauct, conſtrue to my Pre- 
Jugice what adds to my Praiſe? Flattery, tis 

33 ttue, often wears the Face of Truth; and 
BY, Truth as Often wears that of Flattery. But 
... ben boch are cautiouſly weigh'd in the Scale 
uf Reaſon, each appears in its genuine Dreſs. 
IF I had told you you. had no Weakneſſes, you 
might ſay I flatter d; but when I ſay you have, 
and that A chan are ſenſible you have, methinks 


2 Us zou ſhould change your Note. You have, 
© continued he, my . deareſt Al, your 
J Fadu, but fewer than moſt of your Sex. 1 


. have mine too, and in far greater Plenty: But 
= „ mn and ts are not of the Num: 


1 believe not, faid ſhe, or I had not taken 

ell this Pains to ſecure. you mine. Ah! 4. 

rm when wo our Stars grow more pro- 
pitious to our Loves? When may we ho 

- that the Heart Y my tyrant Father will relent 

4 Tp, in oy Favour ? At laſt, reply'd A45rancourt; 

[ 5 ſhall our Conſtancy work our Relief, and gain 
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133 20 the ſavage Cruelty. of all that oppoſe our 
1 ppineſs. Spight of them we might be. hap- 
1 py would you condeſcend to be ſo withgut 
G neren, their Conſent. Oh! no, Ae, how- 
13 ever barſhly my Parents have usd me, chey 
die my P ſill, and have a right from 
* Nature 


. - and Sincerity {till does your Sex break our in 


: 
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2 a few Moments ago? I confeſs my 
Love admits of no Frpacoges unauthoriz'd by 


But how fſurpriz'd were they, on looking at 


Ss. Np 1 200 1 
Nature to diſpoſe of me. I never can I, 
in upon the Laws of Nature; I never will 
break in on thoſe of God, which injoin Obe- 4 
dience and Duty to thoſe ro whom, we owe _ 
our Being. 

| Arbors; enraptinr'd a. ber "Senſe and 
Vimue, could no longer contain himſelf, but 
catching her up in, his Arms, cry'd, Ah! N 2 
racle of thy Sex; Why will crois oof witbold E. 
you longer from pouring full Bleſſings on the - *.. 
Man you love: id ſhe, no 6 
more. Does this Exceſs became you, or ſuits 
it with me to bear it? Am I nat already be- 
come that Pageant of an Idol, you ſo well 


. 
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ve, but you ought never to forget that that 


Virtue or Decen cy. " 
While A Was upon bis Knees aol LTLas 
ing for his inadvertent Guilt, the Courtyard of & 
the Hotel they were lodg'd in rung with the 2 
Arrival of a Coach and fix, and ſeveral. Horſe- 2 
men. A Noiſe ſo unuſual induc'd the Lovers 
to put a ſpeedier End to their little Jangle than 
— they would have done "otherwiſe. 


the Equipage that had alarm'd them, to be- 
hold the young Count de Adaiauls, 4 Greys e 


Brother, handing a young Lady ont of the 
Coach? Ah! ſaidl de L oer 
come with Joy, ſee my dear Brother, che on- 
ly comfort 1 had while I was at home, and. 
ee b ; 

ys 7h ONE UI 9 + thirher- "of 
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ad welcome him to- Sar. 


„e- hioſe -PrudencePequalf. his 
Love, intreated ſhe would uſe more Modera- 


tion, ſaying, If it ſhould be your Brother, as 


EY enough to embrace him, ſeeing he is to. lodge 
in the ſame Houſe with you, and probably on 
| 2 _ - the fame Floor. But ſhould the Perſon you 


wa ” © teke for him prove to be like him only, how 


taken after being expos'd? Belides, does not 
Prudence direct us to learn the Purpoſe of 
| his Journey before we unboſom ourſelves to 


prejudic'd him againſt you and me, and that 
he is come in queſt of us? 


and therefore ought I to acquieſce, tho? I can 
never think that any Authority of my Father's 


1 p out of his Sight, becauſe you are not fo 
rd but he muſt know you again; but my 
2 Wee won't allow me to hold out till To- 
morrow. I muſt this very Night pay him the 
Dompliment of a firſt Viſit. My Diſguiſe and 
SGroyth ſecure me from his Knowledge ; and 
I ſhalFeaſe my labouring Mind, and gain ſome 


| 1 Intelligence. 

*. 1 hon a8 de Lergy thought that the new 

Fe Comers were ſettled in their Apartment, he 

„ ent for leave {o viſit them, which being ob- 
taind he flew thither; and committed no 

n violence on hitnſelf, not to have flown 

r into 


A 
» 


- thicher Wain: Oh! t me run td. embrice l 
Kees. be ſeerns to be, you will have Opportontties | 


4. confus'd. would eu be to find yourſelf miſ. 


him? Who knows but your Father may have 
— Vou are ever in the Right, reply'd de . 


could alter him in regard to me. You 'ſhill | 


A * 


A 
into his Brother's Arms as ſoon as he appear d. 1 
Fhe Stranger receiv'd de with uſual C 
Marks of Friendſhip, in Conſideration, as nge 
told him, of his being ſo very like a Siſter he "" 
had, whom he loved tenderly, At theſe | 
Words the Stranger let fall a few Tears, ac- 
companied with Sighs, which produced a great . 
Number from de Ege Breaſt and Eycs. The h 
new Comer ſeeming ſurpriz d at the great and ** 
uncommon Compaſſion of his Viliter, de „. 3 
Eg exerred himſelf, faying, Sir, you may Aron | 
wonder to ſee ſuch fudden Effects of the Ten- . 
derneſs of one ſo much à Stranger to you as. 
I am; and to tell you truch, I myſeif am no 
leſs ſurpriz'd than you. But I know not how 
it comes, the Moment I ſaw you methinks I 
could liy down my Life to ſerve you. I ſym. 7 
pathize with you, and I can't tell why, in all oF 
that concerns you- You talk'd of a Siſter you ; 
kave, whom you ſay, I am like. — — 
Alas! Sir, ſaid the Stranger, ſuch a Siſter: 
F had ; but where or how Fate has diſpos'd of 1 
her I know not. I have met of late with var. 
rious Croſſes myſelf ; but Heaven can witneſs 
for me, I have deplored the Loſs of that dear 
Siſter more than all. my. own. Misfortunes. At | 
theſe Words, de , the diſguis'd Siſter, was Urment 
oblig'd to ſummon up all her Reſolution, in 
order to keep her Promiſe with A 
not to diſcover herſeif at her firſt Interview. 
Bur after much. Struggle to retain her Tears, 
and guard her Tongue, ſhe preyail'd, ſaying, 
In every thing we ſeem to ſympathize; you 
deplore the Lofs or Abſence of a Siſter you 
5 F loved. 
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loved, and I chat of a Brother whom I loved 


more "than Liſe. I cant help thinking that we 
were born under the ſame ill- boding Planet, 


and that the Circumſtances of our Lives are 
ſnnilar. You are tired after a Journey, and want 
repoſe, or I would entertain you with the 
Story of my Life with fignal Ingenuity, that 
oh = u ſhould be convihe'd-of my Eſteem by the 

mplicineſs of the — I ſhould re- 
poſe in you. But as my Hiſtory, young as I 
am, would detain you too long from the reſt 
you ſo much ſtand in need of, I will 2 


— 4 the Morning. — 


e Count, who was unvilling to part his 


E. laying hold of de Arm, faid, 


Sir, though the Story. of your Adventures be 
long, mine is not ſo; and _ give you the ear- 
lieft Proofs of nry growing Eſteem for you, if 
you will do me and my Wife the Honour t i 
ſtay Supper with us, I will amuſe you w 

the ſhort, bur affecting Hiſtory of my Life, 
while Supper is ſerving up.—As this was what 
de lu ſought with the greateſt Ardency, and 
infended bf « a ſeeming Willingneſs to Felate his 
vwn Story firſt, it may be preſum d that he 
. not to be much courted to l 


Ny Name, ſaid the new Comer, is Ae 
3 and I was born in Lions, of a Family di- 
ſtinguiſhed there for Nobility and Power. 
Love and Friendſhip ſeem'd, from my earlieſt 
Youth, to be Sources from whence all my 
Misfortunes ſhould flow. From a Child, 1 


| ; "hay my youngeſt Siſter with the greateſt Ten- 


dernels, 
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derneſs. We were much of an Age, and alike, 


= * = 
- . 


| in Perſon and Humour, infomuch that out 
Affection for each other grew uꝑ with us, Bur, 


alas ! that deareſt Object of my earlieſt Love, 
was raviſh'd from my Sight, or rather wichdrew 
from it about three years thy. yet 
There are Partialities in ſome Families, tho“ 
there be nothing more unjuſt and abſurd than 
for Parents to be prejudic'd before Children are 
of an Age to diſoblige. But ſuch was the Un» 
happineſs in ours. My Favourite Siſtergtho? the 
moſt amiable and deſerving of the Family, was 
5- hated by my Father; ſo I muſt judge by the, 
| extreme Harſhneſs and Rigour with which he 
| always treated her. Young as ſhe was, ſhe had. 
the Wit to diſtinguiſh, the Spirit to reſent, and 
the Reſolution to attempt extricating herſelf” 


k = * 
_ ry | 


| from the too cruel Tyranny exereis'd over her. 
In ſhorr, ſhe withdrew from her Father's Houſe 4 
about the Age of Sixteen, but whither or with © 4 
whom has never been known, tho” the ſtricteſtt 


| Enquiry has been made. Some Suſpicion there 
was that a neighbouring young Gentleman, 
calbd , had accompany'd her in her; 

1 Flight, becauſe he had been a Suitor of her's, 
and had abſented himſelf much about the ſame 
Time from Lions. I wiſh ſhe may be ſo hap- 
py.to be in the Care of one of ſo known Pro- 
bity and Honour. But I chuſe to think, from 
my Knowledge of her Spirit and Reſolution, 
that ſhe has taken ſome more extrayagant 
Courſe. * ; 
How ſenſibly ſoever I was affected wich the 
Loſs of one io dear to me, Loye was pre- 
r Fans 
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ö > Adaditien to, my Surg. 17 OAT 
„„ Beauty, not imlike my Siſter, had ſo ingroſs'd 
my heart, that had no Defire but to pleaſe her, 
* nor no Ambition but to convince her that ſhe 
= alone was capable of repdering me h-ppy or un- 
„ - - happy. I faw-her as often as I could ; but ever 
EF».  hadtheldeaofher in my Mind. Awake, thought 
| * of nothing elſe; and aſleep, 1 dream'd but of 
ber. Her pleafing Image was always before my 
3 Eyes, and my Lips could utter no other Name 

& Beek; ut de Alen; ſo ſhe was call'd. 


= * Careful as I was to keep the Secret of my 
—_ Lobe from my Family, and particularly from 
* Wy Father, whoſe tyrannical Diſpoſition left me 
96 no toom to hope that he would ever conſent 
2 0 it; ſecret as I was in my Amour, the vilible 
SF Change which it wrought in me, induc'd n y 
3 7 to bave me more natrowly watch'd. . 
3 , Heavens ! how I trembled one Morning 
G 25 155 ſpoke thus to me in his Cloſet. Son, tho” 
=. vou are young, you are of an Age to diſtinguiſh 
3 between Duty and Diſobedience, and between 
fubſtantial Happineſs and Unbeppineſs. I am 
0 vot ignorant how and where you diſpoſe of 
r Time, nor to whom you have made a 

"Joe of your Heart. It was ill done to take 
3 © hoſe Liberties without my Approbation, who 
deſt know how, where and when to chuſe for 
N --m only Son. I forgive what is paſt on Condi- 
tion you return not to your Follies. Mademoi- 
*,. tulle & Saint Chon is not the Perſon F would 
chuſe for a Daughter-in-law ; nor- ſhall ſhe be 

one whilſt I live. You now know my Mind, 


and it is your Buſmeſs and Intereſt not to do any 
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thing for the future that ſhall ruffle or diſcom- 
poſe it. i 
2 Senſible of the Inflexibiliry of my Father's 
"Temper, I deſpair'd of poſſeſſing the lovely 
Object of my Love with his Conſent ; therefore- 
avilling to facrifice Duty, Family, Wealth, Ho- 
nours, every thing to Love, I refov'd to follow 
my Sifter's Example, and withdraw from my 
Paternal Houſe. A weak Reſolution, I con- 
feſs; and ſuch a one as Youth, Inexperience, 
and Love only could dictate. Tho* no Man- 
in the World was happier in the Choice I made 
or can be more contented, yet can I look back 
and ſee the Error of my Conduct. But, alas! 
how. feeble are the Efforts of green Reaſon: 
againſt the Torrent of youthſul Paſſions ! And: 
F know no Remedy fo effectual towards curing: 
the impetuous Follies of Children as for Parents 
to treat them with Tenderneſs and Indulgence ; 
and let me add with Freedom too, eſpecially: 
after they are grown up. I don't ſay, that 
Children are to be indulg'd to their Ruin ; bur 
ſo far only as is conſiſtent with their Welfare; 
and when they are oppos'd or their Inclinations 
croſs'd, it ſnould be with Gentleneſs and Art: 
For Harſhnelſs and Severity ſeldom are produc- 
tive of Good; of which we have had too wo- 
ful Experience in my own Family. Had my 
Father been leſs unreaſonable and ſevere, my 
dear Siſter had never thought of ſhunning her 
Family; and however violent my Paſſion. was 
for my preſent Wife, I am apt to think that 
Gentleneſs and good Uſage might have wean'd 
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me from it.—But it is faid, thete is a Deſtiny in 
1 arriage ; and one would think ſo by mine. 
5 Having determin'd to quit Lions, I flatrer d 
myſelf to have ſo good Intereſt with my Miſtreſs, 
as to be able to perſuade her to accompany me 
in my Flight; I did not think it difficult to 
evail upon one who made me the warmeſt 
A .eturns of Love, to fly with me to Holland . 
or ſome other foreign Country where we might 
marry without the Conſent of Parents. I, waited 
on her; and told her, in a Flood of Tears, the 
ſevere Injunctions of my Father, never to con- 
verſe with her more. And, ſaid I to her, if 
I am to be deprived of the Pleaſure. of ſeeing 
you, and of the Happineſs of your Hand, wel- 
come Death; you cannot come too ſoon. But 
ſhould you ſlacken your Pace, this truſty Sword 
ſhall Toon quicken it to my Wiſh. | 
Ah! reply'd the dear Idol of my Heart, whi- | 
ther will your Deſpair drive you? I would bring | 
Relief was it in my Power, but what can 
F-do more than join my Tears to your's, and 
pray that the Count your Father's Heart may 
relent? Prayers, Pity, and Tears, faid I, are 
Comforts in ſuch a Caſe as mine. Some 
Cure more immediate and effectual is wanting, 
.* and / ſuch you have in your Power. Apply it, 
nnd we ſhall be the happieſt Pair under the Sun. 
Truſt yourſelf to che Conduct of a Lover, the 
ſſincereſt in the World, and accompany me to 
HMiolland, where we ſhall tie a Knot that ſhall 
join us for ever. As I am an only Son, it can, 


not be ſuppos d, that my Father won't relent 
2 #3 8 . in 


| [ 11 1] FT.” 
in time; and rather conſent to an Union no 
way diſproportionable, than be depriv'd of the .4 
only Hopes of his , and render him de- * 
ſperate. . 4 
L liſten, ſaid me, to what I ſhould a f 
I hear you make a Propoſal that offends, , 3? 
— ſtrict Laws of Modeſty, and yet amn 
unable to leave the Room, or command your 
Silence. A Proof, my dear Count, that I love 4% 
ou infinitely, And yet tho it be fo, and that 
I know I ſhan't be able to outlive your Abſence, _ 
I can't however reſolve to approve of. your, 
Project. As you can ſee but with the Eyes of 
a Lover, the Execution of your Scheme ſeems 
eaſy to you; but wou'd you, or cou'd you re- 
flect as others would, you might ſee it attended 
with a thouſand Dangers. My Honour, in the 
firſt Place, would be too much expos'd, and 
muſt ſuffer more than Virtue ſhould bear. 2 
Gods! ſays I, what an Error are you fall'n "4 
into? In accompanying me, don't you accom- 
pany your Huſband ? Will your Virtue be 
to the Bluſh by avoiding the Rigour of thoſe 
who would impede your own and the Haps..... 
pineſs of him you love? Is your Honour wound< 4 
ed by loving an Object whoſe Truth and Af- 4 
fection merit your Love? Have you not vowd 7 
a thouſand Times never to diſpoſe of that fair 
Hand to any other but your de A And WW. 
now that you are preſs'd to a Performance of 
your Vows and Oaths, you draw back and are 
check d, forſooth, by your Modeſty and Ho- 1 
nour. You dread tarniſhing your Character of 
—_—_— going along with your Lover, and 
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dead not being counted faithleſ and perjurd « 
by ſtaying behind him? Are theſe the Proofs 
of your Love? I was vain enough to think my- 
ſelf truly belov'd, but find I took the Shadow 
for the Subſtance. | 

+ Ceaſe, Count, if you tove me, ſaid Made- 
moiſelle de Semd-Ghox, a Language that injures 
my Love, and is therefore offenſive to my Ears. 
Your Reproaches are unjuſt, as my Conduct 
towards you has not merited ſuch, and unkind 
becauſe you can't bur know that your Suſpi- 
cions will augment my Sorrow. Did [ os 
leſs, or was Flefs delicate, as to what relates to 
my Honour, might enter into your Meaſures 
wich leſs Difficulty. But I dread the plunging 
_ you into Misfortunes you could never fur- 
mount, and far greater than your preſent Paſ- 
Gon permits you to difcern. I am no Stranger 
to your Father's Temper ; and we ſeldom fee 


that paternal Rage ſubſides to make way for 


Tenderneſs. Should you rafhly embark in this 


dangerous Project, might not your Father diſ- 


inherit you, divide his vaſt Fortune between 
your two Siſters that have always been his Fa- 
vourites? Heaven can witneſs for me, that in 
ſetting your Intereſt ſo obviouſly before you, I 
have no View to my own. A Cottage with 
you would be always a Paradiſe ; and a Pa- 
lace without you, would be to me a Dun- 
geon. Such is the Purity of my Love, that I 
mould never permit the Approach of Diſcon- 
tent whilſt with you, be it where it will. But 
I ſhudder when [ reflect, that by indulging you 


ent, I might become the innocent Au- 
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tor of your Misfortanes, Theſe Thoughts a” 
alagm my Love, that I find I ſhall never be 
able to gain upon myſelf to , conſent: to the 
Flight you propoſe. * E 
Oh! thou moſt prudent « as well as moſt 2 
amiable of your Sex, ſaid I, ſuffer not your 4 
Eyes to fix on the Gloom and Shade of the 'Y 
Portrgiture only, but caſt them for a Moment 
on the gay and pleaſing Part of it. Harſh and 
2 as my Father is, I can ſuffer but 
during his Life. For the greateſt Part of his For- 
tune is ſo fettled that it muſt come to me after 
bis Death. Therefore unleſs your cruel Ob- 
_ make me unhappy for ever, I fear but 

a temporary Suffering. But even againſt your 
Cruelty I ſhall find a Cure, the only one next 
to Death, that I can now call to mind. I will 
quit the World and return to a ſpiritual Soli- 
tude, where I ſhall ſtill have the Pleaſure to think 
of you, unkind as you are. 

As the dear Creature loved me  palonarely, 
ſhe was unable to combat again the OR. 
and Harmony of my — and the ſoingy” 
Dictates of her own Heart. She faw 8 
on taking ſome deſperate Courſe, ſhould 
refuſe complying, which ſhe chought herſelf 
oblig'd to prevent. In ſhort, Love interven'dy 
and ſhe could no longer refift his Power. She 
conſenting to ſhare my Fortune, I fixd on the 
Day and Manner of our Departure; and in 
the mean while, I ſedulouſly apply'd myſelf to 
taking the neceſſary Meaſures, and furniſhing 
myſelf with a Sum of Money ſufficient co 
_— our Purpoſe: * 


made a wrong Choice for the Purpoſe of Mar- 
riage. For Holland being a Proteſtant Coun- 
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"we contrived our Matters ſo'well that our 
- Flight was not pereeiv'd till fifteen Hours after 
our Departure, and as we went Poſt Night and 
Day, contenting ourſelves with what Reſt=we 


could take in the Chaiſe, we got to the Frontiers 
in Safety. But had I not the Precaution not to 


take Poſt till we were got nine Leagues from 
Liam, we had certainly been ſtopt; but not know - 
ing what Road we took, our Parents knew not 
which Way to purſue us. r 
Afer a Journey, that would have — 


painful and diſagreeable, unleſs Love had ren- 


der'd it the moſt pleaſant. of our Lives, we 
happily 'atriv'd at the Hague. But we were 
there but a few Hours when we found we had 


try, my Father would not fail to urge that as a 
Reaſon ſor diſſolving out Marriage; of which, 
it ſeems, there VE: * 85 inſtances be- 


run in ſubmitting to be married in the United: 
Preuincer; and would oblige me to retire 
to ſome Catholic Country. But, I apprehenſive 
of my Father's Influence at Court, could not 
conſant to be in any Place where we might 
runithe Riſk of being reclaim'd in the Name 
of the King. I knew Holland to be the gene- 
ral Refuge of the Diſtreſs d, but could reckon 
upon no ſuch Secutity in any other Country. 
But on my alluring her chat I would never. 
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return to France while my Father liv'd, or be- 
fore he conſented to our Union, ſhe agreed to "i 
be married; and accordingly, the next Day, 
were joined in the ſacred Bands by a pious and 
learned Prieſt, who was Chaplain to an Am- 
baſſador. - | Te 4. 
I thought it my Duty to acquaint my Father 
with the Step I had taken, humbly beſeeching 
his Forgiveneſs ; but far from granting my Re- 
queſt, he deign'd not to take any Notice of 
my Letter. I expected no leſs when I wrote, 
yet did I think-it incumbent upon me to pay 
that Deference to a Parent, whom, tho? I had * 
diſobey'd in marrying without his Approbation, 
I did not think, myſelf at Liberty to bid him 
Defiance in all things. But whether my fre- 
quent Submiſſions, had made fore Impreſſion 
on his Mind, or whether Nature preyail'd in J 
my. Behalf, I heard from him about four 
Months after my firſt Letter to him from 
„ net So IEG 
While I was yet uncertain whether my Fa- 
ther, would eyer- relent, I was inceſſantly in 
Pain how I ſhould: diſpoſe of myſelf to as to 
be in Condition to maintain my Wife, after my 
| Stock of Money ſhould be exhauſted. I faw 
before my Eyes at the Hague a terrible ex- 
| ample of the Conſequence, of imprudent and ; 
ungovernable Love. This was in the Perſon 4 
of Monſieur de ==, a Mouiquctaire,.and * 2 
of a diſtinguiſh'd Family, who quired his. Poſt 8 
and Friends to fly from his Country witha Gul 
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of low and mean Parentage, who had jilted ſe- 4 
veral young Men of Faſhion before. That 
16 f young © 3 
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young Fellow was fo reduc'd that he liv d uport 

Charity, and particularly that of a Few who 
had taken Compaſſion of his Miſery. 

The Situation I ſaw that unhappy young 
Man reduc'd to, and ſome things 1 had heard 
of his Conduct, brought many ſerious Refle- 
ctions to my Mind. I pity'd one who was 
unable to ſupply the neceſſary Expence of his 

Subſiſtence, without being oblig'd to Stran- 
gers. Is not, ſaid I, the meaneſt induſtrious Me- 
chanic, happier than that Man of Quality who 
diſhonours his Station as much as they do ho- 
nour to theirs? Would it not be nobler to have 
till'd the Earth than beg his Bread? Should a 
Man of Senſe or Spirit, when reduc'd, ſtoop 
to Indolence and Idleneſs? That mean ſpirit- 
ed Mouſquetaire thought to ſubſiſt in Holland 
dy bartering his Religion for Bread; and had 
in the Beginning got Money from ſome of 
the Reform'd of bis own Nation. But that 
Reſource ſoon failing, he apply'd to the Mi- 
niſters of the Dutch Churches, who, havin 
been fo often before impos'd upon on th 
like Occaſion, gave him the deaf Ear. Hav- 
ing fail'd in all his religious Schemes, his Ne- 
ceſſities drove him to all the new Comers, 
among whom he found me out, and made 
E Applications to me. But having had 
his Hiſtory before I faw him, I receiv'd him 
fo coldly that he return'd not a ſecond time: 
As my deareſt Wife was betome more and 
more the Object of my Cares, as well as De- 
fires, I was much in pain that ſhe was 
oblig d to keep home continually for _ 
* & 
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every way fit for my Purpoſe. 
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female Acquaintance. She was kind enough "F 
to aſſure. me ſhe was happier in ming than 
any Company in the World; and I believe  * Þ 
{he ſpoke from the Sincericy of her Heart. 

But tho' I was never ſo pleas d as when I was 
alone with her, yer I could perceive by my- 
ſelf that Relaxation was not leſs neceſſary for 
ber Body than Mind. I therefore made 
ir my Bulineſs to ſeek out ſome Families where 
ſhe might ſpend her Evenings. Chance brought 
me acquainted with one, whom I thought 


This Lady was French, ſaw good Company 
at the Hague, was reported to-be of a noble 
Family in France, and to be rich ; but what 
was moſt deſireable, ſhe was repreſented to 
me as having the Character of a Woman of © ³ 
Honour and Virtue. When ſhe underſtood R 
I was married, ſhe inſiſted to ſee my Wife, 
and after I had introduced her, the Counteſs, - 20 
ſo was Madam ade ſtyled at the Hague, "* 
preſs'd me fo affectionately and earneftly to 18 
make her Houſe mine, that at laſt I com. 18 
ply'd and diſchargd my Lodgings. I was + 'X 
not many Days under her So JI ſhe — -, = 
found out, being a profoun enealogiſt, * 
that I was her OE | | . == 

I could perceive my Aunt's Fondneſs ang 
Politeneſs increaſing bourly ; I could ſee her - 
ſolicitous in ſeeking Occaſions to add to mp 


ON 
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Satisfaction; but could plainly ſee her great "A 
Complaiſance and Aſſiduity did not reach mp 
- Wife. In ſhort, I could perceive that her 
Indifference for my Wife incxeas'd in Propor- 
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OD 
tion to her Complaiſance for me. But could 
never perſuade myſelf that the Conqueſt I had 
made of her Heart was the Motive of her 
Conduct, till my Wife one Day took notice 
"4 of it, aying with a Smile, My dear, you in- 
| adverrently ruffled the Calm of your Aunt's 
Repoſe; which would induce one to believe 
ſhe had adopted you purpoſely to have à Pre- 
text for her Freedoms. 

I found the Fact to be too evident to be 
diſputed, for which I was extremely con- 


deen d, becauſe, in the firſt Place, I loved my 
Wie paſſionately, and next, becauſe, if I had 
not, the Counteſs was the wrong Side of 
Fifty, which is an Age ill ſuited to Twenty- 
one. Tis true the amorous Lady ftrove to 


2 


Age to Flight with great Art and Induſtry. 
all her Pains to look young by the Help 


xion, ſerved but to render her more — 
lous and odious in my Eyes | 
* I endeavour'd all I could to bring her to a 
= Senſe of the wrong ſhe did herſelf and me, by 
harbouring a Paſſion ſhe ought not to indulge, 
gie I te gratify. I ſeemingly redoubled my 
1 for my Wife, that the Counteſs might 
« ſee the Improbabili of ſucceeding.” But all 
Remedies were bo fuel to feed, or rather 
increaſe her Flame. She grew lo -openty'atno-! 
rous to me, and impolite to my Wife, whom ſhe 
look d upon as a Rival, that I found myſelf un- 
Neceſſity of aitring her HouſdgeG. 
=; as 2 is the Caſe, was her 
Love turn'd to rage? She was not contented 
Fx” 09a + with 


of falſe Hair, Eye-brows, T'eeth and Comple- 
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wich difowning me for a Relation, which I 
could eaſily diſpenſe with, but loaded me in 
all Companies with al! the Infamy ſhe could 
invent; and in every Shape endeavour'd to 
render me all the Diſſervice in ber Power; 
Tho? I knew+ my own Innocence, and be- 
liev'd that moſt People would judge of the 
Motive of her Calumny, yet it gave me pain, 
that, being a Stranger, ſome of the Dirt the 
flung at me might ſtick. I was complaining 
one Day, on this Head to a Walloon Gentle 
man, with whom I contracted an Intimac 
at Which ſmiling, he faid, Lour U 
my dear Friend, ipeaks you. a greater — 
at the Hague than I took you for. Had you 
known the Character of the Woman, whoſe 
Tongue you ſo much dread, you would 6e 
under no Manner of Concern for what ſhe: 
ſhould ſay of you, tho' you might for living 
under her Root before you had informed your- 
ſelf thoroughly of her Life, of u hich, for your 
Satisfaction, continued he, I will give you ach 
Information as I have had from good Hands. 
You may remember, ſaid he, that ſhe al- 
ways affected to keep che Myſtery wt her Birth 
a mighty Secret. Sometimes ſhe would have 
it beliey'd that ſhe was a natural Daughter of- 
the late King James the Second of England's: 
At other times {he-wouid ſuggeſt that ſhe Was 
of the Houſe o Hauilon; nay, ſhe would often 
inſinuate chat ſhe was related to moſt of the di- 


ſtinguith'd Families of France. Yet after this 


vaſt Parade of thick Blood, we ſhall find her 
reduc d to the dire Neceſſity. of lubmitting to 
* ts. # . be 


SY 
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2 ef 
| be what ſhe really is, the Daughter . 0 ar- 


dener to a Canvent of Nuns at Dijau in the 


Province of Champagne. * 
While ſhe was yer under the Age of T wemy, 


| lity of Lay-Siſter, to do the ſervile Work of 


©) Nau, fo was ſhe call'd, was prefer'd to the 
Important Poſt of Tourriere, or Portreſs, au 

Employment which ſuited wich the natural 

Frailty of her Paſſions, which however ſhe 

had the Art to govern, or at leaſt to hide 

from the Community, till the had a fair Op- 
b Pomunity of indulging them. 

The Employment of Portreſs dining ot 
much Liberty, Siſter Victory was reſolyed to 
give a looſe to her Deſires, and execute a 
Scheme ſhe probably had projected before. 


| about Forty, who till then behaved well in his 
4 
"0 
by being vanquiſh'd by the Beauty and Addreſs of 


” 

* . / rome, the Steward of the Houle, a ſober Man 

Office of providing and buy ing in all Ne- 

ceſſaries for the Convent. But Foremers Heart 

* the defigning Portreſs, he went into all her 
Views without Remorſe or Examination. 


this Raspne e of the wicked and unhappy. 
Day being fix d, Siſter Very made 
w all the ready Money the 
on within the Grate, as her 


Io 
bs Ore ibour 'With this Treaſure the 


* * ,- : | 1 
a " A _ 3 *% 


ſhe was receiv'd into the Monaſtefy in Qua- 


ne Houſe. She behaved ſo well, that Siſter 


To this End ſhe caſt a wiſhful Eye on = 


* 3 gain'd Jm, ſhe oblig d him to 
the ceſſary Meaſures for retiring to 


on all that had been intruſted to 


. , * 5 * is 
* 3 e | 
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Couple ſet out and arrived Here at the Hague 
where ſhe took the Name ſhe now goes by, 
and* en, that of St. A. Bur her 1 
- Haughtineſs, and probably her Intrigues, not (+06 
agreeing with the Chevalier de St. Albain, ſo 
he was calPd then, he fairly quitted ber ro go- 
into the Service of an Engi Ambaſſador, in 
his Journey to Sweden, who, it ſeems, had a 
. for 3 of our — 1 

they who ſet out wickedly ſeldom re- 
claim, 6. kein behaved no better at Stock. Jen Hos. 
Holm than at Dijon. But as the Hiſtory of the 
urpoſe, 
of the © 


| 


But the 


L 


as his 
.H 
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of Amſterdam, .who at his Death, which hap- 
n'd not many Years after his Acquaintance 


with Madame la Comteſſe, left her a confide- 


zable Part of his Fortune. 

The Counteſs, now Miſtreſs of herſelf and 
ten thouſand Pounds Sterling, return'd to ſhine 
forth once again at this Court of the Repub- 
lick, Moſt of her former Acquaintance being 
dead, ſhe found it practicable to 'eſtabliſh a 
freſh Reputation and new Acquaintance. This 
was the Situation you found her in. But had 
you been as curious about the Choice of your 
Friends and Intimates, as every young Man of 
Faſhion ought to be, parricularly in a foreign 
Land, you would have known her real Charac- 
ter, and have avoided the Uneaſineſs you now 


:eem to labour under. 


This little Hiſtory diverted my Wife ex- 
tremely and gave me no ſmall Pleaſure. I reflect- 
ed with great Satisfaction on my good Luck 
in eſcaping the Snares of ſo artful a Woman; 
and became quite eaſy as to any thing ſhe 
could ſay to my Prejudice. But white my 
Wife, my Walloon Friend, and myſelf were 
making merry at the Expence of my enrag d 
Mock-Aunt, I receiv'd a Meſſage from the 
French Ambaſſador at the Hague, which for 
the preſent rurn'd all our Mirth into Sorrow. 

I had never been to wait on the Ambaffi- 
dor, avoiding all I could, to have any Commu- 


nication. with him or his Family, for Fear of 


the Intrigues and Intereſt of my exaſperated 
Tather at the French Court. I could not fup- 


pole that the Miniſter _—__——— 
or 


* 
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for any other Purpoſe, but to tell me of his 
having Orders from Court to ſolicite my Ba- 
niſhment from the Territories of the Repub- 
lic, if I did not return to France and con- 
ſent to the diſannulling my Marriage. But [ 
found myſelf agreeably miſtaken as ſoon as 
I faw the Man I dreaded ſo much. 


After the Ambaſſador had chid me with great 
Politeneſs for not ſeeing him ſo many Months 
as I had been at the Hague, he told me; Sir, 
had you known that your Lady was my near 
Relation, I ſuppoſe you would have indulg'd 
her to ſee my Wife, tho? you had not thought 
it proper to ſee me yourſelf, But I was not 
the leſs your Friend. For as ſoon as I was in- 
form'd of the Regularity of your Conduct 
here, and your affectionate Behaviour towards 
your Wife, I employ'd all my Intereſt to wean 
your Father from his Prejudice to the Alliance 
you had contracted without his Conſent : And 
I can now tell you with Pleaſure, that I have. 
ſucceeded to your Wiſhes and my own. Here 
is a Letter from your Father and an authen- 
tic Act, that he approves of your Marriage. 
I have his Orders to ſupply you what Money 
you may have Occaſion for, and to induce 
you to ſet out immediately for Paris where he 
propoles to meet. | 

Here was a Turn in my Fortune which was 
the more pleaſing as it was unexpected. I 
flew to impart the glad News to my Wife, 
to whom it had like to have coſt very dear; 
ſudden Joy being generally attended with worſe 
Conſequences than even Grief; but the Good- 

G 2 nels . 
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neſs of her Conſtitution, getting the better of 
of her Illneſs, during which ſhe was daily viſit- 4 
ed by the Ambaſſador and his Lady with great | 
Tenderneſs and Affection, ſhe was in a Con- | 

dition to ſet out upon this long Journey in 1 
about a Month after ſhe had been firſt 4 
f 


taken ill. | 
, Here, Sir, continued the young Count de | 
ld. / alle, is a faithful Narrative of my Life 
ever ſince. loſt that Siſter I mention'd to you, 1 
more amiable and dear to me than all the reſt 0 
of my Family. Had I that dear Companion of | 


my Infancy but once again in my Arms; Could | 


Ide ſure even that ſhe lives, I ſhould reckon 
myſelf compleatly happy. But it would be Pro- 
digality in Fortune to give me the beſt and 
_ moſt agreeable Woman in the World for my 
Wife, to reſtore me to the Affection of an in- 
cens d, I may ſay, an inexorable Parent, and to 
| gladden my Heart with the Sight of a Sifter I 
. _ ove as tenderly as Ido my Wife. Ex 
Ker Ah! Sir, faid de Kaxgy, who could contain 
| himſelf no longer, Behold here one who can 
| | inform you beſt of any one living of the Fate 
: of a Siſter ſo dear to you, But before I reveal 


the Secrets of her Life and Reſidence, you 
muſt promiſe to aſſiſt in mollifying the Heart 

of her Father. Did you know, reply'd the 
Count, the Warmth and Truth of my Love 
for her, you would not have exacted a Promiſe 
I am more intent upon performing than you 
can be in requiring it of me. 
Bat before the Siſter would quite unmaſk 
herſelf, ſhe deſired to know what was _ 
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of her Flight at Lions, To which the Brother 
1 made the following Anſwer: Ir was never 
dcubted that the Severity and Partiality of my 
1 Father, were the firſt Motives of her Flight; 
E, and ir was allo ſuſpected that Love might have 
4 lad ſome Share in it. For, as I have ——_ 4 
þ told you, one de ddawnedd, 2 young Gemleman 


Led 


| that had demanded her in Marriage of my Fa- 
4 ther and had been refuſed ſome little Time be- 
1 fore her Flight: That young Gentleman, I ay, 
b abſenting himſelf from Lions about the fame 
| Time, it was ſuppos'd that he was the Com- 


panion of her Rambles. 
And, Sir, ſaid the diſguis'd Siſter, what were 
: your Thoughts of the Conduct of your Siſter ? 
f 


Mine, reply'd the Count, were ſuch as Love 
and Tenderneſs dictated. As I loved her paſ-* 
ſionatehy, I was grieved to ſee her treated with 
Cruelry at home, and RR to ſee her become 
the Object of the Love of ſo promiſing a youn 
Gentleman as Monſieur de A 51 A all, Are. A 
der'd her Flight as a Matter of Neceſſity, and 
the Companion fhe choſe as the only one ſne 
could repoſe a Confidence in. So that you 


| 
thought not the worſe of your Siſter, ſaid ds 
= 


E. for the Step ſhe took. Not in the 
leaſt, reply'd the Count: It would ill become 
me to cenſure a Conduct ſimilar to fy own. 
Beſides, I could ſafely reckon on the Virtue of 
my Siſter. I was ſure ſhe would never diſhonour 
either herſelf or Family by any indecent Liber- 
ties or Looſeneſs of Conduct. I knew ſhe had 
4 re above being guilty of à mean or baſe 
G 3 Actiong 
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Action, and Reſolution to bear up againſt the 
Frowns of Fortune. 

But, Sir, ſaid de A was you not blind to 
your Siſter's Imperfections? Your Love for 
her ſeems to have got the Start of your Judg- 
ment, and you could ſee but the fair Side of 
„ her. Now I wiſh her well, perhaps as well 

as you; but I can ſee her guilty of groſs Er- 
rors — She was going on to arraign her own 
Conduct, when perceiving her Brother's Co- 
lour to come and go with Rapidity, ſhe ſaid, 
Sir, as what more!] have to ſay of your Siſter, 
may diſpleaſe you, I chuſe ro wave it for the 
— By no means, reply'd the Count, I 
ve too good an Opinion of her to believe 
any thing ro her Diſadvantage, and hope you 
are too polite and too much a Man of Honour 
"to attempt ſullying the Character of a young 
Lady of her Diſtinction. 
7 Sir, ſaid de Fengy, if you are reſolv'd to ſhut 
. your Ears to Truth, I have done. But let me 
add, that Women of Quality and Diſtinction, 
ſuch as your Siſter was, — Was, Sir, reply'd 
the Count angrily; Is ſhe not ſtill one of Qua- 
lity and Diſt inction? There are many Wo- 
men of Quality diſtinguiſh'd more by their Er- 
rors than Virtues. Have a Care, reply'd the Count, 
Sir, what you ſay; for the little Time I have 
had the Honour of your Acquaintance, I ne- 
ver eſteem'd any one ſo much. But ſhould 
you ſo much as ſuggeſt any Thing to the Pre- 
judice of my Siſter's Virtue, I ſhall forget that I 
ever regarded you, 
Ah! 


= 
— nn 


AB, 


* 


from each other's Arms, ſhe flew to bring in 
24 
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Ah! Brother, faid Mademoiſelle de Sdwin-Uaptſe, 
ww, throwing her Arms about the Count's 
Neck, it would be a Pity to keep ſo tender a 
Brother and Friend any longer in Suſpence. 
See here, under this Diſguiſe, the Siſter you 
love fo tenderly. I did not intend to diſcover 
myſelf fo ſoon ; but your Sincerity requir'd E 
ſhould break thro? the Promiſe I had made to 2 a 
your Friend de 4wwrel, who has been the faith- eee 
ful Companion of my Travels ever ſince I came 
from Lions. He is in the next Apartment, and 
will be rejoic'd to be Witnels of our * 
pine ſs. — 
As ſoon as the Brother and Siſter could get 


de Adrreref, and the Count to lead in his Wife, 
whom he introduced to his Friend and to his 
Siſter. The Joy that was diſpers'd in every 
Heart and vilible in every Face of this united 
little Company is far eaſier imagin'd than ex- 
preſs'd. But great as it was this Night, it 
was augmented the next Day by the Arrival of 

Count de A the Father, who brought Alle 
ſo great Tenderneſs, ſo complying a Temper, 
and ſo much good Nature with him to ſee his 
Son and Daughter-in-law, that he forgave his 
Daughter on the firſt Application made to him 
in her Behalf by the Son. He alſo receiv'd de 2 4 
Ar- with Affection, and conſenting to his 45 
Alliance, gave him his Daughter in Marriage 
before he left Paris. 

Thus at laſt was the virtuous Sincerity of 
theſe Platonic Lovers rewarded: and crown'd 
with Succeſs. The Father ſaw. the Error of 

G 4 his. 
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his Conduct in regard to his Daughter; and 
ſeeing likewiſe, that midſt her Provocations and 
Misfortunes, ſhe had ſtill an Eye to her Duty 
and Character, he was as much charm'd with 
her Conduct as he condemn'd his own. Theſe 
Conſiderations ſoften'd his Temper; and he 
now becarne ſenſible that to be a happy Father 
and beloved by his Children, he ought rather 
to have indulg'd them as far as Reaſon would 
admit, than treat them with Sullenneſs and 
Rigour. ; 
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The FAIR PILGRIMS, 
O R, 
DouBLs DrisGuiss; 


A Relation of various amuſing A p- 
VENTURES and affecting Mis rox- 
TUNES, occaſion'd by the Severity 

of Parents forcing the Inclinations 
of their Children. 


N old rich Gentleman, call'd de Be. 

lac, who lived in the yy of Mar- 
ſeillesin- France; having loſt his Wife, 
retir'd to a Seat he had a few Leagues. 
from Town, more to avoid Expence than to 
breathe the Country Air or mourn the Loſs of 
a Wife, who had forced him, againſt the Bent 
of his Soul, whilſt living, to live up to the Ex- 
tent of his Fortune, which was confiderable. 
The Wives in France aſſume more Privilege than 


in any other Country, and are ſupported by the 


Las there to have an equal Share inthe Diſpoſal 


and Management of the Fortune in the Family. 
Madame de Beluc, ſenſible of the exceſſive Co- 
vetouſneſs of her Huſband, improv'd the Prero- 
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gative of her Sex, took the Management of the 
Family Eſtate wholly into her own Hands, and 
laid out the Income of it in Hoſpitality and 
other Acts of Generoſity. 

The Hufband, pleas'd at his Heart that he had 
now no Wife to thwart him, ſold his Houſe in 
Town, his Furniture, his Coaches and Equi- 
page as ſoon as ſhe was laid under-ground. 
But gave out, that he was unable to bear the 
Shock of living in a Houſe or Town where he 
had enjoy d ſo great Happineſs in the Company 
of his dear Wife. His Neighbours, who knew 
him better than he thought they did, ſmiled at 
an Excuſe which they knew to be falſe; not 
doubting but he retir'd purpoſely that he might 
| indulge his avaritious Temper before fewer 
Witneſſes, and more privately than he poſſibly 
could in Town. 

Our Miſer had a Daughter by his late Lady, 
an only Child, whom he would force along 
with him to his Retreat, not ſo much for the 
Pleaſure of her Company or to have her under 
his own Eye, as to ſave the Expence of her 
Board at a Monaſtery where her Mother had 
kept her from the Age of Ten, according to 
the Cuſtom of France. The young Lady, now 
going into her Fifteenth Year, was inconſo- 
lable, when ſhe underſtood ſhe was to quit one 
Enclofure to go into a worſe. But her Intrea- 
ties, her Sighs, and Tears not prevailing, ſhe 
was forced to ſubmit. 

The Quality and Fortune of our young Heir- 
eſs imitled her, and even required ſhe ſhould 
have a Governeſs when ſhe bad no Mother to 

| awe 
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awe or guide her Steps. But there was no touch 
ing upon that or any other expenſive String 
with old de Belac; who, far from having a Go- 
verneſs for his Daughter, had, and would have 
no Servants, but one old Woman who ſerv'd. 
all the Offices within the Houſe, and one elder- 
ly Man, who ſerv'd for as many Uſes as Scrub 
in the Stratagem. | 

The old Gentleman lov'd his Daughter ten- 
derly, but he lov'd his Money more: That 
is, after his Gold, he loved the aimable Ger- 
trude, ſo was his Daughter call'd, beſt of any 
thing in the World. And to give her ſuch 
Proofs as one of his Temper was capable of, 
he committed the important Truſt of his Houſe- 
keeping to her Care, but with ſtrict Charge not 
to exceed, but to obſerve a laudable Oecono- 
my at all Times, and on all Occaſions. He 
would often tell her, that Parſimony was the 
Road to Wealth; and that Riches, far more 
than either Beauty or Parts, were what recom- 
mended young Women to Men of Senſe. He 
never fate with her but he would read to her 
Leſſons of Oeconomy: And tho' ſometimes 
he would drop a Hint concerning Matrimony, 
he took care to ſuffer no Viſiter that ſhould 
give his Daughter any Paſſion for ir. 

For the fair Gertrude's part, ſhe was not at 
all ſorry that her Father ſeem'd not too ſoli- 
citous about her marrying, well knowing that 
he would not conſult her Inclinations when- 
ever he ſhould reſolve to diſpoſe of her. It 
ever the Converſation turn'd upon the Subject 
of Matrimony, he was ſure to diſpliy the in- 
: G eſtimable 
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eſtimable Value of Riches and the ious 
Folly of fixing the Attention on the Perfecti- 
ons of either Body or Mind. Reaſon, with 
him, ought to be the Guide of Love, but it 
was that Sort of Reaſon which directs to center 
all Happineſs in Wealth alone. With ſuch a 
Father, who muſt chuſe for her, or at leaſt ap- 
prove of her Choice, how much happier was 
ſhe in a ſingle State than married ? 

But the fatal Moment was now at hand, 
when her Obedience is put to the Teſt, 
her Father had wherewith to indulge his pre- 
dominant Paſſion. Such has been the Caſe 
of many a Parent and many a Child; and I fear, 
will be the Unhappineſs in many Families, 
though they have Experience to guide them. 
How many unhappy Inſtances have been known 
of forcing the Inclinations of Children to com- 

ly with that of obdurate, thoughtleſs Parents ? 

arents, *tis true, are not oblig'd to humour 
every weak and ſickly Humour of their Child- 
ren; but are oblig'd, in Prudence and in Con- 
ſcience, not to ſtretch their paternal Power fo 
far as to force their Inclinations in a Matter 
that touches them, and them alone, ſo near 
and eſſentially as Marriage. | 
But to wave any farther Diſcuſſion on a Sub- 
ject which no Parent ought to be ignorant of, or 
can without erring ; our Miſer had a Neighbour, 
a Man of Quality, and the richeſt in the Coun- 
try, who came often to ſee him. This Noble- 
man, tho' bordering upon his grand Climacte- 
ric, had a ſweet Tooth for Youth and rene 
which he ſaw the lovely Gertrude Miſtr 5m 
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In ſhort, he became as deſperate in Love with 
his Neighbour's fair Daughter, as the Warmth 
of Blood running in the Veins of Sixty-two 
would admit of. l 
Here begun the Misfortunes of the beautiful 
Gertude, For tho' ſhe ſuffer d much from the 
1 Humour of her Father, yet were 
Sufferings light, if compar'd with the Sor- 
row that muſt attend the being oblig'd to re- 
ceive the inſipid Courtſhip of an old 
ing, ſpitting, ſuper-annuated Lover, wrap'd up 
in Flannels. 
The Baron de Quernas, ſo was our antiquat- 
ed Adonis call'd, had been a Dangler in his 
Youth, and being therefore tolerably well 
ſkill'd in the Arr of Love-making, he ſet out 
with planting the Battery of his Eyes only; 
which, to be ſure, play'd with great Succeſs 
on a gay, ſprightly Heart of Fifreen. Bur fail- 
ing of making any Breach with the Artillery 
of his Eyes, the Artiſt had Recourſe to Sighs, 
which were ſo deep and mournful, that no 
Heart but Gertrude's could withſtand them. 
At firſt, this aimable young Lady ſported her- 
ſelf with the comic Scene; but ſhe ſoon ex- 
perienc'd, that tho? no Curſe is greater than for 
one of her Age to be importun'd by an old 
yet that there was none more difficult to get 
rid of than his Importunities. Slights and 
Indifference will ſhock a young Lover, and 
often wean him from the Purſuit of his Love: 
Bur an old Man bears all Rebuke and Indiffer- 
ence with the greater Patience, becauſe he thinks 


TT... 
Reſignation to be a Debt owing from advanc'd 
Years. | 

But before Matters were carry'd to Extre- 
mity ; that is, before the old Baron came to an 
Eclairciſſement with the Idol of his Heart, he 
put in practice all the Arts of the moſt ſeducing 
Lover. He ogled and ſigh'd, as has been ob- 
ſerv'd; he dreſs'd with all the Air and Fancy 
of 'Twenty-five ; powder'd, painted, patch'd, 
ſung, caper'd; in ſhort, did every thing to 
captivate a young Heart, went every Length 
that he thought might render him amiable in 
the Eyes of the lovely Gertrude. 


| The Baron was not ignorant of Monſieur 


de Belac's predominant Paſſion, and did not 
doubt to win his Heart and gain his Conſent 
by offering to take his Daughter without a 
Fortune. But being naturally vain, or perhaps 
from a Motive of Generoſity, he would gain 
upon the Affections of the Daughter before 
he would make any Propoſals eo the Father: 
And not contented with gaining upon her Judg- 
ment only, he would make a Conqueſt in her 
Heart. ;” 

Thus miſtaking the only Path that lies open 
for old Age to the peaceable Poſſeſſion of 


Youth, our old Adonis, inſtead of advancing 


his Suit, by affecting the Airs of the moſt fi- 
niſh'd Fop, loſt himlelf intirely in the Opinion 
of her, whofe Ears alone he ought to have 
courted. Would old Men enter into them- 
ſelves with Seriouſneſs, they never would 
attempt pleaſing the Eye of Youth. Good 
Senſe, good Humour, good Nature and Ge- 

| neroſity 


5 
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neroſity may captivate the Judgment of a yould 
Female, bur her Eye can never be caught by 
all the varniſhing that Art can hide old Age 
with. On the contrary, it frequently happens 
that an Attempt to charm the Eye loſes all the 
Ground that might have been gain'd on the 
Underſtanding. ; 
And fo it happen'd in the preſent Caſe; for 
the Baron, by a too ſtrong Affectation of Youth, 
became quite ridiculous; inſomuch, that old 
de Belac himſelf, who had not as yet ſuſpected 
the End for which the Baron dreſs'd out with 
ſo extravagant Foppery, ſaid to him, one Day; 
that he appear'd uncommonly foppiſh ; I pro- 
teſt, my worthy old Play-fellow, you are by 
half younger than I thought you; and yet, to 

the beft of my Memory, we were much about 
the ſame Age when we were at College toge- 
ther, —Abour the fame Age! reply'd the Baron 
warmly, — Lord, how the Memory of ſome 
Men will fail. Had you faid, the Difference 
was but a Trifle of ten or a dozen Years, I 
ſhould have thought your Memory as good as 
mine. How! faid de Belac, haſtily, are we not 
both of us in our Sixty-third Year? You may, 
ſays the antiquated Beau, for any thing I know; 
but I am many Stages ſhort of that venerable- 
Age: I appeal, continu'd he, putting on one 
of his languiſhing Airs, to this fair Lady. Ma- 
dam, faid he to Gertrude, who was luckily pre- 
ſent at this Scene, you ſhall judge if there be 
any ſuch Traces of Age in my Face as your 
Father would impute to me. Oh! by no means, 
Sir, faid ſhe, taking a malicious Survey of his 
P er{gn, 


e 
Mon. The Difference twixt your Age and 
my Papa's is fo viſible, that if you had a little 
more the Air of your Family, you might eaſily 
be miſtaken for my eldeſt Brother. Madam, 
reply'd the Baron, tranſported with Joy, I was 
always charm'd with the Perfections of your 
amiable Perſon ; but am infinitely more fo 
with the Solidity of your Judgment. | 

From theſe laſt Expreſſions, the Father eaſily 
comprehended why Monſieur ds Quernas made 
him ſo frequent Viſits, and drefs'd out fo un- 
becoming his Age. He plainly ſaw he would 
willingly become his Son- in- law, and that his 
Daughter's Beauty had made a Conqueſt of 
his Heart. The old Miſer was charm'd with 
the flattering Proſpect in View; aſſuring him- 
ſelf that it was probable the Baron, who was 
very rich, would not only take the Daughter 
without a Portion, but even purchaſe the Fa- 
ther's Conſent. Ever after, therefore, Mon- 
ſieur de Belac, was ſure to give the Baron Op- 
portunity of being alone with his Daughter ; 
and beginning that very Day, he withdrew * 
after Dinner under a Pretence to write ſome 
Letters that muſt be diſpatch'd that Afternoon. 
The antique Lover was no ſooner alone 
with his Miftreſs then he renew'd his Sighs and 
the Language of his Eyes ; but obſerving her 
Inatcention, he afſum'd a briſker Air, ſaying; 
I yow, Madam, I never was ſo miſtaken in 
any one in my Lite as in you. I thought you 
a young Lady of great Quickneſs and Saga- 
city, but find you extremely flow of Concep- 


tion. How many pretty Things have my —_ 
told 


_ the 


ED 
[17] : 
told you ſince your Father has Been gone, 
and yet you ſeem as inſenſible as if they had 
been ſhur all the while. Really, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
I am confounded at my own Stupidity ; but it 
is my Unhappineſs not to be skyd in the Lan- 
guage of the Eyes. . 
Madam, fays the Baron, in a Tone that 


* 


thought would mollify the moſt obdurate Heart, 


Jam extremely concern'd at an Iznorance that 
affects my Quiet ſo eſſentially, and which 
ſtrikes even at your own. For God's Sake, 
Sir, reply'd the affectedly ignorant Gertrude, 
how can my want of Knowledge diſcompoſe 
your Thoughts, however it might affect mine. 
Alas! my little Angel, ſaid the Baron, you 
know not that my Eyes, all this Time paſt, 


' ſpoke the Language of my Heart. Lord! Sir, 


ſaid fhe, ſeemingly ſurpriz'd, ſure Men muft 


be ſtrange Monſters, that have ſo many Tongues 


and ſpeak ſo many Languages. Pretty Innocence, 
faid he, when Man loves as ſincerely and paſ- 
fionately as I do you, every Feature, every Part, 


about him ſpeaks his Love. Tell me then, thou 


little Inchantreſs, without Flattery, what An- 
ſwer does your little, fluttering Heart make 
to all the Oratory of my Love? 

Ah! Sir, ſais the fair Gertrude, ſighing, ask 
me not, I conjure you, to make you a direct 
Anſwer. Save me the Confuſion of —_— 

of my Heart. But ſhould 

oo BF mum refuſe me the 
onour of rightly interpreting your Thoughts. 
Suppoſe I ſhould gueſs that the Title of Baron- 
neſs would ſuit your Fancy. Eb, eh! my little 
Queen, 


- 
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Queen, what think you of my Spirit of Divi- 
nation? You ſhall be a Baroneſs as ſoon as 
you will, and before the Year's about, you 
| ſhall be the Mother of a little dangling Baron. 
For, thank Heaven! I am of an Age — 

The old vain Lover would have gone on, 
and perhaps leſs decently, when the modeſt 
and bluſhing Gertrude, put a Stop to his laſci- 
vious Career, ſaying, Ah! Sir, pray forbear a 
Linguage thar would ill become me to hear, 
and you worſe to repeat. Think got, that 
either your Quality or Age gives you a Righe 
to offend againſt the Laws of Decency. You 
muſt have a very mean Opinion of my Under- 
ſtanding and Virtue when you can'treat me with 
ſo little Deference. 

The Baron, confounded at the Pertnefs of 
an Anfwer he did not expect, or think he de- 
ſerv'd, alter'd his Tone of a languiſhing Lover 
to that of one that might vanquiſh without 
the Aid of Cupid, if he would. Madam, faid 
he, with an Air of Gravity and Seriouſneſs, 
— Matters with an higher hand than 

mes your Age. I might have ask'd and 
had the Conſent of your Father before I ſol- 
licited your's; ſee then if you don't lie under 
Obligations to me for having made Court to 
you, before I would arm myſelf with the Aus 
thoriry of a Parent. 

41 Sir, faid ſhe, under a borrow'd Smile; 
tho the trembled all the while, can you think 
me ſo indifferent to my Pappa, as to ſuppoſe he 
would diſpoſe of me without conſulting my In- 
clination, You muſe have a deſpicable Opi- 

nion. 


_ 
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nion of his Underſtanding, not to. mention 
his paternal Affection, if you can ſuppoſe, be 
would uſe his Authority ro oblige me to a 
Choice that ſhould make me unhappy all my 
Life. But, ſays the Baron, why ſhould I ſup- 
pole that a young Lady of your good Senſe, 
would not conſult her Intereſt and conform to 
the Sentiments of a diſcerning Parent who 
ſhould have chiefly that in View? If your 
Judgment ſhould inform you that you might 
enjoy all the Affluence and ſolid Pleaſures of 
Life, by being Miſtreſs of my Fortune, I ſhould 
not deſpair of poſſeſſing your Hearc as well as 

your Hand. | 0 
Indeed, Sir, ſaid ſhe, with a Firmnels the 
Baron could, not miſtake, if he were not blinded 
by his Paſſion, you are groſſly in Error, 
A Woman may be forc'd to give the Hand, 
but no Authority can reſtrain the Heart. And 
what is more, tis not always even in her own 
Power to bend it to her Judgment. I would 
therefore, Sir, adviſe you, before you ſuffer 
our Heart to imbibe a Paſſion I can make no 
eturns to, to conſider how unbappy we ſhould 
both be, if you ſhould poſſeſs my Hand with- 
out my Heart; which would inevitably be the 
Caſe, ſhould any Authority or Chance ever 
make me your Wife. You'll ſpeak another 
Language, faid the inflam'd Lover, after a 
few Month's Marriage. Never, faid ſhe ; and 
if you would not haye me deteſt you, inſtead 
of your being but indifferent to me, as you are 
at preſent, think not of prevailing over the 
| Avarice 
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Avarice of my Father, and arming yourfelf 
with his Authority. 

onſieur de Quernas would not or could 
not ſee the Folly and Injuſtice of attempting 
a Poſſeſſion that he could never hope to ob- 
tain uncompellVd ; bur inſtead of laying a 
reaſonable Reftraint upon his Paſſion, he in- 
dulg'd it, and quitting the Daughter he flew 
to the Father to tell him that he ſought his Alli- 
. ance fo ardently that he would think it an Ho- 
nour to be his Son-in-law without any Portion 
whatever. 

De Belac, charm'd with a Propoſal which 
ſoothed his favourite Paſſion, came readily into 
it ; and having return'd the Baron's Compli- 
ment, aſſured him he would uſe his Authority 
to compleat his Happineſs ; _ that as 
his Daughter was young, it was probable, ſhe 
would make ſome childiſh Objections in the 
beginning, but that he might reckon upon his 
Addreſs and Power, and that he might come the 
next Day, when he did not doubt bur he ſhould 
meet a Reception to pleaſe him. 

The old Men parted highly delighted with 
each other. The Baron, not doubting that 
the Authority of the Father would obtain him 
the Poſſeſſion of the Daughter ; and the Fa- 
ther, that he could diſpoſe of her to the richeſt 
Man in the Province without parting with an 
of his own dear Wealth. But they were bot 
egregioully out in their Count. The Spirit and 
Reſolution of Gertrude broke all their Meaſures 
and got the Better of the Addreſs of the Lover 


That 


and Authority of the Father. 


— 
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That very Night, as ſoon as Supper was 
taken away, Monſieur de Belac, contrary to his 
uſual Manner, called for a Bottle of Saint Law- 
rence's Wine, racy and delicious to the Taſte 
and after obliging his Daughter to drink a Glaſs 
or two of it, he took her by the Hand, ſay- 
ing, My Dear, the more I look at you, the 
more I think you like your Mother. You grow 
more like her every Day : But pray Heaven! 
you grow not like her in her Extravagance : 

ad ſhe liv'd many Years longer, I ſhould not 
be worth a Crown, and even the few Years we 
cohabited together, ſhe ſo reduc'd my For- 
tune that I have it not in my Power to give 
you any. But as Heaven proſpers the Prudent 
and Parſimonious, Chance has brought you 
that good Luck which my Circumſtances were 
unable to procure you. The richeſt Man in 
this whole Country has taken a Fancy to your 
Youth and Innocence; and rho” he be intitled 
to a Portiog of an Hundred thouſand Crowns, 
= to take you to his Arms without a 

oit, 
The old Man went on enumerating the hap- 
py Conſequences of marrying a rich Man, who 
could ſupport the Expence of Dreſs, Equipage, 
Gaming, Hoſpitality, and every other Article 
that could ſooth a youthful Heart. But fair 
Gertrude, whoſe Heart was ſteel'd againſt the 
Baron, whom ſhe knew her Father meant tho 
he named him not, was not afraid to expreſs 
herſelf in the following manher. Sir, you 
have often told me you lov'd me, yet methinks, 
your deligning me for a Man 1 can't love, 


F 
1 rather your Hatred than Love. Would it not 
J be a greater Mark of your Affection, had you 
| conſulted my Inclination before you encourag- 
ed the Baron to make you any Propoſals con- 
cerning me? But, Sir, reflect, I beſeech you, 
how ill you could anſwer it to either your 
Love or Juſtice to join me by the force of 
your Authority to a Man I can never love; 
nay mere, to a Man I hate. en Doe, 
And pray, good wiſe Madam, faid the Father 
inan angry Tone, why do you hate the Baron ? 
Is it becauſe he is rich and noble, can give you 
a Rank in your Country, and can make you 
out-ſhine not only your Equals but your Supe- 
riors ? Bur, Sir, reply'd Gertrude, can you ſup- 
poſe that all theſe and as many more Advan- 
tages as you have enumerated, would compen- 
fate for the Diſproportion of Age, not to men- 
tion ' ſeveral other Conſiderations. — Ah! very 
well, Madam; I underſtand you perfectly well, 
faid the Father. If the Baron had been about 
your own Age, you might gain upon yourſelf 
to make him your Choice in Obedience to me. 
Bat henceforth know, that I have too good 
Senſe to conſult the Inclination of one who fo 
little knows or conſults her own Happinefs. 
*Tis becauſe you are young and ſilly that you 
want a Director as well as a Huſband. The 
Baron's Years have gain'd him Experience, 
which you want ; therefore I have choſe him, 
for a Son-in-law, that you might find him a Fa- 
ther when you are from under my Wing. 
You are now acquainted with my Mind; and. 
FT expect you will determine to let me and the” 
— World 
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World fee, that you have the Senſe to be guid- 


ed by my Experience. 


Ah! Sir, ſaid the unhappy Maid, throwing 
herſelf at her Father's Feet, bathed in a Flood 
of Tears, uſe not your Authority to render 
your Child unhappy; but rather let paternal 
Compaſſion mollify your Heart. Shall it be 
faid that you begot me only to make me the 
moſt wretched of my Sex ! Can you refuſe me 


the Satisfaction of keeping yourſelf Company 


while you live! or if my Conduct has given 
you any Diſtaſte, permit me, I intreat you, 
to ſpend my Days in a Convent. 2 

A Convent! reply'd the old Man haſtily. 
Will a Convent maintain you gratis? Will ſo 
many of the Nuns as are like yourſelf, receive 


you without a Portion. There are enow ſuch 


uns as you would be, who, rather than 
be obliged to to take Advice, precipitated 
themſelves into an Encloſure. Bur, in "one 


' Word, as well as a hundred, I am reſolved you 


mall take Advice. And whine and cry as much 
as you will, all the Indulgence I ſhall ever ſhew 
you is, to convince you of my being your Fa- 
ther and of your being my Daughter, by ex- 
ating from you an implicit Obedience to my 

ill. And that, I may have early Proof ot 


your Submiſſion, the Baron will behere-t9 


To-mortow ; and remember that I expect 
ou will receive him fo as to give him and 

Coment. „ 

© Since you command it, Sir, ſaid the Daugh» 
ter, 1 will receive the Baron's Viſit, and ſhall 
ai myſelf wich Patience to hear his frigid 
* Profeſſions 
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Profeffions of Love. But as I am too ſincere 
from Nature, to gild or diſguiſe my Sentiments, 
I can't anſwer that they will be ſuch as may 
pleaſe the Baron. And do you know then, 


weak Reaſoner, ſaid the Father, that the wor- 
thy Baron has been ſo obliging as to offer. to 

e you without a Groat ? And, Sir, reply d 
the Daughter, is this the only Proof you could 
give me of your Affection and Tenderneſs ? 
*Tis ſuch a one ſure, as could enter into no 
Parent's Brain but mine; and ſuch a one as I 
ſhould never have any Idea of. 

Poor Gertrude, perceiving the old Man's 
Paſſion riſing, thought it beſt not to wait for 
an Anſwer to her laſt Words, but made off 
precipirately, retiring to her Apartment, where 
me ſpent the remaining part of the Night, con- 
triving how ſhe might avoid the Unhappineſs 
ſhe was menac'd with. After much Solicitude 
and Reflection ſhe comforted herſelf with 
hoping ſhe ſhould be able to gain on the Geod- 
nature of the Baron; at 1 if ſhe could not 
perſuade him to drop x Purſuit fo diſagreeable 
to her, that ſhe ſhould prevail upon him to 
give her Time to reaſon herſelf into a liking 
of him; and by temporizing ſomething might 
intervene to procure her Relief. N 


„ k 
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the preceding Day, that he would prove the 
Obedience of his Daughter; and the deſpairing 
Lover was anxious to know the Succels of the 
Father's Experiment, But too ſoon he learnt 
how ſmall Weight paternal Power has in Af 
fairs of Love. And probably would have 
uitted the Thoughts of a future Purſuit of a 
Heart which he ſaw ſteddily bent againſt him, 
if he had not founded Hopes on the Avarice 
of the Father, who, he was ſure, would ſtretch 
his Authority to bend the Stubborneſs of his 
Daughter. 1 | 
_ Monſieur de Belac, perceiving the Baron bal- 
lancing whether he ſhould drop or purſue his 
Suit, faid to him; And can you f me ſo 
ignorant of paternal Authority and filial Duty, 
as to permit a Child of mine, a Girl, a mere 
Child ſcarce our of her Leading-ſtrings, to 
conſult her own or any Inclinations but mine ? 
I have paſs'd Jos my Word, and I reiterate my 
Promiſe that I will make her yield or renounce 
the Name of Father: You have done me the 
Honour to ſeek my Alliance, and ſeem to center 
your Happineſs in being my Son- in- law]; here 
is my Hand, that you ſhall be fo before eight 
Days be at an End. Wd 4. 
After the Baron had thank'd him for the 
great Honour he did him, and embrac'd the 
old Miſer for ſo warmly eſpouſing his Caule, 
he faid ; But what think you of ſlackening your 
Authority for a while? I am fatisfy'd you will 
uſe all its force in my Favour, for which I 
thank you molt gratefully ; but it ſhould bz 
our laſt Reſource. IF if I ſho d try to 


gain 


_ 
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pain the fair Gertrude's Inclinations, by Preſents, 
Fir Words, and all the other Aſſiduities of the 
warmeſt Lover? How much happier ſhould I 
think myſeif to be able to gain than command 
her Affections? Therefore, my worthy Friend, 
exert not your Power as a Parent till I fee 
what I can do as a Lover. I am no Stranger 
to the Paſſions of the Fair; and who knows 
but in Time I may find Means to ſooth your 
Daughter, and infinuate myſelf into her good 
Graces. ' At leaſt let us make the Experiment 
and precipitate nothing. . | 
From the Father, the Baron went to wait on 
the Daughter at her Toilet, who receiv'd him 
with ſo uncommon and unexpected Courteſythat 
his Hopes began to revive; and doubting not 
of the Rectitude of his Reſolution, he out- 
went Gertrude's moſt ſanguine Hopes in be- 
ing willing ſhe ſhould take what Time the 
would to ſettle her Inclinations. Madam, 
fays he to her, I am willing to hope that you 
have no Averſion to my Perſon, and therefore 
would rather leave it to Time, your own Pru- 
dence, and my Aſſiduity in your Service to re- 
concile you ro my Years and Fortune, than 
owe my Happineſs wholly to the Power of a 
Parent. 
Gertrude, aſtoniſh'd and raviſh'd at a Speech 
that ſpoke ſo quick a Turn in her Fortune, 
return'd the Baron Thanks with all the Affabi- 
lity imaginable, aſſuring him that ſhe ſhould 
never forget his obliging Condeſcenſion, and 
would ſtrive all in her Power to conquer . 

| ; -" e- 
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Repugnancies as her Youth had ſuggeſted to 
her. 


The Baron, ſeduced by ſuch flattering Pro- 
feſſions, thought himſelf on the Verge of Hap- 
pinels ; and therefore, from day to day, for 
about two Months, waited for the Declara- 
tion that ſhould compleat his Bliſs. During 
this Time, he dreſs'd, 8 ſung, made 
Verſes, Preſents, took every rep iy 94 1 
Heart, whieb Love could ſuggeſt moſt 
paſſionate and youthful Lover. As he was na- 
turally vain, it was no difficult matter for Ger- 
trude to perſuade him by an obliging Carriage 
only, that he made ſome Progreſs towards le- 
velling the Obſtacles in his way to her Aﬀec- 
tions. This Conſideration ſupported him in 
the State of Uncertainty ſhe kept him; and 
his Foppiſhneſs and Affectation diverted her 
from the Anxiety which the Addreſſes of ſo 
diſtaſteful a Lover muſt inſpire ſo youthful a 
Heart as hers. But the Moment was approach- 
ing, when the flattering Scene the old Lover had 
bad in View for two Months ſhould vaniſh, 
and even one more frightful than any the Mit: 
treſs had prov'd ſhould ſucceed. 

A young Knight of Malta, call'd de Lunel, 
coming to Marſeilles in order to embark for 
that Iſland, and having Orders from an Uncle 
of his, an old Acquaintance of Monſieur de 
Belac, to make his Compliments to this latter, 
before he ſhould put to Sea, came, about this 
Time, to diſcharge his Uncle's Commiſſion. 
The young Gentleman had heard at Marſeilles, 
that Monſieur de Ht had a beautiful Daugh- 

2 ter; 
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the Curiofity of ſeeing her, 
more than Obedience to his Uncle's Com- 


mands, had brought him to the Miſer's Coun- 


try-houſe. But as Nature had been uncom- 
monly careful in finiſning the Outſide of that 
beautiful young Lady, Monſieur de Lunel found 
her infinitely mare charming than ſhe had been 
painted to him, He no fooner ſaw her than 
he became the Victim of her Charms; nor 
was the altogether inſenſible. 
The young Knight was about Twenty, an 


Age capable of inſpiring Love ; and was with- 


al well-featur d, tall, and exactly proportion'd ; 
he was polite, well-bred, and had Wir at Will. 
What Wonder, if a young Fellow ſo agreeably 
fram'd and faſhion'd ſhould wound the Heart 
of a young Creature, that was permitted to ſee 
none 'but an old nauſeous Fop of Sixty three ? 
De Lune! loved at firſt Sight, and ſo paſſionate- 
Iy, that he had much ado to hide his Flame 


from old de Belac. Gertrude, tho more re- 


ſervd, was no longer Miſtreſs of her Heart. 
She found ſhe had loſt it without knowing 
Why, and ſuppoſing the young Knight had 
robb'd her of it, ſhe would ſteal a Look at 
him as they ſat at Table to ſee what Arms be 
had to make ſo quick a Conqueſt, 

But tho” theſe Kolen Glances were not per- 
ceiv'd by the Father, the Gueſt was too ſharp- 


ſighted to paſs them by unheeded, The Che- 


valier faw fair Gertrude's growing Paſſion in 
Every Look ſhe ſtrove to hide from him; and, 
no longer doubtful ſhe burnc with an equal 
Flame, be emp'oy'd all his Thoughts in con- 
Fe} triving 
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triving how © he ſhould frame an Excuſe for 
ſtaying under the ſame Roof with the lovely 
Object of his Love. After a few Moments 
Reflection, he addreſs'd himſelf in the follow- 
ing Manner to Monſieur de Belac, who, as 
the Evening drew on, expected every Moment 
his Gueſt would ſtand up to take his Leave. 

I don't know, Sir, whether I dare hope from 
your Generoſity and Regard for my Uncle, 
that you will have the Goodneſs to pardon me 
for the Liberty of a Requeſt I am under the 
Neceſſity of making you. Pray, Sir, reply'd 


a: Belac, uſe me with leſs Ceremony; and be 


perſuaded that I eſteem my worthy Friend, 
your Uncle too much to refuſe his Nephew 
any Requeſt in my Power. Since then, Sir, 
faid the Chevalier, you are pleasd to encoutage 
me with ſo good a Grace, I ſhan't heſitate to 
let you know that I have had the Misfortune 
to put it out of my power to proſecute my in- 
tended Voyage to Maltha, tho? it be abſolutely 
neceſſary that I proceed with the preſent Con- 
voy in Obedience ro my Uncle's Commands. 
I have had ill Luck at play, and have loſt all 


the Money I had to defray the Expence of my 


Voyage. A 

Belac, who apprehended what would fol- 
low, took him up ſhort to prevent being aſk'd 
for what he would not part with to fave his 


own Soul, faying, Monſieur le Chevalier, I 
ſhould be extremely pleas'd to be able to fur 


niſh you the Money you may want, fince you 
have bad the Misfortune of loſing your _ 
bur the? I have not had your ill Luck of Jofing 
Bes H 3 my 
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my Money at play, I am not the richer ; and as I 
am utterly unable to aſſiſt you with the Sum you 
want, I don't fee that you can do better than 
craw immediately on your Uncle for the ne- 
ceſſary Supply. *: ae | 
I have already done fo, reply'd de Lunel, 
and expect Bills in about a Fortnight's Time, 
But, Sir, continued he, you have heard but 
Parr of my Misfortunes. I not only loſt all 
my ready Money, but ſuch was my Folly and 
Paſſion for Gaming, that I contracted a Debt 
of a hundred Louisd*ors, for which I am hourly © 
in-dread of being caſt into Priſon, being due to | 
Men that ſeek to ſecure their Demand to me by 
ſecuring my Perſon, as they know I am at the 
Eve of my Departure for Maltha. The Requeſt 
therefore, Sir, I have to make to you is, not 
to lend me the three hundred Louis I ſtand in 
need of, but to permit me to ſhelter myſelf 
—— in your Caſtle till the Return of my 
Bills. | 
A Requeſt of this Nature, tho? not altoge- 
ther as cutting as the borrowing of Money, 
was however affecting enough to a Heart as 
narrow as Belac's; but with what Grace could 
he refuſe ſo reaſonable a Requeſt to the dar- 
ling Nephew of a Man he pretended to value 
and eſteem above all his Acquaintance? B 
tho* he granted the Favour, it was after tai- 
ſing fo many Difficulties and forming ſo many 
_ Obſtacles, that no other Man but a paſſionate 
Lover would have accepted of ir. The old 
Man was not ſo much alarm'd concerning 
his Daughter, as the Expence which 3 
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Gentleman's Stay for a Fortnight would create 
him. But his Honour was engag'd and his 


Word was paſs'd, ſo that he muſt ſubnM, how 
_ reluctant ſoever he was to increaſe the Diſhes 
at his Tables. W 2 | 
The firſt Opportunity the young Lover 
had, he thought himfſ&f oblig'd to acquaint 
his Miſtreſs with his Impoſition on her Father, 
and the Motive of it. And after explaining 
to her at. large all that had paſled between him 
and the old Man, he faid : And, Madam, 
may I hope you will have the Generoſity to 
ardon me an Artifice which your own. bright 
E have inſpired? Oh, by no Means, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe ſmiling. You can't think that I, who 
am immur'd in this old Caſtle where I ſee none 
but my Father's old Domeſtics, except a neigh- 
bouring old Baron more frightful than they, 
can pardon you an Artifice that procures me 
more agreeable Company. Here ſhe inform'd + 
him without Reſerve of the old Baron's Ad- 
dreſſes, upon which, the ſaid: And after this can 
you wonder at my forgiving you with {© great 
Facility? Beſides the Pleaſure I may propoſe in 
your Converſation, | may hope of being freed 
by your Preſence, at leaſt for a Time, from the 
anxious Diſpleaſure of being ſolicited by an old 
Fop that is my, Averſion, who I am forc'd to 
receive with ſeeming Frankneſs, to avoid the 
immediate Effects of my Father's Rigout; nay, | 
I am fo, unhappy as to be under a Neceſſity of 
feeding his Vanity with ſome faint Glimmer- 
ings of diſtant Hope, to prevent the Change of 
his Love into Rage and Malice. rt 
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But 5 ſpight of all 
Bat cont ſhe fighing, in of 2 
my * and Addreſs, I fear I ſhan't be able 
to ſurMount the vaſt Difficulries that lie in my 
Way to Happineſs. The odious Choice wy 
Father has made for me has the Merit of be- 
ing very rich; a Merit ſo ſeducing and agree- 
able to the covetous Temper of your Uncle's 
Friend, that I can form no Hope that I ſhall be 
at Liberty of making another. But, Madam, 
reply'd the Chevalier, might I adviſe you, it 
would be to tell your Father roundly, that as 
the whole Happineſs of your Life depended 
on the Choice of a Huſband, you Jook'd upon 
it as a right you had from Nature, a fight an- 
terior to paternal Authority, to be conſulted. 
- What a Sin would it be to force ſo amiable a 
| young Angel as you are into the Embraces of 
= a doating Owl, who. bad better extend his 
13 Views to the Grave than the nuptial Bed? 
2 But is there is no curing ſuch old Fools of their 
= Frenzy ; I will. try if I can't reſtore him to a 
due Senſe of his Age and Inabilities. If good 
Advice won't do with him, he may be fright. 
iy en'd or beat, hke other mad Folks, into Sobrie· 
EN ty and Condeſcenfion. * | 
For Heaven's Sake, Sir, faid ſhe, think not 
of any Remedy ſo deſperate. You would but 
_ - quicken my Father's Pace to force me to a | 
Marriage my Soul abhors. Let me rather | 
temporiſe a little longer, and wait ſuch Relief 
as Providence ſhall pleaſe to ſend me. Pro- 
1 vidence, tis true, ſaid the Chevalier, is a faith · 
== ful Friend; but he expects his Efforts ſhould | 
de ſeconded by Man's. You ſhall have no hand | 
pet | ia 
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in getting rid of the Importunities of your an- 
tiquated Strepbon. He ſhall take formal Leave 


of you himſelf; and ſhould you preſs his Stay, 
he could not be prevaild on even by you 
whom he loves fo paſſionately. You, tremble. 


at the Experiment, in an Opinion of its being 


hazardous. But wy on my — eng Sin- 
cerity ; tho an old Man, particularly when a 
Lover, be the teſtieſt, iinuet Animal in 


the World, I deſpair. not of ſucceeding with 


your old Aſs, and perſuading him to conſult 


his Reaſon more than his Love. 


After he had inform'd ber of the Method 
he propos d to take to wean the Baron from pur- 
ſuing her, and had her Leave to proſecute his 
Scheme, he made her ſo ample and explicit a 
Declaration of his Love, as oblig'd her to ex- 
plain herſelf; becauſe, as he told her, it was 
neceſſary that he ſhould know whom he was 
to ſerve, and that, perhaps, they might not be 
bleſs'd with ſuch another Opportunity in haſte. 
A Heart already fo prejudic'd in the Cheyalier's 
Favour as was that of Gertrud:'s, was eaſily per- 
ſuaded by ſuch forcible Arguments. In ſhore, 
theſe young, inflam'd Lovers made an Ex- 
change of Hearts at this firſt Interview. And 
it was ſettled between them as a Preliminary 
towards executing their Deſigns on the Baron, 
that ſhe ſhould raiſe his Jealouſy, by diſtinguiſh- 
ing the Chevalier in his Preſence, and ſhewing 
peculiar Marks of her Eſteem: But alas! the 


young Knight needed not to have enjoin'd a 


Conduct which, without his Advice, Gertrude 
could not help obſerving. She was in Love; 
As H 5 and 
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and it would be difficult not to ſhnew more 


Regard for the Object of that Love than to 
any other, , * 
The Baron, next day, came, as uſual, to 
ſhine before his Miſtreſs in all the Gaiety and 
Richneſs of Dreſs and” Equipage. And for- 


tunately for Gertrude, as ſhe thought, he found 


her walking, with great Freedom, with the 
young Knight in one of the moſt ſolitary and 
diſtant Walks of the Garden. How ſhocking 


a Sight for an old Man, ſenſible of his Miſ- | 


treſs's Indifference and his own Diſabilities ? 
So ruffled was he, that all old 4+ Belac could 
ſay concerning the Wants and Loſſes of his 
Friend's Nephew, had no manner of Effect 
upon him for a while. He would hear no 
Reaſon or Excuſe in Favour of the young 
Knight's ſtaying where Gertrude was. He 
would liſten ro no Counſellors but his Rage 
and Jealouſy: N L541 
Let after a while he became more tractable, 
heard all the Father had to ſay, and thought 
it his Intereſt to ſtifle his Reſentment. He 
purpoſely avoided joining the young Couple, 
not doubting but at the end of the Walk, his 
_ Miſtreſs would come towards him. His Rage 
might not permit him, and perhaps his Vanity 
might not allow him to ſtoop to his Miſtreſs, 
or at leaſt let the young Knight ſee that he 


did. But ſhe malicioufly, pretending not to 


obſerve either him or her Father, turn'd from 
them into another Walk, in earneſt Diſcourſe 
with Monſieur de Lunel. Her Father calbd to 
her; but ſtill did ſhe appear 2 


— 
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what was faid by the young Knight, to hear 
or heed the old Man. 245% 
The Father enrag'd at laſt, that ſhe was fo 
unattentive to him in the Preſence of the Ba- 
ron, whom he would perſuade that ſhe was all 
Submiſſion, went up to her haſtily, ſaying, 
How now, Miftreſs ! What, give a deaf Ear to 
a Father's Voice? Sir, ſaid ſhe,” I aſk your 
Pardon; but really I was ſo attentive to what 
Monſieur de Chevalier was ſaying, that I had 
no Ears but for the refin'd and elegant manner 
in which you know. he relates any thing. 


Madam; faid the young Knight, theſe are flat- 


tering Panegyrics, from ſo beautiful an Orator ; 
but pardon me, I am not ſo vain as to believe 
them fincere. Indeed, Sir, faid the Baron, 
addreſſing himſelf to the Chevalier, you may 
belieye them to be ſincere; for F dare aſſure 
you that the young Lady's Lips and Heart 
correſpond. You: certainly judge right, re- 
ply'd Gertrude to the Baron, and when — know 
the Chevalier more intimately, you will fay that 
his Merit exceeds all Praiſe. I doubt it nor 
in the leaſt, ſaid the Baron, with ſome Emo- 
tion; the Beauties of his Perſon ſpeak thoſe of 
his Mind; and both united render him irre- 
ſiſtible. 1 | 
The Father, who perceiv'd the Baron great- 
y diſcompos'd, had a mind to put an end to 
a Difcourſe that gave him Diſquiet, ſaying, 


Tou all ſeem as if juſt arriv'd from Court, 


und are practifing all the fine Compliments in 
uſe there. You expect, perhaps, that I ſhould 


join you; but know that I am roo unfaſhion- 
N H 6 ab e 


1 


1266 
able for Compliments, and too ed 
to Truth and Sincerity. But, Pappa, ſaid 


Gertrude, caſting a kind -Glance at the Che- 
valier, and a diſdainſul one at the Baron; is 


it ſwerving from Truth and Sincerity to ſay 
that the Chevaliet ig, perfectly accompliſh d, 
and Maſter of all thoſe amiable Qualities that 
render Men agreeable? _ - 

But know you not, my y 


Io - 1} 


oung lmmpertinent, 
ſaid the Father angrily to Gertrude, that ſuch 


Praiſe ill becomes your Sex, and that your 
Character may ſuffer by ſuch Indiſcretions ? 
Really, Sir, ſaid ſhe to him, I am U Stranger 
to your Meaning ; but if having the higheſt 
Opinion of the Chevalier's Merit be a Crime, 
I own wylelf guilty. More Impertience, 10 
the Father! And — # I wonder at, no leſs 
than your Indiſcretion, is, that you don't dread 
incurring my Diſpleaſure, by giving a Looſe 
to your chattering Tongue. 
I cant ſee, Sir, reply'd the Baron, ready to 
* with Jealouſy, to de Belac, any Reaſon 
your reſenting the young Lady's — 
ber Mind with Franknes. The Chevalier s 
Merit - juſtifies her Encomiums of him, and 
would likewiſe juſtify any Prejudice ſhe can 
have in his Favour. Sir, reply'd de Lunel, I 
ſhould be vain indeed, did I ſuppoſe that a 
Lady of fo exquiſite Judgment would be pre- 
| aro in my Favour when ſhe has the good 
ortune to captivate the Heart of ſo accom- 
pliſh'd a Chevalier as yourſelf. And let me 
add, that you ſeem to have the Happineſs of 
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ing beholden to your own Merit only for your 
_ Conqueſt. 

"The artful young Fellow pronounc'd theſe 
Words with ſuch an Air of Banter, that 
Baron, who ſaw how he was play'd off, 
| bad much ado to contain himſelf. But ſum- 
moning up all his Stock of Reaſon and Re- 
ſolution, he aotabe better of his Reſentment : 
and, as if he had à Curiofity to hear News 
from Paris, he chang d a Diſcourſe that was 
emremely diſtaſteful to him, to an Inquiry after 
- What was tranſacted lately at the Metropolis. 

To which the Chevalier reply d very courte- 
ouſly, Sir, 1 am charm'd to have an 
nity of obliging a Nobleman of yourdiſtinguiſh- 
ed Merit. Then he feign'd a long Hiſtory of 
the Misfortunes that attended an old Man's 
making Love to 2 very young Lady, and- told 

it as a genuine Fact that had lately happen'd. 
This Relation he embellyh'd with ſuch Variety 
of Accidents and Incidents as afforded much 
Pleaſure, but particularly to Gertrude; and 

zinted both her and the Baron ſo lively, add 
eſpecially ſo ſatyrically, that he almoſt loſt 
all 2 But ſtill calling his Reaſon to 
| his Aid, he was able, for . to {mother 
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ſpoke but little, and that little was made up of 
Monoſyllables only. If he attempted to reaſon, 
he was pre ſently loſt and obligd to Silence. 
But what diſconcerted him moſt, or rather fi- 
niſhed him was, to ſee his Rival and his Mie 
treſs in « Confederacy to pig paged off and 
expoſe him. _ 

It muſt be own'd, that Otrtrude) on this 
Occifon, puſbd ber Raillery farther than 
ſne ought to have done in Decency ; and far- 
ther much than ſhe would, had ſhe not been 
encouraged by de Lunel to do ſo; as the only 
Means to get rid of her Father's Perſecution and 
her old Lover's Importunities. He had perſuad- 
ed her that a few ſuch Scenes would determine 
the Baron to take Leave of her in Form; and 
that ſhe ſhould thereby for ever after get the 
Aſcendant over her Father. But this ſcheming 
Counſeller knew not, that he himſelf ſhould be 
firſt obliged to take Leave of the 2 Objeet 
that ingroſs d- his Heart. 

As ſdon as Dinner was over the Baron re- 
tired wich old de Belac to his Study, where the 
Fate of the young Knight was refolv'd upon. 
Monſieur de Belac, ſaid the Baron, I am glad 
1 can open my Mind to you without the Im- 
pertinence of that young Couple, who have 
made merry all the day at my Expence. Have 
you not 'obſery'd how unmercifully they play d 
me off, and particularly your Daughter, who 
little anſwers your Character of her Duty and 
Obedience ? Sir, reply'd de Belac, I have ob- 
ſervd ſo much that I was tempted a thouſand 
times while we were at Table, to deſire the 
1 young 
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young Impertinent's Abſence: And IJ cer- 
tainly had done ſo, if I had not apprehended 
diſobliging his Uncle, who is my particular 
Friend. And, Sir, replyd the Baron, you ſcruple | 
to difoblige his Uncle more than your Neigh- ; 
bour and Son-in-Law that wou'd-be. -Y ou may 4 
have as many ſuch courteous Scruples as you 

| pleaſe; but allow me to aſſure you, that if he 
ſtays here another Day, I come no more to 
offer m/ Perſon and Eſtate at your Daughter's 
Feet. As much a Lover as I may be, I have 
the Senſe to ſee myſelf made the Jeſt of the 
young Fools, and Spirit enough to reſent the 
Affront. But really, continu'd' he, I don't ſee 
that you can do better than indulge your 
Daughter's Fancy; and make the young Fellow 
your Son-in-Law. He will manage your Eſtate 
wich ſurprizing Oeconomy after your Death; 
and to be ſure he en expats Grom by. your 
Daughter while you live. 
Ah ! Sir, for God's fake, reply'd old de Belle, 
torture me not ſo cruelly; rather afford one 
your Advice; — I may decentliy get 
rid of him. I told you he had loſt his Money, 
and is beſides in Debt, and in dread of being 
confin'd by his Creditors. Now ſhould ſuch a 
Misfortune happen to kim, on my forbidding - 
bim my Houſe, how ſhould I be able to ac, 
count for it to his Uncle? | Very: well, ſaid 
the Baron, by advancing him what Money he 
wants, and taking the Bills on his Uncle. 
Nay, nay, continu'd the jealous Lover, if you 
have not the Courage to part with ſo much 
mar , to me in the Morning, and 


you 


* 
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u Nall have the neceſſary Sum, which you 
all pay him, taking his Bills, on condition 
that he ſets out before Night. 
De Belac, who, to pleaſe the Baron, nd 


fave Ex was no leſs ſolicitous than the 
Baron that the Chevalier ſhould be gone, was 
faviſh'd at his Neighbour's P of lending 
the Money. As ſoon as he had it in bis Cuſto- 
dy he waited on his Gueſt in his Apartment; 
and ſetting down a Purſe on a Table, he ſaid, 
Sir, you may ſee, by the hard Shift I have 
made to raiſe the Sum you want, how-warm my 
Friendſhip is ſor you and your Family. Time 
is precious to all Men, but particularly to the 
Vouthful, and rather than you ſhould miſpend 
any part of yours, I advance you A | 
you want, that you might ſet out im 
for Maltha. By n no means, Sir, reply'd. . 
Lamel, it ſhall never be ſaid that your Friend- 
ſhip for my Uncle had put you to ſo great In- 
conventency. It cant be many Days before I 
have Anſwers to my Lertersz and till then IL 
muſt endeavour to compoſe my Mind. Oh 
not for the World, Sir, faid 4 2 Balke; it ſhall 
never be ſaid that you loſe a Moment of your 
time for want of Money while I can command 
it. Here is fifty Low? more than you want, 
therefore, that your Uacle may be convinc'd 
of my Eſteem by my Care of his Relation, I 
deg you will ſet out inſtantly. My —_—_ 
ſhall ſee you ſafe to Marſeilles, 
The Chevalier would have evaded the pro- 
pofal, by pretending an Unwillingneſs to re- 
ceive the old Gentleman 


the Chevali 
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Relations might not repay him punctually; 
he urg d a thouſand other Reaſons. beſides; 
but all his Art and Oratory proving vain, be 
was forced to yield, and prepar d in good 
Earneſt for his iure. But it being ne- 
ceſſary that Gertrude, who was ignorant of the 
Baron's Plot, mould know what had paſs d be- 
tween the 1 him, the Chevalier 
waited on her. Ah! Madam, ſaid he, as ſoon 
— he came into her Preſence, we are doom'd 
art, and this is the laſt time I ſhall be 
| d with the Sight of her that holds me in 
her ſilken Chains, Heavens! faid ſhe, what 
do I hear! Sure my Father has not diſcover'd 
that we have exchang'd Hearts? I can't fay, 
—_ the young Knight, whether be has or 
; but he has given me my Congęs in all its 
Pom He then related all that had happen d, 
| aud the Offer of Money made him to urge 

- his immediate Departure. 

Ah] faid Gerrrudey after drying her lovely 
Cheeks from the triekling Tears forcd from 
her bright Eyes by the Reflection of what 
Was to happen, This is a Stratagem of the Ba- 
roms to get you hence. He has (| d this 
Money to be rid of a Rival. Bur I will ſuffer 
all the Ill which he can invent and my Father 
inflict, before I ſacrifice my future Happineſs 
to the doating Paſſion of the one, or Avarice of 
the other. But, my adorable Gertrude, faid 
ier, may I hope that a Reſolution 
fo worthy yourſelf, has been taken in my Fa- 
your ? Alas! reply'd ſhe, fighing, and with 
1 Eyes, Why will you give her, 4 
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has already made an Exchange of her Heart 
for your's, the Confuſion of making you a di- 
rect Anſwer ?.I pardon you, becauſe you are 
not thoroughly acquainted with the Sincerity 
of my wi Fe diſdains unſaying or undo. 


ing what I have once: paſsd my Word to per- 
form. But, my dear Chevalier, what avails 
my Truth or your's, while I have ſuch a 
At theſe Words, Gertrudes Tears began to 
flow afreſh, which her Lover perceiving, he threw 
himſelf at her Feet, beſeeching her to forbear 
her Grief, and aſſuring her he would contrive 
her Eaſe and his own Happineſs, if ſhe. would 
follow his Advice. With all my Soul, ſaid 
ſhe, provided you adviſe nothing inconſiſtent. 
with my Duty and Honour. You could not 
. ſure, ſays he, imagine me capable of any Ad- 
vice that could affect either. No, reply'd ſhe, 
if you would give yourſelf time to reflect; but 
I-know but too well, by Experience, that Love 

clouds the, Underſtanding and prevents Reflec- 
tion. But let us hear; what would you ad- 
vile to prevent the ſhocking Importunities of 
the Baron, and the more diſpleaſing Effects of 
my Father's Covetouſneſs? To diſguiſe myſelf, 
ſaid he, ſtay in the Neighbourhood, and ſee 
you by ſome well: concerted Stratagem every 
day. — And ſo, ſaid. ſhe, from Days come at 
laſt to Nights; for Uſe and Cuſtom habituates 
People to any thing.— No, Monſieur. d Lu- 
nel, tho I confeſs you are the firſt, the ſole 

and will be the laſt Object of my Withes, 


8 


will neyer put it in your Power to ſully either 
| N | | Your 
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your own Honour or mine. You have à good 
Opinion ef yourſelf, and I doubt not you mean 
well; but alas | you know not how Love plays 
with Man, and weakens his Reſolutions. 

Ah! fair Gertrude, ſaid the Chevalier, much 
confus d, how happy ſhall I be to have ſuch a 
Monitor all my Life, to guide my Actions! I 
| ſand corrected, being thoroughly convinc'd 
that the moſt amiable Quality of your Sex 
is Modeſty, and of mine Reſignation. I will 


go, fince you direct I ſhould; but either here 


or at Maltha, you won't forget that I have a 
Right to that fair Hand whenever you ſhall be 
at Liberty to beſtow it upon me. Reckon, 


Maid ſhe, ſecurely on my Conſtancy, which no 


paternal Threats nor Allurements- ſhall ever 
ſhake. Let your Abſence be never ſo long, 
ſtill ſhall I think myſelf happy in waiting your 
Return; and every day ſhall add to wy Love 
ill we meet again. 8 

After the Chevalier had made his Miſtreſs 
the moſt grateful Returns for the Favour ſhe 
did him, and given her the ſtrongeſt Aſſurances 
of an inviolable Fidelity, he preſs d her to ac- 
cept of the three hundred Louiſdores which 
her Father had lent him, telling her, ſhe did 
not know what Occaſion ſhe might have for 
ſuch a Fund. She as earneſtly refus d the Of- 
fer, ſaying, ſhe could not poſſibly want Money 
in her preſent Situation, which ſhe reſolv'd 
not to alter till his Return. Still, and ſo warm- 
ly did he imporrune her, that ſhe conſented ar 
laſt he ſhould leave the Money with ber; 
which ſoon after prov'd of infinite * to 
| er. 
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ſelf up with the vain 
the Affections of the lovely Gertrude. 
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ber. But, Tor the preſent, we ſhall leave the 
Lovers inconſolable for being oblig'd to live 
aſunder; and while the Chevalier is embarking 
for Maltha, we ſhall produce the Baron, who, 
now that his Rival was gone, had buoy'd him- 


opes of winning upon 


As no Paſſion is more whimſical and caprici- 
ous than Love, we need not wonder that Lovers 
often loſe-Ground when they propoſe to make 
the ſwifteſt Advance. Thus it happen'd to the 
Baron the very firſt time he faw Gertrude after 
the Chevalier s Departure: Madam, ſaid h 
obſerving a Gloom on her Countenance, 7 
come to condole with you on the Loſs of ſo 
agreeable Company as Monfieur d LunePs. 
was, in truth, an amiable Companion, and | 
would have given any thing that he could 
have ftaid Im nor ignorant, Sir, ſaid 
the tartly, to whom I am indebted for the 
ain by the Abſence of fo agreeable 
. Nay, Sir, deny not that you 
| ather's Avarice, induc'd him to 
n away his Gueſt, and to rob me of the 
only Satisfaction I had in this fatal Retirement. 
And what Succeſs do you purpoſe by your odi- 


ous Project? Your Jealouſy may be ſatisfy d 


perhaps, by the Abſence of a Rival, but cou 
* hope to find the Avenue to my Heart by 
baſe and ungenerous an Artifice 


The Baron not & little confus'd and at a 


Loſs what to fay, paus d a while to conſider 
whether he had beſt flatly deny the Charge, or 
leave the Matter ſtill in doubt. — the 

| tter. 
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latter, he ſaid, really Madam, one would think 
you in earneſt by your Warmth and Diſorder, 
yet I can't believe you could entertain fo mean 
an Opinion of my Love, as to be inſtrumen- 
tal your Diſquietude. Far be it from 
Thoughts to have any hand, much leſs project 
in the depriving you of Company fo very agree- 
able and entertaining as the Chevalier's. I con- 
feſs the Loſs of him is of thoſe Loſſes which 
the Ladies call irreparable ; but, Madam, might 
I have your Leave, I ſhould be able to wear 
the Memory of it from your Mind. Ah! Sir, 
faid ſhe, forbear taking any ſuch unneceſſary 
Pains; you certainly will fail of Succeſs. Take 
my ſalutary Advice, and give over a Purſuit 
that you can never hope to ſucceed in. "You 
have good Senſe, and pray have Recourſe to 
ir. If you conſult your Reaſon, it will inform 
you that you and I are greatly miſmateb'd, and 
2 Heaven never deſignd we ſhould be uni- 
red. | 
Oh! Madam, reply'd the Baron, tis ex- 
tremely well that I know your Mind. Your 
'Plainnefe and Sincerity charm me ſo much, that 
I am in pain till I impart the Pleaſure 1 feel 
to your Father. Iwill inſtantly wait on him to 
acquaint him with the Openneſs and Frankneſs 
of his Daughter. Do, Sir, ſaid ſhe, irritate 
againſt me the Author of my Being. Make him 
ſenſible hat his Honour is engag d to force me 
to make good the Promiſe he made you. Ad- 
viſe him to double his Severity, if I ſhould 
continue inſenſible to your conquering Charms, 
and fee what will be your Succeſs. Ar leaſt, 
 reply'd 
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reply'd the Baron, I ſhall have the Pleaſure of 
thinking that I have tempted Fortune in every 
Shape, and that I have not been wanting to 
yſelf if-I don't ſucceed. Ar theſe wards, the 
on left the diſconſolate Gertrude to inform 
her Father of his Reception and urge him to 
exerciſe. his paternal Authority. | 
. ,This. young Lady, tho? Friendleſs, and with- 
out Advice or Reſource bur from her own Re- 
ſolution, . baffled all the Efforts of the Parent 
and Lover, who reſolvd, one to be gratified 
and the other to be obey'd. She ſaw the Storm 
gathering, but her Love and Fidelity to her 
young: Lover, added ſo far to her Strength 


and Courage, that ſhe faced the Danger with 


the utmoſt Compoſure and Calmneſs of Mind. 
hen her Father told her, the next Day, that 


he abſolutely infiſted ſhe wou d wed the Baron 


in eight Days; ſhe reply'd, with great Calm- 


neſs, that ſhe wou'd make the beſt Uſe ſhe 


could of the few Days he allow'd: her for Re- 
flection; but that ſhe would tell him in the 
mean time, that the Baron was her Averſion 
ſo far as that ſhe ſhould much ſooner chuſe 
preſent Death, than contract an Union which 
Death only could diſſolve. 


I The Impreſſion, being too ſtrong to be ef- 


fac'd in a Breaſt ſo ingroſs'd and young as Ger- 
trude s, it is not to be admir'd that ſhe form'd 


a Deſign the moſt dangerous and hazardous 


that cou'd be; which ſhe ſoon aſter executed 


with the utmoſt Reſolution and Secreſy. This 


Deſign was to withdraw from her Father's, and 
retire to Paris, as the ficteſt Place to live un- 
| 5 known 
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known in, till the Return of her Lover from 
Maltha. Her Love and Courage would not 
permit her to ſee the Perils that muſt attend 
the Execution of her Deſign, or if ſhe beheld 
them, her Averſion for the Baron prevail d 
over her Fear. Yet as mortally as. ſhe hatred 
him, thinking it adviſeable to tempariſe, ſhe 
treated him more civilly than uſual the firſt 
time he waited on her after the pronoun- 
cing her Father's final Decree, and begg'd, 
as a Favour, that he would not come. to ſeg 
her till the eight Days ſhould be elapgd, aſ- 
ſuring him, that ſhe would do all that lay in 
ber Power to compoſe her Mind and reconcile 
ber Heart. The raviſh'd Baron, reckoning up- 
on her Compliance, took his Leave, faying, 
he would employ thoſe Days in preparing for 
their Nuptials. | - 
. Tho? Gertrude, thought herfelf happy to 
have a Ceſſation from the Baron's fulſome Ad- 
drefles, yet ſomewhat more was neceſſary in 
order to perpetuate that Happineſs. Toavoid 
him was her only Remedy; and how to do ſo 
while her Father, who ſeldom went farther than 
the Garden-walls, was at home, was the Que- 
ſtion, Tho” all her Moments were employ'd_ . 
in contriving how to get away ſecretly, yet 
were five of the eight Days elaps'd, without 
her being able to fix on any practicable Means 
of eſcaping. Bur Chance, the faithful Friend, 
it is ſaid, of Love, ae out the Means, and 
belp'd to fix ber Reſolution. 


This was by ſeeing a young female Pilgrim 
paſſing by the Gate of her Father's Houſe. 
Gertrude, 
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Gertrude, who inſtantly took her Reſolution, 
cald to the Pilgrim from her Chamber-win- 
dow; and as her Father was then in the other 
I Wing of his ſpacious Caſtle, ſhe had an Oppor- 
SIM tunity of converſing with the Devotee, as long 
V3 and as ſecretly'as ſhe would. Her firſt Care was 
to examine'if ſhe could perceive any Traces of 
—_ in the Pilgrim's Face; and obſerving, 
or willing to believe, that much Virtue and 
Honour were hid under tatterd Weeds, ſhe 
4 as d the Stranger, if ſhe ſhould nor be charm'd 
© to have a Companion in her pious Peregri- 
3 nations? Madam, reply'd the Pilgrim, who, 
ſpight of her Diſguiſe, appear'd to be above 
© the common Rank, andſhew'd a greatneſs and 
nobleneſs of Soul unuſual in Perions of her 
mean Appearance, ſuch Company as your Lady- 
S , thip's would be the greateſt Honour and Feli- 
or city could befal me. No Remedy would be 
1 ſo effectual to divert the Melancholly that op- 
preſſes my Soul, and from which I never ex- 
pect to be reliev'd but by Death. Sure, ſaid 
Gertrude, the Cauſe of yout Sorrows muſt be 
very extraordinary, that can make them be ſo 
very affecting and laſting. Ah! Madam, re- 
phy d the fair Pilgrim, ask me not, I beſeech 
F ... = you, to begin a Narrative that would cauſe 
x me to ſhed a Flood of Tears, and at which, 

; perhaps, you could not retain yout ow m. 
The Tears already beginning to deſcend, 
Gertrude intreated ſhe would forbear and take 
Courage; for, faid ſhe, I pity and commile- 
rate you without knowing the Cauſe of your 
Grief. If you do then, Madam, reply'd the 
Unknown, 
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Unknown, you will help me to defray the Ex- 
pence of a very long Journey, which I am 
oblig'd to take, and in this Garb, to avoid 
Suſpicion, I muſt croſs. the whole Kingdom 
before I can come to be reliev'd by my Rela- 
tions. You ſhall want for nothing, ſaid Ger- 
trude, if you will allow me to accompany you 
in your Journey. As I have reſolv'd to quit 
this Place, being the only Means left me of 
avoiding the greateſt and crueleſt Misfortune 
that can happen to one of my Age and Sex, 
you will infinitely oblige me to return to Mar- 
ſeilles and buy for me ſuch another Diſguiſe 3s 
your own. Here is what Money you may 
want; I ſhall expect you back to morrow 
Night about Eleven o' Clock; I wilt wait for 
you at that Door; (pointing to a diſtant ſcmall 
Door to the Garden) and remember that all 
the future Happineſs of myſelf depends on your 
Sincerity and Diſpatch. 2: if 
Gertrude utter theſe laſt Words in ſo plain- 
tive and affecting a Tone, that the Pilgrim, 
not doubting ſhe was involy'd in deep Sorrow 
as well as herſelf, aſſurd her of her Sincerity, 
and bid her take her Meaſure ſo as to depend 
on her Exactitude. The fair Fugitives parted 
well contented with each other ; the Pilgrim to 
Marſeilles to buy every thing neceſſary and 
_ conformable to the Station her Fellow-traveller 
was to aſſume, and Gertrude to make ample 
Proviſion for her Journey. For this laſt con- 
fider'd, that beſides the Gold left her by her 
Lover, a larger Supply would be neceſlary to 
maintain her for four + Mie which is the uſual 
| time 
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time that young Knights of Maltha remain'd 
for the firit time in the Service of the Order: 
ſhe therefore pack'd up all her own Jewels, 
and ſuch of his Father's as ſhe could lay hands 
on. As for his Money, there was no coming 
at it, unleſs the Key of his Iron Cheſt, which 
conſtantly hung by a String abour his N del 
could be ſtolen from him. 

The appointed Hour being at hand, and 
old de Belac and his two Servants being in a 
ſound Sleep, Gertrude undreſs'd herſelf, and 
went to meet the Pilgrim with only one Under- 
Petticoat and a quilted Waſtcoar on, leaving all 
the reſt of her Cloathes in her Chamber, as 
being of no uſe in her Travels. And being 
preſently attired in her Pilgrim's Weeds, by 
the Care of her Siſter Pilgrim, the beautiful | 
Fugitive ſet out from her Father's in the dead 
of Night, unknowing whither to go or with 
whom ſhe went. And what was it but the 
moſt ſordid Avarice of-a Parent that drove her 
to ſuch Extremity? 

Tho we can't amply juſtify the Con- 
duct of the Daughter, and particularly in 
exchanging Vows with the young Knight of 
Maltbha without Conſent, yet may it be ſaid 
that the Father was infinitely leſs juſtifiable 
than ſhe. She was young and inexperienc'd, 
was frighten'd out of her Wits at the Thoughts 
of being forc'd to marry an old Man ſhe loath- 
ed, and knew no way, but by a ſecret and 

ipirate Flight, to avoid the threaten'd 
But the Father had no Excuſe to 


plead for the Cruelty of exerting too rigo- 
rouſly 
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rouſly the paternal Power; nor was he urg'd 
on, but by an inſatiable Avarice, to treat an 
only Child, ſo unnaturally and inhumanly. 
Would he conſult Nature, he would act leſs 
rigidly by his own Offspring; and had he 
taken Advice of Reaſon, he might ſee the In- 
Juſtice of joining the green Youth of Fifteen 
to wither'd Sixty-three. But his predomi- 
nant Paſſion, Covetouſneſs, left him not the 
free Uſe of any Senſe or Virtue that oppos'd 
irs Gratification, And ſo will it fare with 
all other unbridled Paſſions as well as Cove- 
touſneſs; wherefore it Men would be guided 
by unerring Reaſon, they ought firſt roexamine 
ſtrictly their Paſſions; and if they find any that 
lords it over the reſt, they ſhould direct all 
their Force to oblige it to ſubſide: And when 
that Tyrant is once conquer'd, perſuaſive Rea- 
ſon will take the Lead, and infallibly guide to 
Virtue and Happineſs. — But to return to our 
fair Pilgrims. >» 

Gertrude, ſuppoſing the Hue and Cry would 
be after her, had the Precaution to oblige her 
Companion to be directed by her in their three 
firſt Day's Journey. Inſtead of taking the high 
Road to Avignon, where they propos d ſtaying 
for ſome time, they went the By-ways only, 
and moſtly by Night, reſting by Day in ſome 
obſcure Ina or Farm-houſe, By theſe Precau- 
tions, they avoided their Purſuers and got ſafe 
to Avignon, where we will leave them for a 
Moment, to ſee what became of old de Be- 
lac and the Baron, my was unknowingly bleſs'd 
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with a chance Sight of her he ſought with ſo 
great Induſtry. 

As ſoon as the old Miſer knew of his Daugh- 
ter's Eſcape, he moan'd, he ſigh'd, he howl'd, 
but not ſo much for the Loſs of an only 
Child as for his Money, or for the beſt part 
of it, which he ſuppos'd his Daughter had 
robb'd him of. The ftrong Cheſt was the 
firſt Object of his Care: He examin'd if he 
had the Key, then flew to the Room where 
it ſtood; and, Gods! how tranſported was the 
old Gold-eater when he found his Treaſure un- 
touch'd. His narrow Heart being now at eaſe 
concerning his Coin, he gave way to paternal 
Affection. But tho? ſenſible that his own Cruel- 
ty had driven his Child away, and that his 
earlieſt Care ſhould be employ'd in ſeeking her 
while yet ſhe was at hand, yet could not he 
gain upon himſelf to be at the Expence of 
employing as many Perſons as was neceſſary 
in ſo general a Purſuit. He contented him- 
ſelf with informing the Baron, by Letter, of 
"what bad happen'd, not doubting but Love 
would inſpire -him to expend liberally towards 
the Recovery of his Miſtreſs. | 

The Baron, tis *rrue, came preſently to 
Belac, and gave Orders for all his Tenants and 


Servants to go ſeveral ways and ſeek ,out the - | 


fair Fugitive with the utmoſt Care and Circum- 
ſpection. But he rated unmercifully the old 
Miſer for having delay'd the Search. And not 
contented with fending out a Multitude in 
Queſt of his Miſtreſs, he ſets out himſelf after 
her with a grand Retinue ; and in his Return 
from 
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from Avignon met her without knowing her. 
The Meeting was purely accidental, and hap- 
pen'd thus: 4 | 

After the Baron had been at moſt of the 
conſiderable Towns of the Province, he went 
to Avignon, to engage the Legate there to iſſue 
his Orders for ſecuring Gertrude, ſhould ſhe 
be found within his Juriſdiction ; and returning 
from thence in his way home, he turn'd our 
of the high Road to ſhelter himſelf in a neigh- 
bouring Thicket from the ſcorching Heat of 
the Sun. Coming into the Shade, and near a 
Fountain, he alighted off his Horſe to reſt him- 
ſelf, till the more intenſe Heat of the Noon of 
Day ſhould be over. But had nat been here 
long before he was rouz'd from his Thought- 
fulneſs by the Approach of Huntſmen in pur- 
ſuit of a Wild Boar of a prodigious and un- 
common Size. And while yet he was in Diſ- 
courſe with ſome of the Huntſmen, a Troop 
of 'Countrymen and Women, among whom 
were our two fair Pilgrims, came by, frighten'd , 
by the hunted Boar, who had rouz'd them from 


an adjoining Grove where they had taken Shel- 


ter from the Hear. | 

A Sight ſo hateful and unexpected had like 
to have thrown Gertrude into ſuch Convul- 
ſions as would have diſcover'd her; but her 
Companion perceiving her Diſorder, took her 
immediately under the Arm and hurried her 
into the Thick of the Wood, where they re- 
main d till the Coaſt was clear. Tis probable 
that if the Baron had met the Pilgrims alone, 
or even in greater Company, he would have 

2 . * I 3 , had 
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had the Curioſity to examine them, had he 
been cool and unmov'd ; but the Surprize of 
the Hunrſmen, and perhaps the Fright he was 
in at the Sight of the hunted Monſter, left him 
not the free Uſe of his Reaſon or Recol- 
lection. | 
After a fruitleſs Search of many Days, the 

B.ron returns to old de Belac, whom he pub- 
lickly upbraided with having forc'd his Daugh- 
ter away by his Severity and Covetouſneſs. And 
to mortify the Miſer the more, the Baron ſued 
him for the three hundred Loviſdores advanc'd 
to the young Knight of Maltha. Here was a 
Turn of Fortune more ſhocking to de Belac 
than the Evaſion of his only Child. But this 
wos but the beginning and leaſt of his Puniſh- 
ments for his Crimes of Avarice and Cruelty. 
We will leave him at Enmity with the Baron, 
who worries him with an expenſive Law Suit, 
to look after the fair Gertrude. 

As ſoon as ſhe was recover'd from the Fright 
which the fortuitous Sight of the loathed Ba- 
ron had put her into, ſhe and her Companion 
ſeparated themſelves from the Troop of the 
Country. People they had join'd to avoid the 
. Dangers of the Foreſt; and bending their 
Courſe directly to the River Rhone, they em- 
bark' d on one of the Boats who mounted that 
rapid River, and arriv'd the next day at Auig- 
non. Here Gertrude intended to make ſome 
Stay, to repoſe herſelf after the Fatigues of her 
Journey ; but the Impatience of her Fellow 
Traveller to be at Lions, oblig'd her to ſet out 
that very Night, chuſing to go by Water, — 

| | 295 
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againſt the Current of the River, to avoid her 
Purſuers. 

During this tedious Paſſage, Gertrude, who 
had reſerv'd none of the Secrets of her Heart 
from her fair Companion, thought ſhe had a 
Right to know the Story of her Life in return. 
But it was after much Intreaty that the elder 
Pilgrim yielded to the Importunities of her 
Friend; ſaying, My dear Companion, did you 
know the freſh Anxiety which the Relation you 
defire will give me, you would in Pity diſpenſe 
with me. Bur ſo dear are you to me, that tho 
I know the Narrative will coſt me many a Tear, 
yet will I oblige you wich ir. You will find 
me the true Picture of female Weakneſs ; but 
why ſhould I dread expoſing my Foibles to fo 
ſincere a Friend? Yet let me beg one Favour, 
which is, that you won't interrupt me; for ſo 
abſent ſhall I be, by the Reflection of my Un- 
happineſs, that if I am once interrupted, I 
ſhan't be able to return to my Subject a- 

ain. 

, I was born, ſaid ſhe, in Alſace, a Province 
where my Family, who have been all bred to 
Arms, have made a conſpicuous Figure. As 
ſoon as I was out of the Nurſery, my Mother, 
who deſign'd me for the World, wrote to a 
Relation ſhe had at Paris to ſend her a proper 
Governeſs for me. The Choice fell on a 
young Woman of Quality, who was oblig'd to 
this or ſome other way of Living, by repeated 
Shocks and Misfortunes in her Family. This 
young Gentlewoman, called de Prinville, had 
- 2 good Qualities, beſides being bleſd 
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with no ſmall Share of the Beauties of the 
Perſon as well as Mind. ; | 

This aimable Perſon was not quite T'wenty 
when I was committed to her Care, yet was 
ſhe ſo naturally ſtaid and prudent, that my 
Parents thought me perfectly ſafe and happy 
under her Inipection. But what endear'd her 
particularly to me, was the Sweetneſs of her 
Temper; and as ſhe took far greater Pains 
to make me love than fear her, ſhe ſo far 
gain'd upon me, that I may ſay, ſhe ingroſs'd 
all my Affection whilſt I was in my Non- 


Being tall of Stature, and as forward as moſt 
young Things of my Age, my Mother intro- 
duc'd me to the Public as ſoon as I was Four- 
teen. You may be ſure that a young Creature 
as I was, an Heireſs, and of Quality, and far 
from being ugly, had many Admirers and Fol- 
lowers. I had in truth ſo many Danglers after 
me, and ſuch a Variety of them, that at laſt I 
began to think I had all thoſe Charms they 
pretended to, have found'in my Perſon. In 
ſhort, my dear Companion, I grew infinitely 
vain, and to my Confulion, I ſay it, I became 
as finiſh'd a Coquet as any in the Province. 
But yet in all my Career of Conqueſt, I was 
unaffected myſelf ; that is, my Heart was un- 
affected, as having no View but to the Gratiſi- 
cation of my Vanity only. But alas! the fatal 
Moment was at hand when my Pride was to 
bow to the Power of Love. 
My Mother took me ton Aſſembly, kept 
by the Governor of the Province's Lady, 

where 
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where for the firſt time, my Eyes met the 
lovely Object that captivated my youthful Heart. 
But, oh Heavens! how was it poſſible for me 
to have reſiſted the Charms of the God of Love 
himſelf; for ſure had he borrow'd mortal Shape, 
it would have been that of de Vigni's, ſo was 
that Raviſher of my Soul" calPd. — Ah! ye 
Gods! why was I ſeparated from the dear 
Object of my Love? why am I doom'd never to 
behold him more? Muſt I be always the Sport 
of Fortune? or is it never to change in my 
Favour? Here ſhe burſt into a Flood of 
Tears, which for a while interrupted her Nar- 
rative, but wiping them away, and recovering, 
the Uſe of Speech, ſhe went on thus: 

This young Man of Quality ſeem'd not to 
exceed Eighteen, and was no more, tho* by 
his Politeneſs, Knowledge, and Elocution, he 
might be taken for a Man of Thirty. Tho” 
the Company was numerous, and compos'd 
of the moſt brilliant Wirs of the Town, yet 
was young Monſieur de Vigni the Life of the 
Converſation and Delight of the Company.. 
Every Ear was attentive to him, every Eye 
was fix'd upon him. And, my Dear, faid ſhe 
to Gertrude, how was it poſlible for mine to- 
. overlook an Object that charm'd fo. univer- 
fally? a1 | ; 
Whether the Charmer's Eyes had been fix?d: 
on me for any time, I can't fay, but the fuſt 
Look I ſtole at him, my Eyes met his, which 
brought all the Blood in a Stream from my 
Heart to my Face. Heavens! how great was 
my Confuſion; how Ii my Pain; and till 
| 7 
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how great and refin'd was my Pleaſure ? I was 
chang'd of a ſudden; all was new; all was 
uncommon ; I ſelt ſomewhat I did not know, 
and could as little name. He obſerv'd my 
Confuſion, as he told me ſince, and fearing to 
increaſe it, forbore looking at me while he 
ſtay'd, and went away ſooner than he would, 
apprehending that the Corp any might take no- 
tice of his own Weakneſs or mine. 

Cautious as he was, he could not but give 
me a parting Look; and confus'd as I was, I 
could not but look to ſee if he did. Here 
again our Eyes met, and, without uttering a 
Syllable, agreed to a mutual Exchange of 
Hearts. Oh, Love! how powerful art thou; 
how various and imperceptible thy Windings 
and Approaches? I was innocent and young, 
and knew not, tho* I hop'd that I had made 
an Impreſſion on bis Mind equal to that he 
made on mine; but the following Night all 
my Doubts were clear'd up. 

Monſieur de Vigni was too ſenſibly affected 
not to ſeek the earlieft Opportunity of having a 
_ View of the Object of his Wiſhes. 

jH e ſent privately to know where my Mother 
deſign'd to ſpend the Evening; and inform'd, 
" the was to be at a Lady of his Mother's Ac- 
quaintance, he made noSeruple to meet me th 
tho? he had never been at her Aſſembly before. 
Here, tho* we were not leſs in Love with 
each other, we were more guarded in our 


Looks; or rather, I AP Loye had made us 
more ingenious. _ 


Chance 


- 
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Chance, ever befriending Lovers, brought 
him and me to the ſame Quadrille Table, and 
placed us oppoſite to each other. Two other 
young Ladies, who compos'd the Set, were 
really agrecable, and were thought ſo by moſt 
People. And as I can't ſuppoſe them to have 
been exempr from the Vanity natural ro our 
whole Sex, I muſt conclude they had no very 
humble Opinion of themſelves. It was eafily 
perceivable, by Monſieur de Vigni's frequent 
Blunders and Miſtakes, that his Mind was 
employ'd on ſomething elle more than the 
Game; but each of theſe young Ladies, as 
Luck would have it, were vain enough to flatter 
herſelf, that ſhe had cauſed many Diſtractions 
that took their Riſe ſolely from my unhappy 
Eyes. | 

Spigbe of the youthful Charmer's Prudence, 
his Partiality to me was too viſible to be miſ- 
taken by any bur the vain and conceited. His 
polite Care and Aſſiduity were fo conſtantly 
directed to me, that I wonder bow even Vanity 
was able to lead them into ſo groſs an Error. 
But, my Dear, ſaid ſhe ro Gertrude, is there 
any Paſſion, except Love, which ſpares neither 
Sex, that clouds the Underſtanding of the Fair 
ſo much as Vanity? 

As I could perceive de Vigni's Impatience to 
ſpeak another Language than that of the Eyes 
to me, I walk'd to the other End of the Gal 
lery, as ſoon as the Pool was ended, to look 
at ſome fine Paintings that adorn'd that part of 
the Room. I imagin'd he would ſeize the 
Opportunity r For 
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in caſting my Eye on a Mythological Repreſen- 
tation of ſomewhat I did not really underſtand, 
he who had ſtood behind me for ſome time, 
ſaid, Madam, you ſeem at a Loſs concerning 
the Meaning of that excellent Piece of Paint- 
ing; and I much wonder you ſhould, becauſe it 
is a Repreſentation of what you inſpire to all 
that behold you. The Picture repreſents, con- 
tinued he, the Triumphs of Love; and who 
has ſo great Reaſon to underſtand it, as ſhe 
who triumphs wherever ſhe goes? 

He ſtill went on to explain the Picture, 
making Alluſions which might flatter a Heart leſs 


ingroſs d than mine was; in fine, from Allego- 


ry he deſcended to make a plain and open De- 
claration of his Love. Yer tho* my Heart 
was ſwoll'n with Exceſs of Joy, did I endea- 
your to ſtifle my Tranſport by ſeeming to doubt 
the Sincerity of his Profeſſions. Bur ſoon diſ- 
covering that my Doubt was more the Reſult 
of my Difcretion than Opinion, he:preſs'd me 
to permit him to give me ampler Proofs of his 
Truth than the Place we were then in admit- 


ted of. 


After ſome weak Refiſtance, I ſuffer'd myſelf 
to be perſuaded to inform him of all the Places 
where my Mother viſited. . As his Family was. 
of a Rank that entitled him to be incroduc'd to 
the beſt Company, he was ſure to meet me 
wherever I ſpent the Evening, Allele Aſſem- 
blies he ſought every do enter- 
tain me with his Love; And When his Diſ- 


cretion forbad him the Uſe of the Tongue, he 


bad Recourſe to the Language of the Eyes, 
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which became at laſt as familiar and expreſſive 
to me as that of the Lips: So ingenious is 
Love; or rather ſo powerful to be able to 
convey itſelf through every Senſe and by all 
manner of Channels to the cherith'd Object. 
But as Love, like frail Man, is never con- 
rented, Monſieur de Vigni was not fatisfy'd wich 
ſeeing me every Night, and ſgeaking to me 
the ſoft Language of the Eyes, and often that 
of the Tongue; but he muſt have my Leave 
to entertain me likewiſe when abſent. He had 
already acquir'd too great an Aſcendant over 
my Soul to be refus'd any Favour conſiſtent 
with Virtue and Honour; and ſcarce a Da 
paſs'd, but we exchang'd Vows by Letter. Oh 
let me not call to mind the unſpeakable Plea- 
ſures of thoſe happieſt Days of my Lite. | 
That de Vigni was become abſolute Maſter 
of my Virgin Heart is not to be wonder'd at, 
becauſe he daily directed all his Force to con- 
vince me that I had made a Conqueſt on his. 
But how he came to inſinuate himſelf into my 
Governeſs's Favour ſo as to gain her on his 
Side without Reſerve, is what I could never 
learn. He viſited not at our Houſe, nor did 
the ever ſtir abroad but along with me. Yet 
tho they never ſaw one another, that I could 
know, de Prinuille. could tell me one Morn- 
ing, as ſhe help'd dreſſing me: Really, Made- 
moiſelle, ſaid ſhe, I ſhould never ſuppoſe that 
Diſſimulation could rake 10 deep Root in the 
Heart of green Youth, as I find it has in your's. 
And much leſs ſhould I imagine that, of all 
Perſons, you would make me, who have been 
eien! always 
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always fo indulgent and ſincere, a Stranger to 
what is not ſo very great a Secret as you 


ſuppoſe. 


My Colour coming and going without In- 
termiſſion, gave the Lie to my Lips, who de- 
ny'd the Charge; and brought one againſt her 
in my Turn, for ſuſpecting I ſhould keep any 
Secret from hg. The Friendſhip between us 
ſhould be, as Wu ſay, reply'd ſhe, without the 
leaſt Tincture of Deceit or Reſerve. And it 
is ſuch on my Side; but you will judge if it 
be ſo on your's, when you underſtand that I 
am not unacquainted with your being an apter 
Scholar in Love than at your Needle. Nay, 
redden not fo much upon it, continu'd ſhe, 
the aimable Choice you have made of an In- 
ſtructor, is an excuſable Juſtification of your 
Conduct. Monſieur de Vigni has too many 
good Qualities to be received indifferently 


wherever he ſincerely profeſſes to admire. 


You may be ſure, my Dear, that my Con- 
fuſion redoubled at hearing my Governeſs name 
my Lover; but recollecting that ſhe mention'd 


him with Deference and Regard, I flatter'd 


myſelf, that the utmoſt of her Reſentment 
would be to chide me for what was paſt, and 


Forbid me to fail in my. Duty to my Parents 
for the time to come, if I would prevent her 
acquainting them with my Miſconduct: But 


how tranſported was I to find her the warmeſt 
Advocate de Vigni could have in the World ? 
He had, it ſeems, found the Means to gain her 
without ſpeaking to her; and there was no 


Chance for my eſcaping the ſweet and rankeſt 
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Infection of Love, that was attack'd by the 
moſt charming of his Sex whenever I was a- 
broad, and by the moſt ſubtile of my own, all 
the while I was at home. 

Judge, faid de Prinville, how dear you areto 
me, and how good an Opinion I conceive of 
your Lover, when I have contriv'd that you 
- ſhall meer this Evening in the, little Wood, 
where you and ] have often taken the freſh 
Air on Summer Evenings. I am convinc'd of 
his Sincerity, and have no Scruple about his 
Probiry and Honour; therefore think I ſerve 
you affectionately in procuring him Opportu- 
nities of aſſuring you of the Generoſity of his 
Intencions. But tho? I doubt not either your 
Virtue or his Honour; yet for Decency ſake, 
and in my own Juſtification, you wont take it 
amiſs that I am conſtantly a Witneſs of what 
you do and ſay, whenever you are in my 
Care. - 

Tho? I was raviſh'd to find my Conduct and 
Paſſion ſo highly approv'd of by her I lov'd and 
fear d moſt in the World; yet was I, for a 
Moment, concern'd that I was not allow'd to 
entertain my Lover without a Witneſs: Bur 
reflecting that Monſieur de Vigni was unca- 
pable of ſaying what was not fit for our com- 
mon Friend to hear, I confol'd myſelf with 
the Thoughts that ſhe might help us by her 
Advice to ſurmount ſuch Obſtacles as might 
happen to be form'd to our mutual Happineſs. 
I ſuppos d the Diſcourſe would turn chiefly on 
the Means of foftning the Temper of * 
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ther, who was vain to a Weakneſs of the No- 
bility of his Race. | | 

[ was not miſtaken. For as ſoon as we mer, 
de Vigni faid to me, I am charm'd my ado- 
rable Eleonora, that your Governeſs is here to 
witneſs the Truth and Sincerity of our Loves. 
I love you more than Life; and flatter myſelf 
that you are ſo generous to believe I do. I 
hope then you will think it time that [ ſolicit 
a Conſent, on the obtaining which, depends the 
future Happineſs of our Lives. 

If my Governeſs had not been preſent, I be- 
lieve I ſhould have given my Aſſent without 
any Heſitation. But being. aw'd by her Pre- 
ſence, I ſtood mute for ſome Moments, which 
oblig'd my: Lover to proceed, ſaying : Could 
I ſuppole that your Silence proceeded from 
the ſame Cauſe that alarms my Fears, I ſhould 
conclude that our Love had inſpired us with 
the ſame Thoughts, and the ſame Hopes and 
Fears. 

I éam, continu'd he, no Stranger to your 
Quality nor the high Opinion your Father en- 
tertains of his Blood ; but let me ſay, that tho” 
my Family be not quite as ancient and eminent 
as your's, yet it is ſuch as your Father need 
not bluſh to be ally'd to. You have beſides, 
Aaid de Prinville, the Advantage of being the 
only Child of your Family, and one of the 
-richeſt - Heirs of the Province. - Your firſt 
Care ſhould be to obtain the Conſent of your 
oon Relations, and induce them to make the 
Propoſal ro Monſieur the Count, Madamoi- 
felle's Father; or rather to the Counteſs her 


Mother, 
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Mother, who of the two, is by far the * 
reaſonable and leaſt intoxicated with the Enthu- 
ſiaſm of Nobility. 

Oh! faid the enamour'd de Vigni, could our 
Relations read the paſſionate Truth of my Heart, 
they would not heſitate to agree to- our Happi-- 
neſs. I doubt not of the Approbation of my Fami- 
ly, and ſhould your's, my lovely Miſtreſs, op- 
poſe our Bliſs, I will endeavour to ſoften them 
by my Sighs and Tears. Oh ! thou ſincereſt of 
thy Sex, ſaid I; deſpair not of Succeſs. It 
would be queſtioning the Juſtice of Providence 
to doubt the Succeſs of ſo great Truth. as 
your's. *Tis true, my Father is unhappily too 
vain of his Extraction; but he durſt not op- 
poſe my Mother; and ſhe, I know to have 
the higheſt Regard for your Merit. 

* [Bleſſings on that vivitying harmonious 
Tongue, faid de Vigni, that adminiſters ſo 
great Comfort to my ſinking Heart. Yes, 
divine Eleonora, continued he, I will pay Court 
to your Mother; I will fall proſtrate before 
her, all my Family ſhall do her Homage; 
every Means ſhall be try'd to gain your Father 
by her Means; but thou Idol of my faithful 
Heart, ſhould he be unvanquiſhable and baulk 
all our Hopes, may I not hope you will ſtill 
retain for me the ſame Piace which you N 

me to hold i 2 your Heart? 

Ah! replyd I, why will you form cheſe 
torturing * and Fears ? Let us rather 
hope ſor the beſt; and ſooth ourſelves with 
the Hopes that your Solicitations will ſucceed. 

Nut ſhould it happen otherwiſe, you ay: 
reckon 
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reckon on my Conſtincy with the utmoR Safe- 
ty. No; faid I, all the Threats and Hard- 
ſhips that can be invented, ſhan't be able to 
check my Conſtancy in the leaſt. Rely on my 
Truth and Reſolution; and count that if ! am not 
yours by Conſent of my Parents, [ ſhall bury my- 
ſelf for ever in the Obſcurity of a Cloyſter. 

- I ſpoke, Heavens can witneſs for me, the real 
Sentiments of my Soul: and was ſo happy as 
that my Lover beliey'd I did. He flung him- 
ſelf at my feer, tranſported with Joy, and ſwore 
eternal Fidelity. Sure, no bliſs known on 
Earth could equal ours! We loved without 
Limit or Bounds, and our hopes of being 
united for ever, almoſt equaPd our Love. I 
reckor'd on my Mother's Indulgence and her 
Aſcendant over my Father; and let me add, on 
the good Opinion ſhe had of de Vigni; and he, 
on the Faith of my Aſſertions. But, Oh 
Heavens! how ſoon were we reduced to the 
utmoſt deſpair! 

Monſieur de Vigni's Relations reliſhed the Al- 
liance and ſought it with great ſincerity and 
Earneſtneſs. And perhaps tis becauſe they did, 
that my Mother was leſs ſanguine in the Affair 
than ſhe would otherwiſe have been. Tis true ſhe 
oppos'd not, but ſhe ſeconded not the Solicita- 
tion to my Father; or if ſhe did, ſhe had not 
the Succeſs I expected from her power over 
his Mind. In ſhort, Monſieur de ' Views 
Friends were flatly refus'd, and with fo very 
little Management on my Father's fide, that 
he colour'd not the Refuſal with the leaſt pre- 
rence; which fo inrag'd all * 
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that he had now their Obſtinacy to remove 
no leſs than my Father's. | 

Here was a reverſe of Fortune. Here was 
a change the more vexatious that it was not 
ſoreſeen. The worſt that we apprehended was 
a refuſal on my Father's fide, but without Ag- 
gravation. Bur alas! my Father was not leſs 
irritated and inexorable than all de Jigni's 
Family. At once all our Hopes were vaniſh'd. 
I was commanded never to converſe with my 
Lover under the ſevereſt Penalties ; and the 
like and no leis cruel Injunctions were injoin'd 
him. 8 

But de Vigni's Parents, willing to put a final 
End to an Amour that occaſfion'd their Family 
ſo great Diſhonour and Diſquiet, they oblig'd 
their Son to prepare himſelf for returning to 
his Studies ro Paris, and ſetting out in two 
Days. He gave an immediate Account of this 
ſevere Command to my Governeſs, intreating 
ſhe would procure him an Interview with me 
before his Departure ; bur ſhe, dreading my 
Father's Severity and Reſentment, refuſed to 
comply, but aſſured him ſhe would always be 
his Advocate, tho? ſhe did not believe that I 
ever would give her room, by my Inconſtan- 
cy, to ſpeak in his behalf. 

Unable to find Admittance to me, the dear 
Youth, convey'd the Letter which I ſhall read 
to you, to my Governeſs for me. Here he 
paints in the moſt affecting manner the Cru- 
elry of his Parents, and the Deſpair he was 
driven to. And alas! here he paints bur 
too truly the future Miſery he was to under - 
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go. Ah! my dear Gertrude, was I alone mi- 


ſerable, it would be ſome Alleviation of my 
Sorrow. | 


COULD I imagine, my lovely Eleonora, 
that they who gave me Life, would be the firſt 
ta procure my Death, by the Cruelty of forcing 
me to abſent myſelf from her for whom I wiſh 
to live? But theſe inhumane Parents ſhall 
ſoon experience the Danger of puſhing the deſ- 
perate too far: Yes, my divine Miſtreſs, they 
ſhall ſoon ſee that I cannot outlive the Abſence 
of the dear Object of my Love. Ab] how lit- 
tle do they know me; how great is their E- 
norance, who can ſuppsſe that Abſence will cure 
a Paſſion ſo deep rated and ſincere as mine? 
No, my Charmer, Al ſimce will rather kindle 
than quench the Flame of your Lover's Breaſt. 
The ſame fam] Moment that cloſes my Eyes, 
ſhall bring forth a laſt ſigh that ſhall be liſt in 
pronouncing the ſacred Name of Eleonora. On 
thoſe feveet, Accents my Soul will fix ; and in her 
laſt Flight ſhe will move my faithful Lips to 
pronounce your Name. | 


But alas! ſaid the ſorrowful Eleonora, who 
was unable to read the reſt of the Letter for 
the Torrent of her Tears, diſpenſe, I beſeech 
you, with roy reading any more of a Letter 
that deprives me of all Senſe whenever I read 
it through, Let it ſuffice, that I was incon- 
ſolable, and unable to ſtifle my Sorrow even 
in my Father's Preſence, In a few Days 1 

F became 
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became ſo melancholy that I could neither 
ſpeak, nor bear being in Company, and in a 
few Weeks after, I was ſeiz d with a violent 
Fever, which .gave my Mother, who loved 
me paſſionately, ſo great Concern, that, to 
cure my Diſtemper by curing my Mind, ſhe 
Rae ue me to uſe all her Intereſt with my 
ather to bring him to acquieſce to de Vignt's 
Alliance. 

Theſe flattering Hopes, more than the Skill 
of the Phyſicians, reſtored me to Health ; but 
alas! my Strength was return'd only to enable 
me to encounter greater Miſery. For as ſoon 
as I was able to go abroad, a counterfeit Letter 
was brought me from my Lover, informing 
me that he was ſorry to be oblig'd to take 
a laſt Farewel of me ; but the Inflexibility 
of his Parents leaving him no Hopes of being 
happy with me, he had taken a Reſolution of 
obeying them implicitly ; and was in two Days 
to be marry'd to a rich Heireſs of their chu- 
fin 

. wont't doubt, my dear Companion, 
continued ſhe, that my Sorrow was infinite, 
on comparing this fatal Letter to thoſe I had 
by me from the ſame Hand, and finding the 
Similitude exact to a Nicety. I call'd the once 
dear Object of my Love, ten thouſand per- 
fidious Villains; 1 imprecated ; I curſed; I 
ſaid all that an overburden'd Heart and diſtem- 
per'd brain could ſuggeſt. And yer, midſt all 
my rage, I found, unfaithful as I thought him, 
chat he was ftill dear to me. I found I could 
not hate him ; nor even look upon him with 
Ba I ſo 
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fo great Indifference, as to reſolve to break 
thro” the Vow I had made of retiring for e- 
ver to a Cloyſter, ſhould our Parents impede 
our Happineſs. 

As ſoon as I had recover'd the uſe of my 
Senſes, I projected a Scheme of quitting the 
World unperceiv'd by my Parents, who, I 
knew had the Will and did not want the Pow- 
er, to oppoſe any ſuch Deſign. The arrival 
of an Aunt,of mine, ſettled at Ghent in Han- 
ders, furniſh'd me with a more favourable 
Opportunity than I could otherwiſe bope for, 
to put my Project in Execution. And ſome 
Days before ſhe was to return, I intreated ſhe 
would procure me Leave to accompany her ; 
hoping that Abſence from a Place ſo pro- 
ductive of Sorrow, would prove a Cure to 
the Uneaſineſs of my Mind. The affectio- 
nate Relation conſented with Pleaſure, and 
ſoon obrain'd the Conſent of my Parents, 
whom I quitted with a dry Eye, in an Opi- 
nion that they were Authors of all my Suf- 
ferings. | | 

My Cares and Sorrows attending me to 
Flanders, my Aunt, whoſe darling I was be- 
come, took all imaginable Pains to induce me 
to forget them. But Aſſemblies, Muſic, Cards, 
the Play-houſe, all the Amuſements ſhe devil- 
ed to diſſipate my Grief, contributed rather 
to its Increaſe. Melancholy was ſtill my 
Companion wherever I went: And by my 
own Good-will, would be always alone, or 
viſiting Monaſteries with an Intentien to chuſe 
amongſt them the Place of wy W 
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In one of thoſe pious Rambles, my Aunt 
took me early on a Summer's Morning to 
one a few Leagues from Ghent, rich and ſweet- 
ly ſituated, whereof the Abbeſs was a near Re- 
lation of my Uncle's, and my Aunt's particu- 
hr Friend, I was charm'd with the Place, 
and more fo with the ſweet and affectionate 
Demeanor of the Lady-Abbeſs and all the 
Community, Here I refolv'd to fix; but how 
to contrive to acquaint the Superior with my 
Deſign unknown. to my Aunt was the Quet- 
tion. Chance gave me, towards the Evening, 
the Opportunity I wanted. For while my 
Aunt was examining ſome curious Paintings in 
the Refectory, the Lady-Abbeſs led me oblig- 
ingly to the Garden, to ſhew me ſome Flowers 

and Trees of her own planting. | 
When we were alone, I told her that the 
Happineſs of my Life depended on her grant- 
ing a Favour I had to aſk her; to which ſhe 
courteouſly reply'd that I might freely com- 
mand any thing in her Power, having taken 
more liking to me than ſhe ever did to any on 
ſo ſhort Acquaintance, Thus encourag'd, 1 
ſaid, Madam, I have a long Time reſolved tu 
conſecrate myſelf to God and ſigh'd after a 
Retreat, which I hope your Ladyſhip will 
allow me in your Houſe. The World is be- 
come my Averſion, and cogent are my Rea» 
ſons for hating it; therefore would ſhun it for 
ever. My dear young Lady, ſaid the pious 
Woman, have you thoroughly reflected on 
what you ſeem refolv'd upon? You perceive 
| not 
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not perhaps what I am afraid is true, that your 
Hatred of the World proceeds not from a 
true Call to Religion, but from Diſappoint- 
Tnent, and foreſee not that Repentance treads 
cloſe on the Heels of all ſuch raſh Engage- 
ments as are enter'd into, more through Deſ- 
pair and Diſcontent than Pity and Zeal. You 
may ſee, continiied the good Lady, that I con- 
ſult your Intereſt more than my own ; being 
of Opinion that a young Lady of your Merit 
would be ſuch an Acquiſition to our Houſe as 
I ſhould have the Thanks of the whole Com- 
muniry for procuring. I thank'd her for the 
good Opinion ſhe was pleas'd to have of me, 
aſſuring her that I would ſtudy to mend by her 
Example. In ſhort, I ated my Part fo natu- 
rally and perſuaſively, that I gain'd her to my 
Intereſt, and my Aunt, by her Means, ſo far as 
to let me ſtay a Boarder in the Convent till the 
Conſent of my Parents ſhould be obtain'd. 
After a continued Importunity of three Months, 
I had their Leave to enter upon my Noviciate, 
not doubting but I ſhould be ſick of a religi- 
ous Life, before the end of my Year of Pro- 
bation. 
But alas! they knew not that I was of a 
Gourage nor to be repell'd by Hardſhip and 
Auſterity; nor that the Sorrow which was 
my Motive to retire from the World, rather 
increasd than diminiſh'd by its Duration. In 
fine, my Parents finding that my Noviciate had 
no Effect on my Conltancy, they yielded to 
my earneſt Requeſt, tho* with much Repug- 
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nancy, and L ſolemniy took-the Habit, as ſoon | 
as my Year 4 Probation Was at an End. 

I was no ſooner profeſs'd than I ſaw my 
Error of retirffig from the World, which 1 
naturally loved, to enter into à religious Life, 
to which 1 had no Vocation but ſueh as was 
inſpired by Reſentment and Vidtated! by dif- 

inted Love. Twas at continual Wi, with 
myſelf, without * wiſhing for Peace, or hopi 
for it from any other Hand but Death's. 
cart expreſs "the exceſſixe Anguiſh of my 
Mind, after I became feligious, any more than 
I could tell why I would quit the World. for 
the ſake of, and to keep my Word with, a Man 
whom J thought perfidious ; and whoſe Perf 
dy render'd him unworthy. of * Deference 
and Eſteem; 

But was my Condition different fipm ul that 
of Multitudes, whom Love has driven to ſeek 
Relief in a Cloyſter? They won't perhaps own, 
as I do, the true Motive of their Vocation ; 
but fear 'tis not the leſs true that Numbers 
ſeek a Remedy where none is to be had for 


diſappointed Love. If there be any Cure for 


the Diſeaſe, tis to be found in the World on- 
iy. For if Company, Divorſions, Amuſements 
fail, in vain ſhall n be had to Solitude 
and Retirement. 

But, ſaid ſhe, I hurry myſelf” tho baſtily in 
the: Progreſs of my own \ Hiſtory, and forger 
rhat of my Lover You have not, added ſhe, 
my deareſt Gertrude, forgot that all my. Un- 
happineſs took its riſe from a forg d Letter 
from de Vigni. I know not then that the fame 
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wicked Engines, who had impos'd on me, im- 
pos'd alſo on him by the like baſe Artifice 
and at the fame Time. Monſieur de Vigni, 
who, as I inform'd you had been oblig'd by 
his Parents, to retire to Paris, receiv'd, as 
he thought, a Lerter from the faithfuleſt Friend 
he had, adviſing that his Abſence fat ſo eaſy 
on me, that I ſoon yielded to the Intreaty of my 
Family, and was to be married in a few days 
to a young Nobleman, whom he had often 
heard of, as deſcended from the richeſt and 
moſt Ciſtinguiſhed Family in the whole Pro- 
vince. | WC 

The dear deluded Youth, no longer in Suſ- 
penſe concerning my Infidelity than I was con- 
cerning his, took the like Reſolution as Idid to re- 
tire from the World ; and wasreceiv'd in a Con- 
vent of the Order of Bernardines in Burgun- 
dy, much about the Time that I took the Ha- 
bit in Flanders. 

After he had been profeſs'd about two 
Years, the fame Friend from whom he ima- 
gin'd to have had the Account of my Infide- 
lity, happening to ride near the Convent where 
de Vignt had made his Vows, his Curioſity 
Jed him to ſee the Church and Cloyſter which 
"had the Vogue of being uncommonly beauti- 
ful and near. But how infinite was bis Sur- 
prize to find the Father whom the Superior 
had ordered to receive him, to be his dear 
Friend de Vigni, who had been loſt to him 
and all his Acquaintance,-and eyen to his Re- 
lations, for above two Years? ? 

| | The 
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The firſt uſual Compliments of meeting 
Friends being paſt, my. Infidelity became the 
Subject of the Converſttion, at which the 
Viſiter, being extremely ſurpriz d, ſaid, My 
dear Friend, you muſt bave been groſly im- 
poſed upon, if you harbour a diſadvantageous 
Opinion of that young Lady: She kept her 
Word wich you but too faithſully for her own 
Happineſs. For as ſoon as ſhe was convinc'd 
by your Letters of your Inhdelity, ſhe retired 
from the World and took the Habit of a Be- 
nedictine Nun at a Monaſtery near Ghent, here 
I ſaw her about ten Days ago. 

At theſe Words the Fryar left him abrupt- 
ly, and returning with a Letter in his Hand, 
14, little expected that you, of all Mankind, 
would be guilty of the groſſeſt Contradictions, 
See here a Voucher under your own” Hand, 
which proves the Inconſtancy of Eleonora, 
whom you now affect to puty for having been 
over faithful to me. The Characters of the 
Letter were ſo perfectly well imitated, that 
the young Gentleman himſelf could not deny 
the Similitude ; but having convinc'd de Vig- 


xi of his Innocence and the Conſtancy of 


Eleonora, he gry'd out; I ſee then that I have 
been the unbappy Victim of the Perfidy of 
my artful Parents. Gods! that I ſhould be 
ſo ſtupidly credulous as to doubt the Conſtan- 
cy of ber I loved upon fo ambiguous Proofs! 
Ah! deareſt Eleonora! can you pardon me 
for ſuſpecting your Fidelity, even at tha very 
Time you were giving the ſtrongeſt Proofs 

2 of 
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of it! —— But unnatural Parents, perhaps 
-you may live-to repent you of your perfidious 
Artifice. 

Here he paus d to eaſe his wollen Heart by 
a Flood of Tears; after which he aſk'd his 
Friend if he could ſpare, him à ſmall Sum of 
Money; ſaying, require not of me to tell you 
the uſe I deſign to put this Sum to; for to 
tell you Truth, I ſcarce know wylelf, at Pre- 
ſent. What can you deſign,  reply'd the 
Friend, but to fly, to your injur'd Eleonora, 
the conſtant Object of your Love! And as 
you may want the aid of Friendſhip, I beſeech 

u to allow me to ſhare your Perils. De 

gui, thankfully. refuſing the Offer, they part- 
ed, the one for Alſace, the other to meditate 
how he could quit his own Habit and project 
the inducing me to quit mine. 

After a long and ſerious Reflection, de Vig- 
ni reſolved to try if he could not gain upon 
his Superior to permit that he ſhould finiſh 
his Studies at Rome, and that he ſnould go part 
of the Way by Sea, and embark at Mar ſeillès for 
Leghorn. He mention'd going by Sea, to 
prevent a Purſuit, ſhould his Superior not hear 
from him as conſtantly as is uſual in the like 
Caſes. By long Importunity he obtain'd Leave 
at laſt; and the better to carry on the Blind, 
he ſet out for Mar/e/les, and went as far as 
Lions, from whence he wrote to his Superior, 
telling him he was to go down the River 
Rhone the next Day for Avignon. But in- 


ſtead of embarking on a Boat, he mounted 
the 


LY 
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the Stage-Caach for Paris where he arriv'd 
the fifth Day | 5 

As he went not to the Metropolis to par- 
ticipate of its Pleaſures, he ſtaid there no lon- 
ger than it was neceſſary to equip himſelf 
with the Dreſs of a Livery- Servant, which he 
thought the propereſt for his Deſign. In drop- 
ping the Habit of his order he attired him- 
{elf in that of a Footman, and as ſuch went 
behind the Stage Coach for Bruſſels, and thence 
to Ghent, where he was taken fo violently ill 
of à Feyer that his Life was deſpair'd of. 

Tortur'd that he Was ſo near and yet unable 
to ſee me, he went abroad ſooner than he 
cught, which occaſionꝗ 4 Relapſe” of his Di- 
ſtemper; but his Youth and Goodneſs of his 
Conſtitution, getting the better of his Diſeaſe, 
he came to the Village adjoining our Convent, 
where he took him Lodgitgs ſuitable to his 
Appearance. Early the next Morning he 
came to the Grate, and deſired to ſee me; 
bur, as if Fate deſign'd to thwart us in all 
Things, I bad been down in my Bed for 
ſome Days before; and was then ſo very 
bad, that the Phyſicians deſpair'd of my Life. 

The faithful de Vigni, was ſo ſhock'd at hear- 
ing the Danger I was in, that he had like to 
have expoſed himlelf to the Nun who gave 
him the Information; but prudently recover- 
ing Hirmfelf, he return'd to his Lodgings, 
ſtung with the keeneſt Pain which Grief is 
able to impart. As it might raiſe a Suſpicion 
in the Nuns, if he, a Stranger,” ſhould make 
frequent Enquiries after my Healch, my fer- 
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of an old Woman, who lodg d in the ſame 
Houſe with him, whom he nt often i in the 
Day to enquise after. me. | 

At Length he heard I was out of Danger: 
bur his Happineg was ſtill poſtpon'd by the 
extreme Weakneſs I was reduced to, Which 
render'd me unable, for ſome Weeks, to ven- 
ture out of my Cell. During this Interval, 
ſar portable to 4% Vgni o by the Hopes of 
ſeeing me ſoon, he” expenene'd_ new Apxi- 
etiess. 


All the. Money, he bad given bim by his 


| . Lover, pad Recourſe to 4 Friendſhip 


Superior to defray the E nces of his pre- 
- tended Journey to * 5 


Mme, was now expended ; 
and the only Fund he had left for bearing his 
future Expence was what Money his Friend 
had ſpared him, "But of this Sum he was tripe 
by the old Woman, his Fellow-lodger, in 
whom be had confided; Enra ag to loſe that 
by Means of which he hoped to deliver me 
from the Incloſure I was in, he flew to 
the adjacent Towns, to ſeek the Robber ; 
bur whether the was bg to England by 


Sea, or to Holland; or had Accomplices in 


the Country who "had harbouted er, he 
Was forced to ſit down contented. with his 


Loſs. * bs ; 
How unhappy was his Situation in 3 Krange 


Country, friendleſs and moneyleſs He dare 


not own in Flanders who he was, for fear of 


being calPd back by his Superiors; nor durft 
he write to his Relations, who "would nor 


fail ro prevent his Deſigns on me. But 


anxious 
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anxious as he, was for the Loſs of his Money, 
he was more on being warn d away by his 

Landlord, - who finding him moneyleſs, had 
feſolv'd to get rid of him before he ſhould 
ſwell a greater Score for Board and Lodging. 

The dear Man ſtood the Shock of loſing his 
Money with ſome Reſolution; but was quite 
unman'd on being told he muſt quit the N eigh- 
bourhood of her he. adored, The Generofity 
and good Nature of his Landlady, however, 
extricated him and brought Quiet to his Mind 
when leaſt he expected any. 

De Vignt, beg d of her ſome tig before 
to ſeek him out. Service; in that Neighbour- 
hood; and it happen d moſt opportunely that 
ſhe heard of a. Maſter for him the very Day 
he was wermd gut by her Huſband. This 
was a neighbouring Nobleman, the Count de 
, who had a Relation profeſs d in our 
Convent whom he loved tenderly and ſaw fre- 
quently, as he lived but a ſhort walk _ our 
Houſe. ._. 

The Offer of a regal Crown could. not be 
ſo welcdtne to my faithful Lover as a Service, 
mean as it was, that promiſed him an Oppor- 
tunity of ſpeaking. with me when my Healih 
ſhould permit me to come to the Grate. * He 
was preſented to rhe;Count by his Landlord, 
who ſpoke the moſt favourably of him; but 
he needed no other Recommendation to the 
diſcerning Nobleman, than his. Mien, which 
ſpoke him to be honeſt and ſenſible. In ſhort, 
he was-receiy'd into the Counts Family that - 
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very Evening; and underſtanding ſome Days 
after that his Lord was to 405 the Mons 
ſtery, he manag' d ſo artfully with the Foot- 
man who uſually attended him thither, that he 
pretended Illneſs juſt as the Coo Was ſtepping 
into his Coach. 

The Flemifb Wang e are not generally ſo 
a arict in their Incloſures as the French; and 
ours permitted no leſs Freedoms than many 
others. Whenever the Count dined at our 
Houſe the Abbeſs and one or two more Nuns 
kept him Company, as was the Cuſtom when 
any Perſdus of Rank came there. As I was 
come from a long Confinement, and was a 
Favourite with the Count's Relation, he de- 
fird I migbt he one of the Nuns that accom- 
pany d the Lady- Abbeſs. But Heavens! how 
tranſported was I, when I heard de Vigni's 
Voice, who deliverd his Lord a Meſſage * 
as the Company fate down to Table“! 
Ah! my dear Gan cannot you that are 
in Love, by gueſſing at the joyous n, in 
my Breaſt at the Sight of my Lover, ſpare me 
kd Trouble of attempting a Dalai which 
no Words can paint? Let it ſuffice, that I 
was ſo tranſported as to forget where I was 
or with whom, and the Danger both he and [ 
ſhould run by his being diſcover d. * 
At the firſt Glance I had of the dear Object 
of my Love, I cream'd+his Name aloud; and 
probably would have made an intire Diſcove- 
ry, if I had not preſently ſunk into the Ab- 
beſs's Arms, whom I fate next to. The Com- 
pany imputed my — Diſorder to 2 9 
ects 
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fects of my late Illneſs; but de Vigni, who 
knew the true Cauſe, was ſcarce able to refrain 
flying to my Relief. Oh! how ſhall I meaſure 
the Grief of a faithful Lover, ſuch as mine, on 
his beholditig the Idol of his Heart die away 
in his Preſence and yet be afraid to fly to her 
Succouf ? | ; 


But he had the Firmneſs to ſee me carry'd- 


to my Room, without any ſuch viſible change 
in his Countengnee, as might betray his Love 
for me. Aſter a" few Moments, I was come 
ro myſelf; and ſenſible of my late Indiſcretion, 
I pretended to haye ſeen, or thought to have, 
an Apparition that had occaſion'd my Fright. 


The good Religious, ſuppoſing me deeply in 
the Vapours, Propoſed my taking che Air in the 


Garden, where I was left to be entertained by 


the Gardener, an old Man fiogularly merry 


and jovial. 


After the crafty Fellow had made me laugh. 


by ſome of his Qddiries, he led me out of 
Sight, and delivered me a Letter which de Vig- 
ni had the Addreſs to perſuade him to put in- 
to my Hands. Bur tho* I have the Letter 
here, my dear Gertrude, you will excuſe my 
reading any Part but the latter, in as much as 


the Peruſal of the reſt of it would but renew 


my Sorrows and add to my Pain. 


I ͤ dend wholly upon you, ſays he towards 
the Concluſion, to procure me the Bleſſing of au 
Interview. I have Things to ſay, that I dare not 
.. truft ta Paper; things, my adorable Eleanora, 
that tend to your 2 Happineſs and mine. 
5 0 
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Ob how Bleſſed ſhould I think myſelf, would 
you enter into my Vitus, and conſent to be guid- 
ed by my" Advice! But how wretched ſhall I be, 
ſhould your Obfttnacy or any other Cinſderation 
get the better” 7 your Love? . ny divine 
Eleonora, call to mind before you 1 the 
ata! Decree, that the Life or Death of the 
faithfulleft Lover in the Univerſe, depends upon 
your 78 T Hope ſoon ta have an Opportu- 
nity of hearing you ſpeat my Fate, and hope you 
will ſpeak as direfted by Love. But why ſhould 
1 doubt a Happineſs that depends on your Will ? 
1f you be not more deaf i the. ſoothing” Voice of 
ove than I am, you Won't poſe Fat rather 
- aid towards the Execution f a Projett inſpired 
zy Love alone. ® Conſult your Heart and it will, 
T hope, dire? you to fellow my Advice implicit- 
ly: And by your Anſwer am I to ſhape my 
Condu2t.” © CLEOPR 
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The Meaning of this laſt Part of my Lo- 
ver's Letter was too obvious to be miſtaken. 
J comprehended eaſily that he intended a ſud- 
den Flight from the Convent. And, my dear 
Companion, ſhall I be fincere with you, I 
ſhould be ſorry to be wrong in my Conjec- 
rure. Therefore, far from intending to op- 
poſe whatever were his Deſigns, I refolved to 
follow implicitly all that the faithful, Cc 
cellor ſhould adviſe. r 

Ever ſince my late IIlneſs, I was wont, 
by Advice of Phyſicians, to take the Morn- 
ing Air on a riſing Ground that was juſt with-" 
out our Incloſure ; and to that end had a; key 
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to a Back- door, that led to it from the Gar- 
den. Sometimes I was accompany d in thoſe 
Morning-walks by ſome of the Dames; 
and often I took them alone; for, as I inti- 
mated to you before, the Religious in Flan- 
ders are under far leſs ſevere Diſcipline than i in 
France, tho" not leſs virtuous. © 

Ir happened that the Day after the Count 
had dined at the Monaſtery, he ſent de Vigni 
with a Preſent of choice Fruit to the Lady- 
Abbeſs, and a particular Meſſage to know how - 
J did after the Fright he had ſeen me in. As 
Love, like the tone, is of an attractive 
Nature, it led me inſenfibly, that Morning, 
from my uſual walking place to the other Side 
of the Hill which looked towards the Count's . 
Country-houſe: There I far me down under 
the Shade of a {preading Oak, fixing my Eyes 
and Attention on the Preſent abode of my loved 
de Vigni, who ingroſs d all my Thoughts and all 
my Soul. But I had taſted but a few Mo- 
ments of this mental Happineſs, when a far 
more ſolid enſued. 

The Delight of my Soul, de Vigni, who 
was going from his Lord to the Convent, 
was now in Sight; and ſo near that we could 
not avoid ſeeing each other Oh Gertrude ; - 
can you form an Idea of the equal Tranſports 
of paſſionate-Lovers who thus met fortuitouſ. 
ly after à moſt redious Abſence? But you are 
too young in Love, to know all the Effects 
of its Power; you are as yet but a Novice, and 
oo ane de. 16; br 8 
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Even I, who have had a long Experience, muſt 
fail, ſhould I attempt deſcribing the different 
Emotions which che unexpected Sight of that 

dear Object cauſed in my BreaſP. 
He, as ſoon as he ſaw me, ſprung with 
Eagerneſs to throw himſelf at my Feet; but 
I flew more eagerly to fling myſelf into his 
Arms, and fucceeded fo: well that before he 
could fall upon his Knees; I twiſted my Arms 
round his Neck, ſaying, Thou dear and faith- 
ful Lover, am J once again bleſſed with the 
Sight of you? I could ſaꝝ no more; for Ex- 
ceſs of Joy deprived me of the farther Uſe of 
Speech: Nor was be more Maſter of his. 
It was all Joy, Tranſport, Extacy; it was eve- 
ry Thing you can conceive, and far more 
than I can expreſs. Claſp'd in each others 
Arms we remain' d ſilent; unable to ſpeak, 
and ſcatce able to move. — But, Oh, my dear 
Gertrude whither does the Remembrance of 
What paſs'd in thoſe ſoft Moments hurry me? 
Sure 1 forget what I owe to you, to myſelf, 
and to the whole Sex. Pardon me if I have 
exceeded the Bounds of Decency; I never in- 
tended it even in Thought; but where a 
Heart is full as mine is, it will attempt ea- 

ſing itſelf. | Pe | 
De. FVigni was the firſt that recover'd the uſe 
of Speech; but tho? he ſpoke of the Deſign 
he had form'd of contriving my Eſeape from 
the Convent, yet was J inſenſible of all he had 
ſaid fox ſome Moments. At laſt I ſpoke, as 
f recover'd from a Trance, ſaying, Why 
Kould our Engagements in Religion oblige 
* 2 us ? 
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us > Were we not ſeduced to make thoſe Vows 
by the Artifice of our Parents ? I wat ſup- 
pole that your Vocation was from Heaven any 
more than mine; nor wilt doubt that you 
would as willingly quit your Habit as I ſhould 
mine, to purſue the Dictates of our Hearts, 
which certainly were: never r for a 
Cloyſter. Is 

_ Charming Freely aid he, you raviſh me 
by your Condeſcenſion. You might eaſily 
gueis that I :defign'd you ſhould fly with me 
trom this.unnaturahConfinement, tho* I durit 
not more openly-*difcoyer-my- Intention by 
Letter. I did, faid I, and you fhall' command 
me whenever you pleaſe, tho* it will be ſaid 
perhaps, that I bend more to Love, and leſs to 
Piety than becomes one of my Cloth. But 
me- thinks 1 don't ſwerve from my Duty to 
God in quittingi a State into which F was ſe- 
duc'd without any ſuch Vocation as Men and 
Women ſhould ve to embrite a religioug; 
Life. is: ; 

I can n readily gain upon pant 2 — 
J, to quit Religion without any. Scruple ; but 
I cart ſo eaſily get over my Fears. We ſhal} 
have all the World for our Enemies, and par- 
ticularly our Parents and Relations, who will 
think themſelves highly ſcandaliz'd and offend- 
ed, ſhould we quit the Habit. But ſuppoſing 
we ſhould be able to avoid the ill Effects of 
their Wrath, where ſhould we find Protection? 

Where ould we meet a generous Hand 


ſupply our Wants? Theſe are Thoughts, / 
Adear 4 
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dear de Vigni, added I, that rack my Soul and 
deprivd me of Reſt ever ſince I receiv'd your 
Letter. © 9 3 | ww 
Tho' I cannot, reply'd my Lover, condemn 
your Caution, yet muſt I intreat you not to 
deſpair. Pure Love, ſuch as ours, muſt pe at- 
tended with Succeſs. We can never want 
whilſt we pay Tribute to ſo inventive a Deity 
as Love. For the few Days I have been a 
Servant, I may ſay, without Vanity, that I am 
already a Favourite with my Lord. I flatter 
. myſelf that he will promote our - Happineſs ; 
for beſides his natural tendency to Goodnels 
and Compaſſion, his being of the reform d Re- 
ligion will be a Reaſon that he won't be ſo 
ſcrupulous as if he were a Catholic, | 
But, faid I, tho* his Religion might prompt 
him to aſſiſt us to quit a monaſtic Life, yet 
may he not care to raiſe himſelf Enemies ſo 
powerful as our Relations, Which he muſt ex- 
pect, ſhould it be knoym that he aided us to 
eſcape. But need 1 ne ſhould 
ſhew us, replied he, made known to the 
Public? We are here but two ſhort Leagues 
from the Dutch Frontiers. Therefore, as I 
have been robb'd of my. Money, all I ſhould 
hope from the Count's Generoſuy would be to 
ſuccour us ſo as to get to the next Dutch. 
Garriſon, which is Sas dan Ghent, and ſo far 
ſure, he might aid us undiſcoverd. But then 
I confeſs, that I can't expect he will do us 
even ſo ſmall a Friendſhip, unleſs he be made 
acquainted with the true Hiſtory of our Mis- 
fortunes. | bi, 
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J eafily perceiv'd the Rectitude of my 10 
ver's Reflections, and faw it was impoſſible 
for us to ſucceed wi hout the Coumt i Aſſiſ- 
tance; but I could not gain upon myſelf to 
allow that he ſhould know me for-rhe Nun 
that was to eſcape before he conſented to be- 
triend us ʒ therefore inſiſted that he ſhould not 
reveal me till his Lord came into our Mea- 
ſures.” 1 

It bein n now -high Time that I ſhould re- 
turn to the Convent, and that de Vigni ſhould 
deliver his Fruit and Meſſages, we parted to 
meet the next Morning, in the ſame Place, 
to fix the Time and Manner of our De- 

arture. „ 

My faithful Lover was no ſooner return'd 
home, but he fell proſtegte before the Count, 
laying, My Lord, you ſeg at your Feet, the 
unhappieſt of his Sex, tho ſprung from a ge- 
nerous and noble Stock, and bred up in all 
the Luxury of the ot aMuenr Fortune. 
Then he faithfully told him the Story of dur 
Lives, and his Deſign in regard to me, whoſe 
Name he ſtill 2 2 a * as he n he 
would. 

The generous Count heard hits with At- 
tention, and ſo far compaſſionated bim that 
he not 'only aſſured him of his Friendſhip, and 
even ſcatled+ the Plan we were to go by, but 
— be would give him ſome recommen- 

ry Letters that would be of Service to 
— at Amſterdam. In ſhort, de Vigni in- 


form'd me early the next Day of his Speceb, 


* 
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re fixed on the Fong Night for my 
Eſcape. 

Never, my dear ne did Day appear 
ſo long as that. The Minutes were Hours, 
and the Hours were Days. Such was mydm- 
patience to be at Liberty to indulge to my 
Love, that I thought it an Age till the Sun 
had withdrawn from our Horizon. But the 

joyous Hour being come at laſt, I G uitted my 

Chamber in profeund Silence and Unincum- 
der'd; for I had nothing of Value to take 
with me. And by Means of my Key "ſoon 
got without the Incloſure, here I was receiv'd 

* the faithful de Vigni who had been Waiting 
for me from the Fall of Night. 

Oh! how tranſported Was I to have my 
Lover for x Guide; and how enraptur'd was he 
to have the Honout of being my Conductor! 

3 We ſoon arrived at the Gare of the Caſtle, 

where the Count himſelf waited for us; and 

donducting me to the Door of a Chamber ad- 
Joining to his own Apartment, he left me, 
faying, Madam, you will find there the neceſ- 
fary Apparel; I am ſorry you muſt be ob- 
lig'd to diſrobe and to dreſs yourſelf without 
Help. But the generous Nobleman's Cate 
did not extend to me alone; de Vigni partici- 
pated of his Generoſity ; for as the Garb of 
= Ko or would ill ſuit the Companion 
of my Travels, Care was taken that ty Lo- 
ver ſhould be equipt ſuitably to the Employ- 
ment he was to enter upon. 
In fine, as ſoon as we were drefs'd ſuitably 
to our Condition, the Count ſaw us without 


the 
25 
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the Gate to proceed on Foot to Sas var 
Ghent, not venturing to lend us bis Equipage, 


or ſo much as let any of his Family know that 


I had been at his Houſe. 

Tis poſſible that Nobleman might. have 
already look d upon us as Proſglytes gain'd to 
his Religion, nd as ſuch thought himſelf ob- 
lig d to aid us to eſcape to a Proteſtant 
Country. But be his Motive what it may, 
tis certain we could not hayg.eſcaped without 
his Aſſiſtance, and that he ſpared no Expence 
to ſet us at Liberty. I always reflect with 


Gratitude on his Generoſity, and ſhall gever _ 
forget the Obligations I, lie yader to him. 


Bur to return to my Subject. 

Much as I wagreduced by my late Illneſs, 
yet ſo invigorated was I by Love, that I tra- 
velled the two Leagues. from the Count's 
Houſe to Sas van Ghent, without taking Breath. 
We got there as, ſoon as it was Day: And, 
Oh Heavens! how infinite was our Joy, when 
we found ourſelves ſecure from any Purſuit 
that could be made either then by the,.Coms 
munity or hereafter by our Relations? Nc 
ſaid. I, my deareſt. de Higni, am I O arrive to 
the Height of my Ambition. Now may we bid 
Defiance to the falſe Arts of our unnatural Pa- 
rents z in Spight of their Wiles Te are happy. 

While I was thus giving a Looſe to my 
Joy, m Lover was no lets loſt in Rapture, 
tho' he ſpoke not, or rather was unable to 
to ſpeak for the Exceſs of bis Tranſport, 
His Careſſes and Embraces ſpoke the Ful- 
neſs of his Heart; and when he could ſpeak, 

all 
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all he could ſay was, Adorable Eleonora, do 


we not taſte of Divinity? Is not our Happi- 


- nels too refin'd for Mortals ? 


My Lover would have perſuaded me to re- 
poſe myſelf in this firſt Place of Safety, but 1 
chuſing to advance further from Danger, we 
ſet out immediately for - Rotterdgm by Water. 
As the Wind blew: high, 1 being unuſed to 
the Motion of the Latch, was ickiſn in 
the Paſſage, which gave the dear View fo 

eat and viſible Diſquietude that he was the 
Felt ſt of all the Püſſengers He bore the Ralle- 


ry with great Politeneſs and Compoſure of 


Mind, contenting himſelf with the ſecret Sa- 
2 of W Me 'Object of his 

ve. 1 . 

Our Stay at Ne Was but ſhort, our 
menge to ſettle at Amfterdam. As ſoon 
as we arrived at this laſt City, Monſieur de 
Vignt waited with the. Caunt's* Letters on 
thoſe he had recommended us to. Theſe 
worthy Men E him with the utmoſt 
Politeneſs, aſſuring would ſerve him 
om all e to — Extent of their Pow- 
er. With this glad News the dear Man flew 
home to me, Who, as well as my Lover, un- 
mindful of what might happen, ſpent whole 
Months enraptur'd with the Pleaſure of en- 
joying each other's Company wichout Inter- 
ruption or dread of being parte. 

But, my dear Gertrude, a Eleonora, 
ſuſpect not my Veracity when I aſſure you 


that during all that Time our Happineſs con- 


liſted only in the pure and delicate Pleafure 
of 


. 
of loving and reckoning on being loved. I 
may ſafely ſay this of myſelf, and of my Lo- 
ver too, if a Man's Actions ſpeak the Senti- 
ments of the Heart, never was Mind purer 
than his, if it may be judg'd of by Words and 
Deeds. For nevet did he drop an Expreſſion 
which the moſt pious Recluſe might not hear, 
nor do that Thing which the ſevereſt Modeſty 
did not authorize. © Blefſed” in an Union of 
Hearts, winch Death alone could diſſolve, and 
conremted*with” our preſent State, we thought 
not for ſome Months*bir of the innocent 
Enjoyment” of thoſe happy Moments we 
poſſelsd.” n 1 fo 5 Ar | 
Bur at laſt Remorſe and Grief intruded 

themſelves into our Minds and brought along 
with them the killigg Reflection of the State 
we had quirred and the Vows we had 
paſs d. We loved and were willing to indulge 
to our Loves; but we were both of us unwil- 
ling chat it ſhould be at the Expence of Piety 
„„ / 

The Gentleman to whom we had been re- 
commended by the Count, would perſuade 
him to be martd by one of the Miniſters, 
and always would rally him on his 1 
und the Exceſs of his religious Zea]. They 
uſed every Engaging Method to perſuade him 
to a Change of Opinion; but finding him ra- 
ther ſtiffening againſt, than yielding to the 
Force of their Arguments in Favour of their 
Religion, they courteduſſy affured him that 
they would not be the leis his Friends; whe- 
ther he ſhould quit or continue his preſent . 

| way 
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way of thinking; and, in Effect, they Toon af- 
ter gave him — — Proofs of cheir Friendſhip 
and Sincerity. 

I adviſed Monſieur d- View to ſeek out 
ſome French Ecglefiaſtic; as the fitteſt to guide 
us in the Method we ſhould take for diſpenſing 
with our Vows and obtaining Leave to marry. 
And ſuch a one he found, after ſome Days 
Enquiry, who, on hearing our Stories without 


the leaſt Diſguile; told us, that 28 ours was 


become a Caſe of Neceſſity and Compaſſion 


he hoped to ſurtnount a Difficulties at the 


Court of Nome, by means of ſome powerful 
Friends he had chere: That he would write 
immediately and with great Earneſtneſs; but 
that, as the Motions of the Papal Court were 
extremely flow, he would adviſe us to go to 
Rome in order to ſolicit perſonally-our Cauſe, 

The pious Man's Advice being too well 
founded to be ſlighted, we reſolved to purſue 
it. But how to undertake ſo long and expen- 
ſive a Journey as from Holland to Rome, When 
all obr little 800 of Treaſure was already 
exhauſted ? However, as the Journey was of 
abſolute Neceſſity, every Means muſt be at- 
tempted for defraying its Expence. De Vigni 
waited of the Count's*Friends, who far from- 
diſſuading him from the Journey encourage d 
it, and furniſh'd him the Expence of it with 
the moſt generous Profuſon. . 

I ſhould do theſe Gentlemen in barricular; 
and the whole Dutch Nation Injuſtice, did Lo 
not own that I found them the moſt friendly: 
* ſincere of all Nations. Let a Mats Res 
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ligion be what it will, they never flacken in 
their Eſteem or Friendſhip towards him, if he 
behave with Honeſty and Uprightneſs. A 
Proſelyte to their Religion is no longer eſteern'd 
among them, than they are perſuaded that he 
is become one from pure Motives of Con- 
ſcience. Such  as,conform thro' Motives of 
Intereſt, and too mai there have been of this 
infamous Claſs, they diſregard, and even de- 
teſt, while chey careſs an honeſt Man the more 
for perſevering in the Religion he had been 
bred up in, until he ſhould be convinc'd of his 
Error. But we will quit that fincere People to 
purſue our Voyage to RS me. 

Inſtead of going by Land, as it was firſt de- 
ſign'd, all our Friends adviſed us to go by Sea 
to Leghorn, we took dhe Advice; and tho” 
we waited almoſt rwo. Months for a Conve- 
niency, yet could not we repent. us of · the alter- 
native of the Sea, as it procured us the Plea- 
ſure of the moſt agreeable. Company that poſ- 
ſibly could be during the Voyage. Two Cou- 
ples embark d witk us, one of Italy, the other 
of Sweden, who were perfectly courteous and 
genteel in their Actions and Converſation. I 
was become ſo great a Favourite with the 
Ladies as well as Gentlemen, that it would 
ſeem I had been their Whole Care. But how 
obliging ſoever they were, and how oblig'd 
ſoever I was to thoſe generous, polite Stran- 

; I was infinitely more ſo to the dear de 
rem, whole Attention was ſolely and conſtant- 
ly directed to my Eaſe and Content. And fo 
good Effect his affectionate Care of me du» 
Pu I | | ring 
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ring the Voyage had, that I arrived at Rome as 
little fatigued and impair'd in Health, as if 1 
hid not travelled at all. 

You ſee,” my dear Companion, how little 
a while I have dwelt on fo long a Voyage in 
order to come the ſooner to the Relation of 
more important Cares. But alas | ought I not 
rather to ſtifle the Narratibn of Adventures ſo 
ſhocking in themſelves au ſo infinitely affect- 


ing to relate? All my Wiſhesigenter dan 


being at Rome to ſolicit the Diſpenſations we 
had 3 to obtain. We ſo ardently deſired 
to be united by the indiflokuble Bands of Mar- 
rige, that we viewed on the fair Side of the 
Path that led to that Union, withour reflecting 
on the Obſtacles Which ſtooc in the Way. 
We had quick Paſſage and favourable Gales, 
but the Winds went doo low for my Deſires. 
All . Hopes were at Rome, and I wanted to 
be there to complet hem. 
But, Oh, Heavens! - bow, grafly was I de- 
ceived in my Hopes How--bappter ſhould 1 
have been if I had never ſcen Rome but 
could I imagine that I Was ruſhing into an 


Ocean of Soπ¼õʒõ], when I was eager to be in 


that. Capital of che Chriſtian World? Could 
I ſuppoſe that they who ſhould be the moſt 
active in protecting Innocence, would be the 
moſt perfidious Proſecutors. of the Virtuous ? 
— Yet alas! whither are my Sorrows hurrying 


me, before I come regularly to deſcribe tbem?ꝰ 


As our fole Buſineſs to was to diſpenſe 
with our Vows, we employ'd our whole: 
Thoughts, on our Arrival there, in conſider- 
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ing how we ſhould beſt accompliſh. the Work 
we came about. Qur: firſt Cate was to deli- 
ver the French Clergyman's Letter at Am/ter. 
dam to the Eccleſiaſtic he recommended us 
to. That good Man no faoner read his Letter 
and heard the true Narrative of our Lives from 
de Vigni, but he aſlure&him of Succels, pro- 
vided we could ſtrengrhen»qurſel yes with the 
Protection of Cardinal , who, he ſaid, 
had the higheſt Influence at Court. 

The Queſtion being how to obtain the 


Protection of his Eminency, it was thought 


proper, as we had no Friends to introduce uy 


to his Friendſhip, to petition him for an Au- 
dience, on à Suppoſition that he would be 


moved to Compaſſion by the Relation of the 
Caſe, and befriend us out of Motives of Cha- 
icy. We proceeded on this fatal Plan, and 
fucceeded after much Delay and Solicirgtion. 
For at that Court all Affairs are tranficted 
with the utmoſt Exactneſs and Decorum, and 
the moſt trivial with no ſeſs Ceremony than 
the moſt important. 

In fine, we were admitted into his Emi- 
nency's Preſence; be receiy'd us courteouſly, 


and heard our Cates with Attention; but ſeem- 


ed far more affected when I related mine, 
than whilſt he liſten d to de Vigni. Tour Af- 
fair, ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf to us both, is 
inſinſtely perplex d, as it includes not only a 


double Apoſtacy but a Rape likewiſe. I ad- 


mit your Parents are not innocent; but you 
are not therefore the leſs criminal. However, 
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on i that- ſpoke 4 Regard-we might reckon 
upon) I mean to ſerve you with all my Skill 
and Intereſt, But you muſt follow; my Ad- 
vice, if o will to. ſueceed. Tis probable 
that che Advice hall e may not bè reliſh'd 
by paſſionate Lovers as you are; but as it 
is of abſolute Neceſſit for the Advancement 
of your Suit, I Hill ſuppoſe that your Pru- 
dence will get the better of your Tenderneſs. 
From this Day, you muſt refolve not to 
in the ſame Houſe; it being a Decency wy 
neceſſary to be ed while Fam ſoli 
Your Cauſe. But as F ſhall have frequent Oe- 
caſion to ſee you both, let your different 
Lodgi ings be as "near 'my Houſe 28 poſſible. 
The relate diſmiſſing us with the ſtrongeſt 
Affurances of his Protection, we agreed, tho 


_ repugnant. ro our Deſires, to take different 


Ladgings as he adviſed: We did ſo that wy 
Afternoon, but ſo ous that we eat and 
ſpent the whole Day together, No conſi 
ration could indug g to, ſeparate for _ 
hag did we Gao Ede 
deg ye. But we Pon found our 
ie Day after the Ane 5 the! Cardinal 
ſent for we Vigm, who, after this ſecond Au- 
dience, came back ro tell me that the more 
he knew his, Eminency, the leſs he liked him. 
For, ſays he to me, he ſeems to have A n 


other Buſineſs of eme but to enſnare me by 4 


'Y 


thouſand different and artful Queſtions which 
ut to me: And I am miſtaken or * wil 
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My faithful, diſcerning Lover was not mif- 
taken ; for the Cardinal ſent one of his Coaches 
for me two Hours after. This Diſtinction of 
a Coach gave me ſome Uneaſineſs; but I was 
willing to hope that it was only an Effect of 
Italian Politeneſs towards my Sex. Indulging 
this laſt thought as I went along, brought me 
at laſt to ſo perfect a Compoſure of Mind, 
that I bad loſt all Apprehenſion of Riſk or 
Danger, by that Time I entered his Eminen- 
cy's Palace. 

But the exceſſive Courteſy with which he 
received me in his Cloſer, whicher I was con- 
ducted by the Groom of the Chambers, renew- 
ed my Uneaſineſs, and gave me infinite Con- 
cern. He got up to receive me, and order- 
ing an Arm' d- chair to be plac'd for me near 
his own, the Domeſtic retired. Finding my- 
ſelf thus alone, and in the Power of a Man 
whoſe Eyes, the Day before, ſpoke a riſing 
Paſſion, I chang'd Colour, and trembled every 
Joint of me. My Diſorder being too viſible 
to be overlook'd, the Prelate thought to en- 
courage me, and diſſipate my Fears by the fol- 
lowing Speech, which had a quite other Effect. 

Madam, ſaid he, imagine not that you are 
here before your Judge; but reckon rather that 
you are in the Preſence of your Friend. I 
have promis'd you my Intereſt and Protection, 
on both which you may depend ; and let me 
add, that I am become your Friend from Incli- 
nation. Therefore let your Anſwer be fin- 
cere ; for if you would with I ſhould ſerve you, 
you muſt be ingenuous with me, Tell me if 

L you 
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you don't repent you of the falſe Step you 
have taken ; or rather. that which you were 
forc'd to take? For I am well aſſured you 
would never have quitted your Convent, un- 
leſs you had been ſeduc'd, or rather that ſome 
Sort of Violence had been uſed to get you 
thence. 

Though theſe Interrogatories diſconcerted 
me not a little, I pluck'd up a Spirit, ſaying, I 
know not, my Lord, whether it be criminal to 
have quitted a State to which J was ſeduc'd 
by the unnatural Artifice of my Parents, but if 
there be Guilt, tis all mine; for in leaving my 
Incloſure, I had no other Counfellor but my 
Love. A candid Confeſſion, ſaid the Cardinal, 
whoſe Eyes ſeemed to ſpeak a Flame which I 
dreaded; bur, fair Lady, continued he, don't 
you perceive the Power of that Love, which 
yon ſo implicitly obey'd ſome: Months ago, 
to diminiſh of late? For our Paſſions ſlacken 
daily, and none ſo ſoon as Love. Your Ob- 
ſervation may be very juſt in the. general, re- 
ply'd I, but, my Lord, wich Submiſſion to 
your Eminency's better Judgment, I am of 
Opinion, that a Paſſion founded on Merit and 
Eſteem, and regulated by Wiſdom and Virtue, 
ſuch as mine for Monſieur de Vigni is, can ne- 
ver flacken or decreaſe. Which is, fays the 
Cardinal, as much as to fay, that if I would 
oblige you, I muſt extend my Friendſhip and 
Protection to him as well as you. Well, Ma- 
dam, continued he, ſeizing me by the Hand, 
which he preſs'd with an Eagerneſs that gave 
me Pain, it ſhall be ſo; you ſhall both of 
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you be Objedts of my Care. And that you may 
ſee how far I intereſt myſelf in all that con- 
cergs you and him, I muſt fee how your Ex- 
chequer ſtands.I can't ſuppoſe that you brought 
any great Treaſure along with you, and yet you 


will want a good deal "of Money | before your 


Affair can be finiſhed ; therefore you will 
give me Leave to ſupply the Deficiencies. 
"Tis neceſſary that you have a Woman to wait 
of you, and it is no leſs ſo that Monſieur de 
Vigni have a Servant to attend about him; I 
will take Care to provide you Domeſtics and 
all other Neceſlaries for Perſons of your Con- 
dition. 

Though I had ſome Jealouſy of the Cardi- 
nal's great Officiouſnels, I could not however in 


Civility but return bim Thanks for his Gene- 


roſity. But on his telling me that he would 
likewiſe take upon him to regulate our Con- 
duct rowards each other , it being neceſſary in 
our Caſe, that my Lover's Interviews and mine 
ſhould be as ſeldom as poſſible, and as public, 
I was extremely afflicted? and not ſo much for 
my Dread I had of his Eminency's ill Deſigns, 
as to be debar'd the Converſation of one ſo 4 
to me as Monſieur de Vigni. 

But I muſt be contented, or at leaſt appear 
to be ſo, having it not in my Power to change 
my Protector if I would; or if I could, in 
dropping my Preſent, 1 ſhould raiſe- myſelf 2 
powerful and dangerous Enemy, who probably 
would take his Revenge for any Slight thar 
ſhould be made of his Friendſhip. Few great 


Men of any Nation would bear Slights from 


2 their 


100 
their Clients or Dependants, but the jealous 
Italians leaſt of any. Therefore to avoid a 
greater Evil, if greater could be than the Ab- 
ſence of a faithful Lover, I ſufſer d my Reaſon, 
on this Occaſion, to ſubdue my Love, and en- 
deavour d to prevail with Monſieur de Vigni to 
do the like. 5 

The dear, generous Man, unſkilful in Deceit 
himſelf, and therefore unwilling to miſtruſt 
the Policy of others, readily agreed to 
ſhape his Conduct with regard to me, by the 
Cardinal's Regulation, on a Suppoſition that 
what he advis'd was for our own Intereſt. 
And he was the more confirm'd in the gene- 
rous Opinion by his Eminency's ſubſequent 
Care in the Furniture of our Apartments, and 
in ſupplying every Article of Apparel, either 
of Elegance or Uſe that could be thought of 
for us both. | 

I could perceive by fo uncommon Aſſiduity 
and Expence, that I was highly confider'd by 
his Eminency ; but I was willing to ſtifle all 
the ſuſpicious Emotions of my Heart concern- 
F- ing his Virtue, becauſe I ſaw he was equally 
* liberal to my Lover and myſelf. His Apart- 
g ment was not leſs ſumptuouſly furniſh'd than 
mine, his Apparel not leſs coſtly, nor his 
. Table leſs plentiful and elegant. What Suſpi- 
= cion then could Hearts, ſo unpractis'd in De- 
| ceit as ours, harbour of one who extended his 
Benevolence with ſo conſpicuous Imparti- 
ality ! | Ci, * 
Ihe Cardinal's Regulations for our Conduct 


were many, but as there were but two Articles 
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of them of any Conſequence, or conſider'd 
as ſuch by us, I ſhall take notice of them only. 
The firſt, that my Lover and I ſhould ſee each 
other but once a Week, and that in the Pre- 
ſence of our Servants; and that we ſhould 
each of us ſeparately ſee his Eminency every 
ſecond Day. I confeſs myſelf ro have been 
greatly alarm'd at theſe Injunctions, but kept 
my Suſpicions to myſelf, being loth to alarm 
my Lover, who entertain'd the moſt favour- 
able Sentiments of our Protector's Gene- 
roſity. Dy 

Wie were both of us regularly conducted to 
our ſeparate Audiences according to his Emi- 
nency's Regulation, but we were very diffe- 
rently entertain d. My Lover was ſoon diſ- 
patch'd, and always with Hopes of Succeſs ; 
but I can't complain of my being diſmiſs d 
like him, as ſoon almoſt as I came. Inſtead of 
Moments, as he was, I was detain'd Hours, 
which were employ'd in paſſionate Looks, ten- 
der Expreſſions, ſqueezing my Hand, and ma- 
ny other little Careſſes, which however in- 
nocent, alarm'd me not a little. "= 
But all this Time the Word Love was not 
fo much as once pronounc'd, tho* the Eyes 
and Hands ſeem'd to publiſh what the prudent 
Lips kept ſecret. I was wont, however, to 
conſole myſelf with Thoughts of our Prote- 
&or's Diſintereſtedneſs ; ſaying often to my- 
ſelf, for my own Eaſe, If the Cardinal had 
been in Love, as I ſuſpect, why would he 
not declare his Paſſion ? What ſhould hinder 
bim that has fo frequent Opportunites ? 
L 3 Might 
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Might not he hope to ſuccee?, on a Suppoſi- 
tion, that I ſhould be proud of the. Honour 
done me by one of his eminent Rank? 

Thus, by Degrees, I reafon'd myſelf out of 
my Fears and Suſpicions, and brought myſelf 
to hope that my Protector's uncommon Ten- 
derneſs for me was the ſole Effect of his na- 
tural, generous Compaſſion fur the \Diſtreſs'ds 
So very ingenious was I to deceive myſelf, that 
I was inclin'd ro conſtrue the moſt paſſionate 
of his Careſſes to his Advantage, imputing 
them to his Charity. But it was not long be- 
fore my Suſpicions were realiz'd by Proofs I 
could not fail being convinc'd by. 

His Eminency telling me, one Day, that 
he had inform'd his Holineſs of our Affair, and 
that ſuch Commiſſaries had been appointed as 
he could rely upon, added; but, my charfn- 
ing young Lady, ſince I have hitherto been 
wholly employ'd about your Affairs, I hope 
you will now allow me to look a little to my 
own. Tho' I have not ſuffer d my Lips to ſpeak 
Language of my Heart, you could not but 
have read it in my languiſhing Eyes. Thoſe 
faichful Interpreters might have inform'd you 
that you were become the Idol of my Heart 
and the Object of my Hopes and Wiſhes. Yes, 
lovely Eleonora, ſaid he, in ſeizing and kiſſing 
my Hand fo as if he would have devour'd it 
before I could diſengage it from him, the whole 
Happineſs of my Life depends on your Senſi- 
bility of my Love. Speak to calm my doubt- 
ful Soul. I would be oblig'd to love alone for 

* my 


[ 223 of 


my Happineſs. Say, thou lovelieſt of thy | charm- 
ing Sex, if I may hope. 

While he expected an Anſwer, I was conſider- 
ing how I ſhould behave to him after ſo open 
2 Declaration of his impure Love. My Virtue 
told me I ſhould treat him with Scorn and In- 
dignation, but my Reaſon and Love for the 
dear de Vigni dictated to me a leſs ſevere 
Treatment of one who had it in his Power to 
render us happy or miſerable. 

Still undetermirfd what to ſay or do, with 
my Eyes fix d on the Ground, I kept a Silence 
which perhaps he interpreted into Condeſcen- 
ſion, tho' nothing was farther from my Heart. 
And, whether to thank me or to urge on his 
Love more earneſtly, he was about to throw 
himſelf at my Feet, when I prevented him, 
by ſay ing, My Lord, ſuch Humility ſhould be 
reſerved for Heaven; it becomes not your 
Eminency to apply it here, nor me to ſuf- 
fer it. * * 

Was I by Nature weicgeg to Coqu etry, how 
might my Vanity be tickled by ſeeing the Ro- 
man Purple at m Feet? But far from triumph- 
ing in my Conqueſt, I ſaw nor conſider'd 
but the Deformity of my new Lover. I aw 
but his advanc'd Age and the Wrinkles in his 
wither'd Face, and conſider'd but the Impurity 
of the Fame of a Dotard of his high Rank in 
the Cburcb. I was tempted a thouſand times, 
to forget the Reſpect due to the Splendor of 
his high Station. But the. Services I expected 
from his Influence and Friendſhip, inducin 
* to ſoften my Reſentmen:, 1 nme 

myſelf 
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: myſelf with rallying him on the Declaration he 

3 had made, as if I imagin'd he intended only iv 
put my Virtue to the Teſt. 

Oh! he was out of Patience to ſee that I 
doubted the Sincerity of his Profeſſions; and 
took infinite Pains to perſuade me of the Rea- 
lity of his Paſſion; adding, that I could not 
but ſee the Truth of his Love in all his Acti- 
ons, but particularly in his Eyes. Heavens! 

how I colour'd and trembled at theſe repeated 
Declarations of impure Love! Even now, my 
dear Gertrude, can't help being moved at 
the Repetition of them. | | 
But the amorous Prelate, little pleas'd with 
my Rallery and continual Evaſions, preſs'd me 
very earneſtly to make him a direct Anſwer; 
faying, Sare, Madam, you won't refuſe the 
Favour of a direct Anſwer to one whoſe Heart 
and Fortune you command with unlimited 
Power? He might eaſily ſee, and did without 
doubt, that his Suit was not reliſh'd, but would 
urge me to declare, I ſuppoſe, that he might 
the better take his Meaſures. I did, or might 
ſee the Danger of ſpeaking thè real Sentiments 
of my Heart; yet I was not afraid, faying, 
that nothing was able to ſhake my Fidelity to 
Monſieur de Vigni. N 

Ijzbave ſworn, ſaid I, my Lord, eternal Faith 

BP to my Lover; and if I had not, he is ſo much 
the Idol of my Heart, that all the Power and 

Grandeur of the World ſhould not allure my 

Affections from him. The Perfections of his 

Mind and Body, added I, are enough to charm 
- apy Woman that ſees him and converſes — N 


7 
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him as long as I have, but his Fidelity to me 
and his Sufferings for my fake are ſuch as ſhould 
and ſhall bind me to him for ever. He ſhall 
never, continued I, reproach his Eleonora with 
Inconſtancy. Rather would ſhe ſuffer the cruel- 
eſt Tortures and Torments; nor is it but for 
his fake alone, that ſhe would or wiſhes. 
to live. | 

Here I paus'd, leaving my glowing Eyes to. 
ſpeak whatever more my inflam'd Heart would 
ſay. And tho* my Tongue faid enough, and. 
my Eyes more to convince the Cardinal that 
he mult not expect to gain upon my Affections, 
he was not however diſconcerted, but, on the 
contrary, ſeem'd to be confident, and told me 
ſo, that he did not doubt but his Sincerity and 
Aſſiduity would at laſt ſoften my Rigour. _ 

Not to raiſe in the Breaſt of my faithful 
Lover a Jealouſy that would break his Reſt, 
and perhaps deſtroy for ever the Peace of his 
Mind, I kept from him the Secret of the 
Cardinal's Paſſion, hoping that the Rectitude 
of my Conduct towards him would at laſt 
bring him to a Senſe of his Duty and induce 
him to deſiſt purſuing a fruitleſs Paſſion, But 
alas! I knew not my new Lover. His Flame 
increas'd in proportion to my Reſiſtance : And 
he was become- ſo very importunate, when- 
ever I was in his Company, that I dreaded 
the Conſequences of his Rage, and would haye 
avoided ſeeing him at all, if I did not fear in- 
juring my dear de Vigni's Cauſe and my own, 
ſhould I abruptly throw up my Protection. 
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Nor was I alone plagued by the Cardinal's 
Importunities; for he had plac'd one near me 
that teaz d me as. much as himſelf, The 
Woman that waited on me ſolicited conti- 
nually in his Favour. She left me not a 
Moment's Quiet, her vicious Tongue was ever 
buſy in his. Eminency's Praiſe ; and all her 
Oratory was employ'd to paint the Glory of my 
Conqueſt. In vain did I, on my Part, paint 
the Sin and Horror of his Eminency's Paſſion ; 
for all I could ſay ſhe would go on. So, that 
finding myſelf eternally atracked both at home 
and abroad, and ſeeing no Hopes of a Ceſſa- 
tion, I thought it prudent to take my Lover's 
Advice as to the Conduct I ſhould obſerve. 
Alas! my dear Eleonora, ſaid he to me, too 
well I know the Genius of the Italians not to 
dread that your Youth and Beauty made fo 
deep an Impreſſion on the Mind of our Pro- 
tector, as will be fatal to us both. I wiſh [ 
may not be miſtaken, but I do and have for 
ſome time ſuſpected the Cardinals Sincerity. 
He feeds me one day with Hopes, and the 
next uſhers in ſome freſh Obſtacles, Bur Iwill, 
if poſſible, oblige him to be more explicit the 
next time I wait on him. He ſhall uſe more 
than native Art, if he can perſuade me to lon- 
ger Patience without ſome better Reaſons 
than he has fed me with hitherto, But how- 
ever injurd we may be, we muſt conceal our 
Reſentment, and uſe great Caution, and even 
deſcend to Diſſimulation, if we would pay 
bis Eminency in bi ou Coin. 7 


CC 
The dear Man waited on the Cardinal the | 
next Day ; and, far from ſhewing any Indica- 7 
tions of Jealouſy, he loaded his Eminency with 
Encomiums, but begg'd at the ſame time be 
might know the Commiſſaries Names appoint- 
ed by his Holineſs to examine his Caſe, that he 
might wait on them from time to time, to 
give them ſuch Informations as he alone was 
capable of giving. The artful Prelate till 
evading a direct Anſwer, de Vigni urged the 
Matter fo cloſe, tho? reſpectfully, that the old 
Man at laſt faid : Methinks, Sir, you need 
not be ſo very importunate after I anſwer'd i 
you that I had your Intereſt at Heart equally "Y 
with my own. *Tis becauſe of the Sincerity | 
of your Eminency's Profeſſions, reply'd my 
Lover, that I would fain eaſe you of as much 
Trouble as I could. I have à few Friends 
here whom would employ to fave your Emi- 
nency the Fatigue of ſoliciting any but his 
Holineſs himſelf, Very well, Sir, reply'd the 
Cardinal, a little irritated, you don't reckon 
my Solicitation of weight enough; really, Sir, 
I hop'd you would have ſer a greater Value on 
my Friendſhip, But I forgive your Youth 
and Ignorance, Let me tell you, that I expect 
you will keep the Secret of your Affair from 
your Acquaintance, as well as my Liberality to 
both you and Eleonora. You will remember, 
that unleſs you would render yourſelf unworthy 
of my Fayour, you will obſerve punctually 
What I recommend to you. | 
This Injunction, which ſeem'd to cover 
ſome Myſtery, gave «73 much Uneaſineſs; 
A | "As: 
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- but we never could imagine the real View of 


it. Oh! what a Weight of Sorrow might I 


ai 


not have avoided, had I been able to have 


gueſs d what the baſe Prelate's Intentions were 
by injoining my Lover to Secreſy ? But the 
Guiltleſs are eaſieſt deluded, being themſelves 
Strangers to Deceit and Deluſion. 

For eight Days after this laſt Scene between 
the Cardinal and my Lover, I was perſecuted 
to Death both by his Eminency and his De- 
puty. In my Viſits to him, he was fo uneafily 
importunate, that I was oblig'd to tell him 
plainly, I ſhould lie under a Neceſſity of de- 
priving myſelf intirely of the Honour of ſeeing 
his Eminency, unleſs he would be pleas'd to 
deſiſt urging a Suit I could never grant. And 
to.convince him the more that his Purſuit would 
be fruitleſs, I affected a Paſſion for de Vigni, 
more violent than any painted'in Romance. 
Tis true, I loy'd him more than Life, but there 
were Limits to my Love; tho' hy my Portrai- 


ture of it to the Cardinal, there were none. 


Ah! how fatal was the Affection of ſo exceſ- 
five Love to poor de Vigni? How many bit- 


ter Tears has it occaſion'd me to ſhed? 


My Woman would often tell me, in preſſing. 
the Cardinals Suit, that ſhe wiſh'd J did not 


repent of my Inattention to his Eminency's 
Love; and that if I would be for ever happy 
with my old Lover, I ſhould be leſs rigorous. 
to my new. I had not the Sagacity, or my 
Love: for de Vigni permitted me not to per- 
ceiue what ſhe meant, cho her Words plainly 
N | + 
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imported the Tragedy which follow'd ſoon 
after. N | 1 

The Cardinal, urged on by his Love, and 
probably by the Emiſſary he had placed near 
my Perſon, became inſufferably jealous of de 
Vigni. The more I affected to doat on him, 
the more odious he was to the Cardinal. And 
whether or no it was defign'd from the begin- 
ing to get rid of ſo cheriſh'd a Rival, I can't 
fay; but I can't help thinking that my too 
great Aﬀectation had precipitated his Death. 
Oh! how unhappily have I plung'd myLover 
into Misfortunes by thoſe Means by which I 
propos'd'to extricate him ! How wretched am l 
to have quicken'd his Fall, when I deſign'd his 
Happineſs and Elevation ! 

The laſt Viſit the dear Man was permitted to 
make me, he appear'd ſo ſunk in Spirits, that I 
was in the utmoſt Concern, on a Suppoſition 
that he had ſome lurking Diſeaſe that preyed 
on his Virals. But, as to tell one of the low- 


neſs of his Spirits, is a fure way to ſink them 


lower; I would not take notice to de Vigni of 
the Change I obſerved, We talked. as uſual of 
the Cardinal's Paſſion and Inſmcerity; after 
which, he ſaid, I rather wiſh than hope he will 
become virtuous; but what gives me comfort 
is, that you will be ſoon rid of his vicious Im- 
unities. I am to ſup to Night with thoſe on 
Whole Friendſhip I can rely; and I think, I 
may aſſure you of being able to tell you plea- 
ling News the next time I fee you. — Oh, 
Heavens! how little did did I think that the 
News of his Death would be the firſt I ſhould 
| hear, 
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hear, or that chit would be the laſt time I 
ſhould be bleſſed with a ſight of him! 

When the dear unhappy Man took his leave 
of me, which proved the laſt, the Night was ſer 
in, a time propitious to Aſſaſſins. He had not 
gone many Paces from my Lodgings before he 
was ſet upon by three Ruffians, among whom 
was the Servant recommended by the Cardinal, 
who waited to attack him in a dark bye part of 
the Street he was to paſs through. The hired 
Villains gave him not time to pur himſelf in a 
Poſture of Defence, but pierced him with their 
murdering Weapons in a hundred Parts of his 
Body almoſt as ſoon as he knew that he was 
attacked. tr 

He had as yet ſome ſigns of Life, when he 
was found weltring in his Blood by ſome chari- 


table Paſſengers; who carried him to the next 


public Houſe, and quitted him not, before 
they left him in the Care of an eminent neigh- 
bouring Surgeon. Befgre the ſxilful Artiſt would 

be his Wounds, he gave him a Cordial that - 


reſtored him immediately to Strength and the 


uſe of Speech. But calling for Paper, and 
Pen and Ink, he told the Surgeon, that he 


knew himſelf near his End, which probing his 


Wounds would precipirate, and therefore, muſt 


write a few Lines before he would permit the 


Operation. And behold here, my dear Ger- 
trude, thoſe laſt Lines of my faithful Lovers 


inditing, w which were deliver d me a few Hours 
after his Death. 
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DEA R and lovely Miſtreſs, know that your 
faithful Lover has been depriv'd of Life by the 
Orders of the moſt wicked of Men. Ah! haw 
1 dread your becoming the Victim of his Luſt and 
Per fidy ; but refleft that Diſſimulation is your only 
Preſervative, and that without it you cannot hope 
to preſerve.your Innocence, or perhaps your Life. 
Receive this Advice as. a Teſtimony of my Love, 
which, for Truth and Warmih was never ſur- 
paſs'd and very ſeldom equall'd. I die, my deareft 
- but my Love ſubſifts intire in my 

eart, | | | fv, 


After he had ſeaPd this Letter, he defir'd to 
be alone with the Surgeon, ſaying to him; 
Now, Sir, you may go on with your Opera- 
tion as ſoon as you will. I know I can't live, 
but ſhall die without »Regret, if you promiſe 
me to deliver this Letter as directed. But, for 
your own Hake as well as for her's for whom 
ir is addreſsd, you will take care to deliver it 
with the utmoſt Secrecy: You will find ſome 
Jewels of Value in my Pockets, which you will 
oblige me to receive as my Gift; but be af- 
ſur'd you will receive a more valuable Preſent 
from her, whom you'll preſerve from the ut- 
moſt Perils, by delivering her that Billet. 

Theſe were his laſt Words; for he expired 
in the Operation of probing his Wounds. And 
his perfidious Servant, Who had been the chief 
of his Aſſaſſins, had the Infolence to mix with 
the Company, and the Diſſimulation to drop 
Tears for a Maſter be > 

. 3 


* * 
4 
x . 
of 
o 6 - a 


1 232 ] 
before me, to whom he officiouſly brought 
the doleful News the moment he was dead. 

Oh! my dear Gertrude; how ſhall I be able 
to paint to you the Wretchedneſs I was re- 
duc'd to by this melancholy Intelligence? I 
was all Grief, all Sorrow, all Deſpair and 
Madneſs ; unknowing what I faid or did: And 
when the Exceſs of my Tranſports depriv'd me 
of Strength, I fainted away, or rather really 
died, in the Opinion of the Standers by. But 
by the Aid of Remedies, apply'd by the ſame 
{ſkilful Surgeon who had attended my late 
Lover, I came a little to myſelf. This worthy 
Man was fortuitouſly brought. me, as heing the 
only eminent one of his Profeſſion that liv'd in 
the Neighbourhood. Fas 
IT bis faithful Man, notunmindful of his Truſt, 
pretended he dreaded a Return of my fainting 
Fits, and made that the Pretext of his ſtaying near 
me the beſt part of the Night. And as there was 
no Suſpicion of him, he eaſily found the Means 
todeliver me mydeparted Lover's Letter, and tell 
me all he had ſaid, while he had the Uſe of Speech. 

The firſt Uſe I made of my Intelligence 
was to ruſh at the Murderer, my Lover's Ser- 
vant, who was come into the Room; and, 
had I not fainted away in the Struggle, believe 
I ſhould have ſtrangled the Villain. In my 
Ravings, I call'd him the Murderer, the baſe 
Aſſaſſin of his Maſter; but unguarded as my 
Frenzy render d me, I ſtill remember'd the 
dear de Vigni's dying Advice to me of diſſem- 
bling, and utter d not a word that could indi- 
tate a Suſpicion of the wicked Cardinal. 
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Oh, Gertrude] were we to judge of Reli- 
gion by ſome of thoſe who ought to be its 


principal Ornament and Support, how mean 


an Opinion ſhould we entertain of it? But 
was there not a Judas among the choſen Twelve 
of Chrift himſelf? And ſhall we think ill of 
the Church becauſe of its rotten Members? or 
ſhall I entertain an uncharitable Opinion of the 
whole ſacred College, becauſe I have expe- 
rienc'd the deteſtable Wickedneſs of one of 


- the Cardinals? As well might another harbour 


diſadvantageous Sentiments of all religious 
Women, becauſe of my too licentious Con- 
duct, or of our Sex in general, becauſe of the 
unguarded Sallies of your Youth. But alas! 
I perceive not that I am turn'd Moraliſt only 
when my fwollen'Heart is brim full of Grief and 
Sorrow. ä 
Another Scene, no leſs tragical, ſucceeded 
to the laſt, which put me out of all Patience. 
The infamous Cardinal hearing how ill I took 
the Death of my Lover, order'd I ſhould be 
inſtantly remoy'd to his own Houſe. This 
Order being communicated to me, I fell into 
the moſt extravagant Tranſports of Deſpair 
and Madneſs; during which, and unknown to 
myſelf, I was hurried: away to an Apartment 
fitted up for me near the Cardinal's. 

Ye Gods! how ſunk was I with Sorrow and 
Deſpair at finding myſelf ſo near the hated Au- 
thor of my Woe, and ſo much more within 
his Power than I ſhould be in another Houſe ? 
My dear Gertrude, need I deſcribe to one of 
your Delicacy and ſtrict Virtue, the bitter 

Anxiety 
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Anxiety I felt in ſeeing myſelf under 'a Roof, 
where the determin'd, impious Confpirer of 
my Ruin had the ſole Rule and Command? 
J was diſtracted, and ſo abandon'd ro my De- 
ſpair, that my Woman, who endeavour'd to 
calm and aſſuage my Grief, might as well have 
addreſs'd the dumb and brute Creation, till 
telling me, I might hope for the Completion 
of all m Wiſhes from the Love and Genero- 
fity of the Cardinal, I ſtarted up at that hated. 
Name, and would have laid violent Hands on 
myſelf, if the wicked Prelate. had not oppor- 
tanely come in to help wrenching a Kniſe 
out of my Hand, which I had ſnarch'd up to 
put an End to Life in order to preferve my 
Chaſtity. rm A off kt * 
Tou may judge, my dear Companion, what 
J felt at the odious Sight of the Man that had 
robb'd me of the dear Object of my Love that 
he might the eaſter make his Way to rob me 
of my Honour. But remembring that my 
Safety depended on my Addreſs, I compoſed 
myſelf the beſt I could, and ſeem'd to acknow- 
ledge the Favour of his timely Prevention of my 
impious Deſigns on my own Life. The Tray- 
tor, in his Turn, acted his Part to the Life. He 
condoled with me on my Lofs, ſeem'd affected 
with my Sorrows, and pretended to ſympathize 
with me; nay, acted fo naturally as to vow Ven- 
geance on the Aſſaſſins, whom he would ſeek, 
he (aid, and find, tho? it ſhould coſt him all the 
vaſt Treaſure he was Maſter of. N 
Raviſh'd, that he had fo great an Aſcendant 
over me, as to be able to compoſe my gn 
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d foon after the Loſs of my Lover, the Car- 
dinal thought he might urge his Love without 
waiting the Ceremonial of Weeks or Months. 
And accordingly the next Morning he ſent to 
let me know thar he would do- himſelf the 
Pleaſure of dining in my Apartment. I dread- 
ed the Conſequence of being alone with him 
3s I ſuppoſe I ſhould after Dinner was over; 
but alas! I was not Miſtreſs of either, my 
Room or Time, and I muſt conform. All I 
had to do was to deceive artfully, and by De- 
ception, gain Time, which might produce ſome 
Change in my Fortune. 1 
It happen'd juſt as expected; for as ſoon as 
the Deſert was ſerved up, the Domeſtics that 
waited quitted the Room, and the amorous 
Cardinal preſsd his Suit with ſuch Violence 
and Extravagance as made me dread ſome im- 
mediate Deſign upon my Virtue; to avoid there- 
fore a Peril which appear'd fo "little diſtant, I 
feigned myſelf ſoften'd by the Fervency and 
Sincerity of his Love, telling him, that as he 
had been ſo generous to fix his Attention on 
an Object ſo unworthy his Eminency as I was; 
he would permit me to dry my Tears that 1 
might be the better able ro own the Ho- 
nour he was pleas'd to do me. A few Days, 
added I, my Lord, will ſuffice to efface, or at 
leaſt ſo leſſen my Sorrows that I-ſhall recover 
my Reſt and Strength; and I flatter myſelt to 
have too great a Share in your Eminency's E- 
ſteem, to doubt you will reſuſe we ſo ſmall a 
Requeſt. — | | 
| Oh ! 
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Oh ! my dear Gertrude ! have you never felt 
the Pain of ſoothing the Vanity of the Object 
of your Hatred? You muſt; for I remem- 
ber you told me of giving your loathed Baron 
Hopes when you were moſt intent to deceive 
him by flying from his hated Purſuit. 
Such was my Caſe; I flatter'd moſt when I 
moſt hated, and gave moſt Hopes of acting 
diſhonourably by myſelf that I might the ſoo- 
ner have it in my Peer to ſecure my Ho- 
nour. Flight was my own Refuge, but I knew 
not whither to fly or how. Yet uncertain as 
I was how to get away or where to go, I diſ- 
ſembled, in Hopes ſome Chance would pro- 


cure me Relief. And I have often ſince bleſ- 


ſed Heaven for inſpiring and ſtrengthening me 
to cover my Intention with Art. For if I bad 
not, tis ſcarce dubious from the too free Lan- 
guage and Actions of the lewd Prelate, that he 
would ſoon have dropt the obſequious Lover 
for the bold Raviſher. ; | 
Some Days Reſpite I obtain'd by Diſſimula- 
tion; but it would not anſwer my Purpoſe 
unleſs I could get from the watchful Eyes a- 
bout me. The Cardinal was ſeldom from me, 
and my Woman never; and was it poſſible to 
eſcape from theſe, twas ſcarce ſo, that I could 
t out of the Houſe unperceivd by thirty 
omeſt.cs, of which his Eminency's Fami'y 
was compoled, I got out however, and which 
is more ſurprizing, by the Cardinal's own 


Conſent. 


I play'd the Hypocrite ſo artfully, that after 


three Days I could forbear wy Sighs; the 
fourth 


1 
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fourth, I could ſeem to be ſorry for the trick- 
ling of a few Tears; the fifth, I could con- 
quer a Smile; and the ſixth, I could applaud a 
a Love-Song .. of my Purſuers compoſing, 
which, on the ſeventh, - procur'd me his Con- 
ſent to go ſee the Curioſities of the City, ac- 
company'd by his faithful Confident, my Wo- 
man. This was what I fought with Ardour ; 


it was a Point I labour'd with all my Addreſs. 


It was, in ſhort, the only Means I could think 
of, after the matureſt Reflection, to perpetrate 


my Deſign of giving the watchful Murderer 


the Slip. | | 

Though I had laid the Scheme, and ſuc- 
ceeded, of getting without the Cardinal's Gates 
with his own Conſent, yet was I wholly unde- 
termin'd how I ſhould get away from him, or 
diſpoſe of myſelf, when I ſhould be from un- 
der his Roof. All this I left ro Chance, hop- 
ing ſome Accident or other would facilitate 
the Eſcape I meditated, whilſt I ſhould be 
roaming about that ancient Metropolis of the 
World. 

Chance then would have it, as my Gover- 
neſs, ſuch I may call my Woman who attend- 
ed me in this Ramble of ſeeming Curioſity, 
and I drove along, that our Coach was ſtopt 
by a Multitude who preſs'd-eagerly into a new 
Church which ſtood'in the Way. On Enqui- 
ry, we found that the Church had been conſe- 
crated thar Morning, and that a-very eminent 
Preacher was to preach there that Afternoon. 
The Occaſion was too opportune, I thought, 
to be flipr;; "therefore deſired to be ſet down, 


ordering 
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” tain how to act, I was * ſued to as 
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ofdering the Coach to wait as near the Church- 
door as poſlible. 

As my Maid muſt have had Orders to in- 
dulge my Curioſity on all reaſonable Occaſions, 
and could have no Suſpicion of my Deſign, ſhe 
readily agreed ro our hearing the Sermon of 
ſo famous a Preacher. She and I ſet out 
for the Church-door, where the Throng was 
ſo great, that I told her-ſhe muſt be oblig'd to 
my Youth and Vigt for making her Way 
thro the Crowd. I led the Way then and 
ſoon got out of her Sight. For, ſhe being 
weak, was unable to force her Way; and her 
Air and Garb commanded no Complaiſance 
from thoſe in her Paſſage : Whereas, my At- 
tire, my Youth and Size, and ſomewhat of 
Grand in my Air and Mien, procur'd me Re- 
ſpect and Room as I preſs d to the upper End 
of the Church, where I found a private Door 
leading into a back Street, at which I iſſued 
from the Church, with a Reſolution to ſeek 
for the protection of the French Ambaſſidor, 
if I ſhould meet with any one to direct me to 


his Houſe. 


But after I had got a good Way from the 
Church, I conſidered the Noiſe my Affair 
would make in the World, ſhould I apply to 
the public Miniſter, and: chat my own Repu- 
tation would be the Sacrifice of my Impru- 
dence; therefore thought it wiſeſt to ſecrete 
myſelf in forme obſcure Part of the Town till 


I could get away with Safety to my own Coun- 


try. While I was thus perplex'd and uncer- 


by 
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by a Pilgrim of my own Sex, aged, and ſeemingly 
of a diſcreet pious diſpoſition. 

To this good Creature I app!y'd, to procure 
me a Place of Retreat; and ſhe conducted 


me to her own Habiration, which was at quite | 


the other end of the City ; where ſhe main- 
tain'd an old bed-rid Huſband by the little ſhe 
had given her abroad in Chariry. As foon as 
I found myſelf in Safety, I addreſs'd to my Con- 
ductreſs for an Exchange of Garments; which 
ſhe refus'd with great Modeſty, but com- 
ply'd on my telling her, that my Honour, 
and perhaps my Life, depended on her Cur- 
teſy. I told her, that a very great Man, and 
the wickedeſt in the World, had Deſigns on 
my Virtue; and that without a Diſguiſe I 
could ſcarce hope to eſcape him. This Con- 
ſideration, I verily believe, more than the 
Value of my Cloaths, wrought upon the good- 
natur d Woman. 

Being now attired in the ſame tatter'd Gar- 
ment you ſee me wear at preſent, I ſer out by 
Night for the next Sea-port, which was Ciuita- 
Vecchia, where I was charitably taken on Board 
a French Ship bound to Marſeilles. From thence, 
I travell'd, as ſoon as I landed, on my Journey 


to the Netherlands, where I propoſe to end 


my Days. And in my way had the good For- 
tune, my deareſt Companion, to meet you, 
who have ſo dene ſuccour d me in my 
Wants. 

After Gertrude had return'd her Fellow- 
traveller Thanks for the Narrative ſhe had 


wroug her with, and help'd to dry the Tears 


which 
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which it had occaſion'd, ſhe aſk'd the afflicted 
Fair what ſhe intended to do when ſhe came 
to Flanders * To which Eleonora reply'd, As 
ſoon as I get to Ghent, I deſign to throw my- 
ſelf at the Feet of my Aunt, who always lov'd 
me tenderly, and, I hope, will ſtill compaſſio- 
nate me. All the Favour I ſhall beg of her is, 
that ſhe will uſe her Intereſt with the Biſhop to 
allow that I ſhould return to a Cloyſter, but 
not to that from whence I made my Eſcape. 

I applaud, faid Gertrude, the Piety of your 
Reſolution, and think myſelf happy for hav- 
ing had it in my Power to aid towards the 
Completion of your Deſires. But, my dear 
Companion, added ſhe, you will think it, I 
hope, neceſſary to change your Garb, as I 
ſhall mine as ſoon as we come to Liens. You 
will travel with more Conveniency and Safety 
in Clothes more fitting your Condition. For 
my part, continu'd ſhe, my little Vanity won't 
permit me to keep this my Vouth and Beauty 
always in an Eclipſe. Fro 

She was as good as her Word; for as ſoon 
as they arriv'd at Lions, ſhe gave the Landlady 
Money to buy all Neceſſaries both for herſelf 
and Eleanora, whoſe Expences in the Stage- 
Coach to Paris, and on all other Occaſions, 
ſhe defray'd with the utmoſt Chearfulneſs. 

In their Journey to Paris, in which they 
paſs'd for Siſters, they had the Luck to capti- 
vate the Hearts of an old Admiral and a young 


Captain of Man of War, who travell'd up 


wich them in the Stage in their way from Toulon 


to Court. The Flag, tho? paſt his grand Cli- 
macteric 
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materic, had the Weakneſs to kx his Attention 
on Gertrude; and whether it was that the youth- 


ful Seaman really liked Eleonora beſt, or would ; 
not rival his Commander out of Deference to 


him, he ſeem'd thoroughly ſenſible of her 
Charms. And, to do her Juſtice, the ſhe 
was older than Gertrude, and had ſuffer'd more 
Hardſhips, ſhe was not leſs deſireable in her Per- 
ſon, tho much more ſerious and reſery'd. 
Gertrude, tho? ſhe had an utter Abhorrence 
to old Men ever fince. the. Addreſſes of the 
antiquated Beau, the Baron; yet ſhe, fo hu- 
mour'd the old Admiral's Paſſion, during the 
Journey, that he thought himſelf ſecure of her 
Heart, and the happieſt of Mortals; for the 
old Fool took it in his Head to be really in 
Love. But Eleonora behaved in a quite dif- 
ferent Manner towards her youthful Lover, 
who, from à wild and luſtful young Man, be- 
came a Convert to her Virtue and good Senle. * 
This forward young Fellow, urg'd his Suit 
ſo paſſionately, and with ſo little decent Re- 
ſerve, that Eleanora found herſelf under a Ne- 
ceſlity of exerting herſelf in order to * 
ooo down. Sir, ſaid ſhe to him, While I 
ght you made Love to amuſc yourſelf, 
t the Fatigues of the Journey, I for 
= your Youth and Inexperience, or rather 
your Education on the boiſ terous Element you 
were bred to, which would not permit you 
to ſee the Error of am yourſelf at the 


Expence of another. 5 ce you aſſume 
the Air of Seriouſneſs, allow 15 Sir, in q y 
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be real and honourable, I pity your want of 
Senſe, who fix your Heart on a Stranger to 
you, who, for any thing you know, might be 
unworthy of the Honour you deſign'd her. 
And if your Deſigns be not ſtrictly virtuous, 
what Epithet ſhall I find for your Baſeneſs, 
who would enſnare one whoſe Behaviour has 
betray'd no Levity or Immodeſty. For ſhame, 
Sir, added ſhe, give not a Looſe to your vi- 
cious Paſſions, but rather reſtrain them before 
they get the Better of your Virtue and good 
Senſe. Could you delude me from my Vir- 
tue, what could you propoſe by the Conqueſt? 
Would the undoing a virtuous young Woman 
add to your Glory ? Should you be the hap- 
pier for being the Author of my Unhappineſs ? 
or do you think that your own Fame would 
riſe by ſinking mine? Why ſhall Chaſtity and 
MModeſty in our Sex be ſo eſtimable in the 
Eyes of your's, and yet be ſo induſtrious to 
fully thoſe Gems you ſo much admire? Be- 
lieve me, Sir, continued ſhe, there are no 
ſuch Charms in Vice as ſhould induce a 
© reaſonable'. Being to prefer it to Virtue, 
which has as ſurely Honour and Wiſdom for 
its Companions, as the former is ever accom- 
panied by Diſhonour and Folly, and by gnaw- 
ing Remorſe. : 
| In fine, her Reprimand had ſo good Effect 
on the young Seaman, that he became tho- 
roughly her Convert. He not only deſiſted 
from his diſtaſtful Imporrunities during the reſt 
of the Journey, but own'd that her Diſcourſe 
had made ſuch an Impreſſion on mc 


b 
he was ſure would be of infinite Uſe to him - 
in the future Conduct of his Life Such is +3 
the Divine Force of Virtue, that ſhe often 
triumphs moſt when ſhe ſeems moſt in Dan- 
| ger, and conquers ſureſt when ſhe ſeems 
| moſt liable to be ſubdued: '- Virtue is ever 
accompany'd with Charms and Power; but 
ſhe is irreſiſtible when ſhe directs a female 
| Breaſt. Advice from the Fair ſinks deep into 
che Mind of Man; even Correction from them 
| difpleaſes not; whereas it- oftener ſours and 
ſtiffens than ſweetens and bends when it comes 
) from the more robuſt Sex. Woman, in her 
Youth, bears deſpotic Sway : Even in ber De- 
cline ſhe borrows from Tears and Sighs what 
Power ſhe might have been ſtript of by Age. So 
chat in any State of her Life, Woman might 
reform the World would ſhe turn her Attention 
to the Amendment of Man and her own Hap- 
pineſs.— But wiſhing that the moſt- beautiful 
Part of the Creation may always direct their 1 
Power to virtuous Purpoſes, we will return go 4 
our fair Adventurers. . | 
Eleonora, impatient to be at her Convent, 
where ſhe purpos d to ſpend her Life in Au- 
Kerity as an Atonement for her criminal Eva- 
ſion from it, could not be perſuaded by Ger- 
trude to make any Stay at Paris. She would 
fee neither Company nor Diverſions the few 
Days ſhe ſtaid for the Bruſſels Coach, fo bent 
was ſhe to quit all the Vanities of the World. 1 
All her Actions were accompany'd with a Spi- -Y 
rit of Piety and Edification ; all her Thoughts | 
were bent upon inculcating Notions of ag 
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inſomuch, that in taking Leave of her Bene- 
factreſs and Companion Gertrude, ſhe could 
not refrain lamenting, the being oblig'd to leave 
behind her one of her Youth and Innocence in 
ſo vicious a Town as Paris. She ſet before 
Gertrude in the moſt pathetic manner, the 
Danger incident to Beauty and Youth, even 
when under the Eyes of Parents and Rela- 
tions, and the far more imminent Perils that 
attend a Life unincumbred and unreſtrain'd by 
paternal Authority. She therefore would ad- 

iſe her to quit that Metropolis, and chuſe a 
Teſs perilous and more retired! Abode. 
But her Arguments had not Weight with 
Gertrude, who, tho? ſtrictly virtuous, was by 
Nature too mercurial and gay, to lay any 
Reſtraint on what ſhe call'd her innocent Paſ- 
fions ; not conſidering that few or none are 
ſtrictly ſo, and that if they are ſoothed in the 
leaſt, they are not eaſily quell'd. Tis with the 
Paſſions -as with Lovers, they grow upon Li- 
cence and become at laſt too obſtinate to be 
repelPd; whereas if kept under an eaſy Sub- 
jection, they continue ſubſervient to the End of 
Life. How often have the youthful Fair been 
feduc'd and diſhonour'd under the Guiſe of 
Love ? but have they ever been ſo but when 
they have permitted early, tho perhaps trivial 
and innocent, Liberties to their Lovers? 
Would young Ladies reflect more maturely 
on their own Power and the dire Conſequences 
that daily attend the non-exertion of it in the 
firſt Dawn of Courtſhip, they would have leſs 
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to fear from the Arts and Wiles of their Temp- 
ters and Undoers. ä 

Eleonora retired to the Urſuline Nuns at 
Ghent, with Leave of the Biſhop, who left her 
the Choice of the Monaſtery ſhe would retire 
to. And there ſhe led a moſt auſtere and 
exemplary Life, while Gertrude bent her 
Thoughts wholly on the Enjoyment of ſuch 
Pleaſures as' became her new Transfor- 
mation. 

Gertrude was, for ſome Days after the De- 
parture of her Companion, undetermin'd how 
to diſpoſe of herſelf. She would ſometimes 
have fquearriſh Thoughts of retiring to a Con- 
vent till the Return of her Lover from Mal- 
tha. But her natural Vivacity was ſuch as 
would not permit her to dwell long on ſo dit- 
agreeable a Subject as that of Confinement of 
any kind, to which ſhe had an inſurmountable 
Averſion. And yet ſhe was convinc'd of the 
Danger of continuing in the great World 
for one of her Sex and Youth. © Beſides, ſhe 
was apprehenſive of being known by ſome 
Chance for what ſhe was, and ſo be obliged 
to return to her Father. 

Theſe different Thoughts ingro(s'd her Mind 
for ſome Days. She could not reſolve to retirc 
from the World, and yet dreaded the Perils 
that attended the remaining in it. Bur her hearr 
inclining rather to ſtay in than quit the Public, 
the embrac'd a Scheme dictated by her Incli- 
nation, which ſhe judg'd would ſecure her Vir- 
tue at the ſame time that ſhe might indulge her 
natural Fancy to Gaiety and Pleaſures: This 

| M 3 was 
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was to diſguiſe herſelf in Man's Cloaths. Happy 
to have hit on ſo hopeful a Project, it was no 
ſooner form'd than 'executed. A Taylor was 
immediately ſent for, to whom ſhe ſpoke thus: 
Sir, I have a Brother in the Country ſo refem- 
bling me in Size and Shape, that he inſiſts I 
ſhall have three Suits of Cloaths made for him 
by my Meaſure. I leave you the Choice of the 
Stuffs arid Trimmings, but defire the whole may 
be of the neweſt and moſt elegant Taſte. But 
the particular Favour I expect is, that you will 
diſparch, becauſe a Conveniency offers juſt now 
of ſending them. by a ſecure Hand. Madam, 
reply'd the Taylor, you ſhall be ſerved to the 
Time, #nd in the Tip of the Mode. For I 
am too well acquainted with the effeminate 
Taſte of our young Generation of Men not to 
gratly it. It would be hard, if I, who work 


for ops more than any Man in Paris, ſhould 


not know how to tickle the Vanity of a young 
Provincial Beau. 

The Tradeſman, who was one of Humour 
and Penetration, ſaw into her Deſign, and was 
very arch in his taking meaſure of ber, but 


with ſo great Modeſty and Deference, that ſhe 


could not be offended at his impertinent Mirth. 
But what confirmed her that he ſuſpected ſhe 
had beſpoke Cloaths for herſelf, was, that on 
her preſſing him warmly to be careful in the 


Choice of Lace; he reply'd, Madam, ſince I 
am to fit your Brother by your Meaſure, be aſ- 


ſured that you yourſelf ſhall not be more ele- 
gantly or compleatly cloathed. 


Gertrude, 
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Gertrude, intending to quit that Quarter ot 
the Town as ſoon as ſhe ſhould be equipr, 
little heeded what the Taylor thought. She 
beſpoke Linnen and every other Part of Man's 
Dreſs under the fame Pretence of having a 
Brother in the Country, which paſs'd well 
enough, and was unnotic'd in the Family: 
But when ſhe came to beſpeak Shoes, ſhe 
found ir neceſſary to alter her Tone, it be- 
ing very improbable that Shoes made by her 
Meaſure would fit a. Brother older than her- 
ſelf. Every Day's Experience added to ber 
Aſſurance; and having no Meaſures to keep 
with thoſe ſhe laid out her Money with, ſhe 
at laſt made very little Myſtery of her Inten- 
tion to ſee the World in Breeches. 

To her Landlady indeed, ſhe thought it proper 
to colour the Matter, fearing ſhe might be traced 
to thole firſt Lodgings by the Aſſiduity of her 

Father or rather of her old Lover, the Baron. 
Therefore as ſoon as ſhe was dreſs'd in her 
new Apparel, ſhe ſent for the Landlady, who 
was of the gayer Sort, ſaying, Madam, you 
ſeem ſurpriz'd at the Change of my Drets, 
but when you know that I am but return'd 
to my proper Garb, your Wonder will ceaſe 
to make Way for your Pity. It has been my Miſ- 
fortune, from my earlieſt Youth, to be oblig'd 
to wear a Diſguiſe. Family Reaſons laid me 
under that fatal Neceſſity. Bat, thank Heaven, 
the Caſe is chang'd, and I am ſoon to return 
to my Relations in my natural Drels. of 

After this little Tale, ſhe affected to make 
Love to the Hoſteſs, thinking with herſelf that 


M 4 ſhe 
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ſhe ſhould ſoon have Occaſion to practiſe the 


Trade of Love-making, and that fhe could 


not do it more privately or innocently. But 
the Landlady, who probably took her for what 
the appear'd to be, ſeem'd ſo ſenſible of the 
Honour ſhe did her, that the Sham-Lover had 
enough to do to difintangle herſelf. Tbe Con- 
fuſion which this little diverting Scene gave 
to Gertrude at her firſt ſetting out, made her ever 
after more reſerv'd to her own Sex, tho? we ſhall 
fee that few were better qualify'd for Intrigue. | 

After. ſhe left theſe firſt Lodgings, ſhe ſhifted 
three or four times, and fix d at laſt at the Hotel 
of Picard near the Opera, where we ſhall ſee 
her embark'd in many new Adventures, and 


always behaving with Skill and Addreſs. Her 


firſt Care was to ſeek out for an honeſt and 
ſenſible Fellow to ſerve her in the Quality of 
a Valet de Chambre; but determin'd. not to 
truſt him with the Secret. of her Diſguiſe. And 
ſuch a one was recommended to her by an 
Engliſb Nobleman, who lodg'd in the fame 
Hotel, and was then jult ſetting out for his own 
Country. 

It was happy for Gertrude that that young 
expenſive Foreigner was call'd away ſoon after 
their Acquaintance. For in the little Time 
he ſtay'd, which did not exceed a Month, he 
had fo harraſs'd Gertrude with Pleaſures, and ſo 


exhauſted her Purſe, by keeping equal Pace 
with him in his Profuſeneſs, that, had he ſtay'd 
much longer, ſhe muſt be doubly undone. 


By the exceſſive Profuſeneſs of the Exgliſb, 
out of their own Country, one would thipk 
that 
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that they take a Pride in being more ridiculous 
than any other Nation in Europe. I don 
know whether they are better Oeconomiſts at 
home than abroad; but certain I am, that 
moſt of them fling away their Money abroad 
without either Reliſh or Meaning. We will 
ſuppoſe the Engliſb to be a rich Nation; but 
is it becauſe a Man is richer than his Neigh- 
bour, that he ſhall have the Privilege of making 
a worſe Figure in Life, or enjoying it with leſs 
Satisfaction? Do the Individuals of other Na- 
rions go into a large Expence in their Travels, 
who injoy the Satisfaction of being taken No- 
tice of and diſtinguiſh'd by.the Gay and Polite 
wherever they go? But the Expence of an 
Engliſhman is chiefly confin'd to his Palate, 
which endears him, not even to thoſe who may 
participate of his Profuſion. | 

We are not to forget that Gertrude came 
away from home with only the three hundred 
Louiſd urs which her Lover had receiv'd from 
her Father, and ſuch few Jewels as his Avarice 
would permit him to allow her for the Adorn- 
ment of her Perſon. What with the Expence 
of her Journey, her Apparel, and the Profuſion 
of her Engliſb Acquaintance, he was not gone 
above ten Days, when ſhe was forced to have 
Recourſe to her Jewels, all her Stock of Mo- 
ney being gone. She would have kept her 
Neceſſity a Secret from her Servant, but Greſ- 
hors (ſo was her Valet call'd) had liv'd with 
too many young Spendthrifts not to gueſs at 
the Emptineſs of her Exchequer. 


M 5 | Sir, 
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Sir, faid this diſcerning Domeſtic to her one 
Day as he was drefling her Hair, you young 
Gentlemen that come out of the Country, 
think it will never de Day. But, Sir, this 
little Paris, this Gulf of Pleaſure and Vice, 
ſoon brings them to the Bottom of their 
Pockets. I am afraid, continued he, you be- 
gin to experience this Truth. My late Maſter 
fer you the Example, and you follow'd the 
expenſive Pattern. Now, Sir, if you won't 
take it amiſs, let me intreat you'll follow his 
Example, in quitting this expenſive Town be- 
fore you are expos'd in it. You are young, 
and did not perceive the Error of your Con- 
duct; nor don't fee, perhaps, the fatal Con- 
ſequences of attempting to ſupport an Expence 
when your Money is gone. But J have had 
a long Experience of theſe Matters, and *tis 
therefore that I conjure you, in Compaſſion 
to your Youth and Innocence, to get away 
as faſt as you can. You are not as yet much 
in Debt, wherefore your Evaſion will make 
no great Noiſe, But ſhould you ſtay much 
longer, you may find it aifhculr to take Leave 
of your Creditors. | 

Gertrude, who had her private Reaſons to 
remain where there was leaſt Chance of her 
being known or found out by her Father, 
thank'd Greſbois for his Friendſhip, but let him 
know ſhe could not determine to quit Paris, 
Well, Sir, reply'd the Servant, ſince you 
wont leave this City, it muſt be conſider'd 
bow you can remain in-it with Honour and 
Eaſe. With Honour, ſaid Gertrude, I am 

5 reloly'd 


.. 

reſoly'd to live here and every where elle ; 
but am afraid ſhall want your Aſſiſtance to live 
here with Eaſe. Lou need not, Sir, reply'd 
Greſbois, you have it every Hour in your own 
Power to mend your Fortune, and live with 
Comfort and Satisfaction. How, ſaid Gertrude, 
I know nothing of the Arts of Gameſters, much 
leſs of the Intrigues of Miniſters and Courts, 
therefore can't conceive how it is in my Power 
to mend my Fortune, unleſs it be by the Fair, 
whom I ſhall have as little to do with as I 
Can. | | 
Bur, Sir, ſaid Greſbois, your Youth prevents 
your ſeeing that ſuch a young Adonis as you 
are may alter your Condition for the better 
without having much to as Fw the Ladies. I 
gueſs you are not much in Love with Shackels 
any more than moſt of your young Beaux are ; 
but, Sir, need a Man proclaim all his Aver- 
ſions? Provided, ſaid Gertrude, whom we 
ſhall call Granville for the future, the Name 
ſhe aſſum'd when ſhe chang'd Apparel, there 
be no Matrimony in the Caſe, I don't care if I 
follow your Advice. How am I to proceed; 
or where am Ito attack. Bur in the very next 
Apartment, Sir, faid Graſbois; and your Ap- 
proaches muſt be by the Sap; a far ſurer Way 
of becoming Maſter of the Fortreſs than. by 
Storm. | 

The amiable Granville was but too ſenſible 
of the Truth of his Servant's. Advice; for a 
young rich Widow Lady, about Twenty-three, 
who occupied the next Apartment to his, had 
made him large r in vain ever * 


| 252 
he was her Neighbour. But the Caſe was now 
chang'd; his Treaſure was exhauſted, and he 
could neither gain upon himſelf to leſſen his 
Expence or quit the Town. Therefore ſome 
Way muſt be found to ſupport his Profuſion; 
and none ſo feaſible as by means of the fair 
Dormina, the wealthy Widow. 

Reſolved then to try his Fortune in the Lot- 
tery of Love, he made the Widow a Viſit, at 
which he acted the Lover to the utmoſt Per- 
fection. How charm'd was Dormina, how 
attentive to the Profeſſions of one that ſeem'd 
hitherto inſenfible to her Charms; how yield- 
ing to an Obje&t ſhe had ſer her Heart upon 
ever ſince ſhe had the firſt View of him? In 
ſine, he found no Reſiſtance in this firſt Viſit, 
had Leave to come when he wou'd, and a 
Proſpect of ſucceeding in the Point in View, 
which was the Recruit of his Exchequer. 

After « few Viſits, Granville's Paſſion ſeem'd 
to grow, but then a certain Penſiveneſs grew 
up alſo with it, which gave the innocent 
Widow great Uneaſineſs. She watch'd all her 
Lover's Looks and Motions to anticipate his 
Deſires if poſſible ; and urg'd him ſo earneſtly 
to impart to her the Cauſe of his Diſquier, 
that he could no longer keep the Secret of 
his Diſappointments, occaſion'd by a late Strife 
among his Relations. 

Why, Sir, faid Darmina to Granville, wou'd 
you ſtoop to an. Uneaſineſs of Mind on ac- 
count of the Diſſenſwon of your Family, which. 
deprives you of the Support you expected from 
them, ſince you command a. Fortune that ſets. 

. you. 


. 
you above all Neceſlity. Ah! Monſieur Grau- 
ville, was you fo unjuſt to ſuſpect I would not 
pat you in Poſſeſſion of my Fortune when 
you had made a Conqueſt of my Heart ? 
Cruel Man! to think I fer greater Value on 
my Wealth than Love! At theſe Words ſhe 
quitted him abruptly, leaving him in doubt 
whether or no ſhe forgave him the having no 
greater Confidence in her Generofity. But, 
ſoon returning with a large Casket, containing 
Gold, Jewels, Actions in the India Company's 
Stock, and Banker's Notes, to the Amount of 
an hundred thouſand Crowns, which ſhe threw 
into his Lap; he was ſoon convinc'd that ſhe 
was in full Charity with him. 

After ſhe had oblig'd him to examine the Caſ- 
ket, ſhe took him by the Hand, ſaying, Mon- 
fieur Granville, this is but part of a Fortune 
which I wiſh to commit to your Management. 
I beſeech you to take it into your Care. But, 
Granville, who gueſs'd what taking a Lady's 
Fortune into a Man's Care meant, refuſed to 
charge himſelf with the Caſket, ſaying, it was 
in ſafer Hands; and that had he ſuch a Treaſure, 
he would intreat her to take it into her Care. 
He commanded however as much of it as he 
pleas'd; and continued fo to do. for ſome 
Months. 0 

But the Widow at laſt, anxious that. her 
Lover, though paſſionately amorous, neither 
propos d Marriage to her, nor ſeem'd to have 
more diſhonourable Views, reſolved to preſs 
him to a Concluſion of what he muſt have in- 
tended by making her his Addreſſes. 14 
I 1005. 
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View, ſhe told him one Afternoon, that ſhe 


was ſoon to be perſecuted by a provincial 


Lover, whom ſhe could not love, though he 
was rich, noble, amiable in Perſon, and bright. 
in his Parts. Before I left the Country, ſaid 
ſhe, I hada Heart to diſpoſe of, yet could nor 
reſolve to beſtow it on Monſieur 4e Coulan, 
who ſeem'd every way worthy of ir. But 
fince I am come hither, I am fallen ſo low as 


to have reſign'd it even before it was ſought, 


If you mean me, Madam, ſaid Granville, you 
do me an Injuſtice. I have fought your Heart 
with Ardour; and glory in having received it 
in exchange of mine. That Exchange, faid 
Dormina, means an Union, which ill becomes 
my Sex to be the firſt to mention. 

At theſe Words, which were too plain to be 


miſunderſtood, Granville thought it neceſſary 


to explain bimſelf in the following Manner. 
That facred Union, Madam, ſaid he, was al- 
ways my Intention ; but the unhappy Divi- 
fions in my Family preventgd my making you 
the Propoſal in form. I thought it would be 
ungenerous to bring you into a diſtracted Fa- 
mily, believing it more conſiſtent with Pru- 
dence, and even with Love, to poſtpone the 
Completion of my Happinels till I could diſ- 
pole of myſelf with the Conſent of all my Kin- 
dred. My laſt Letters, continued he, give me 


hopes that a general Calm among my Relation 
is at hand; and then, my deareſt Widow, ſaid 
he, embracing Dermina, thou ſhalt be a Wife 


Though 


| [ 255 ] 

Though theſe Words were ſpoke too freely 
and ludicrouſly to come from the Heart, yet ſo 
blinded was the Widow by her Paſſion, that 
ſhe either could nor, or would not ſee into the 
Evaſions of her Lover. She ſtill fed his Ex- 
travagance with unmeaſur'd Liberality, not 
doubting of the Performance of his Promiſe. 
But ſeveral Months elapfing, and no Likelihood 
that the Diffenſion of Granvillès Family 
would ceaſe, the Cauſe that ſeem'd to obſtruct 
the Nuptials, Dormina grew impatient and 
peeviſh, as diſappointed Lovers uſually do. In 
one of theſe unequal Fits ſhe quarrePd with 
Granville ;, and even forbad him her Preſence, 
A melancholy Sentence for one that ſtood in 
conſtant Want of his Miſtreſs's Liberality, be- 
cauſe his Generoſity would not permit him to 
miſuſe the Power ſhe gave him over his For- 
tune. 

He took his Leave in great Form, imagining 
that Indifference would work his Reconcilia- 
tion ſooner than Submiſſion. 3 but for once the 
Pride of the Sex got the better of Love; 
for the Widow ſtood it out like a Heroine ; 
and for a Month would receive neither Meſ- 
ſage nor Letter from her Lover. A 

In this Interval, Granvillès laſt Supply of 
Money, being exhauſted, and being preſs'd by 
ſome urgent Creditors, his. Servant Greſbois, 
took the Liberty to expoſtulate with him on this 
preſent Situation. Sir, ſaid he, you would not 
believe me till 'tis too late. I told you you 
would puſh the Widow's Patience too far; and 
that ſlighted Love, turns to Malice and = 
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But Graſbois, ſaid Granville, why ſhould the 
Widow ſuppoſe herſelf lighted by one who 
conftantly entertain'd her on the Subject of his 
Paſſion? A Fiddle of your Paſſion, reply'd 
Greſbois, Do you think that all Ladies love 
whipt Cream? Simple Words may go down 
for a while with your green- fruit Girls; but to 
fob off a Widow ſo.— In ſhort, Sir, continued 
Greſbois, if you would repleniſh your Treaſury, 
if you would beeaſy and happy, reconcile your- 
felf ro Dormina, and make her your Wife ; 
for I don't ſuppoſe ſhe intends any thing elſe. 

If ſhe did, ſaid Granville, F have too many. 
Obligation her to harbour a diſhonourable 
Thought of her. Gro/bois, continued he, I 
have ſo ſtrong an Antipathy to Confinement, 
that I can't for my Soul gain on myſelf to 
marry, though my Circumſtances require ir. 
And, Sir, ſaid Greſbois, are you in good earneſt ? 
Won't you marry the Widow? I won't, re- 
ply'd Granville; and which is worſe, I can't. 
Then, Sir, ſaid Groſbors, J hope you wor't take 
it amiſs if I tell you in my Turn that I will live 
no longer with you, becauſe if I ſhould, I muſt 
ſtarve with you; therefore, Sir, continued he, I 
inſiſt that you give me a Diſcharge this Inſtant ; 
as for my Wages, I will truſt ro your Gene- 
roſity till you are in an Humour to correſpond 
more with the Advances made you by the God- 
deſs Fortune. | 

On Grandvilles finding his Servant deter- 
min'd to quit him unleſs he married the Wi- 
dow, he thought proper to make him a.Confi- 
dent, fooner than part from him. By <onkid- 
| ing 
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ing to him the Secret of his Diſguiſe, he might 
aid towards diſingaging him with Honour, and 
ſtill filling his Purſe; and without his Art and 
Addreſs he could not hope to ſupport the Fi- 
gure he made. Theſe Conſiderations induced 
Granville to acquaint his Valet with the Hi- 
ſtory of his Life. 

But how aſtoniſh'd was Greo/bois to hear that 
he had been above nine Months in the Service 
of a young Lady; how concern'd, that all his 
Views on Favette, the Widow's favourite 
Maid, were now vaniſh'd ? Sir, ſaid he, or 
Madam, which ſuits you beſt, as you have 
honour'd me with your Secrets, tis but juſt 
that I let you into mine. You love out of 
Policy, but I love in downright earneſt. In 
fact, Javotte has found the Way to my Heart, 
and I ſhall be miſerable if I have her not. 
The Gipſy is virtuous, and won't be mine but 
on honourable Terms; and withal ſhe is Mi- 
ftreſs of five hundred Crowns, beſides being 
a Favourite with ber Lady. Judge, Sir, how 
melancholy a Proſpect I have before me. 

But why, ſaid Granville, ſhould you deſpair 
of marrying Javotte, though I am incapable of 
marrying her Miſtreſs? Could you contrive 
reconciling me to the Widow, ÞPll take upon 
me to procure her Conſent to your Nuptials. 
Groſbois elated with the Proſpect in view, pro- 
miſed to attempt bringing about, by means of 
Javotte, a Reconciliation of ſuch abſolute Ne- 
ceſſity for his Maſter in his preſent Circum- 


ſtances; and ſucceeded ſo well, that Jer 
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deliver d him the following Letter for his Ma- 
ſter the next Morniog : | 


J bluſh to think that I am fate down to make 
one of your Sex the firſt Advances of a Reconci- 
lation. But alas! I ſuffer too much by your 
Abſence, not to invite you to come and juſtify 
yourſelf. You'll eafily be able to convince a Heart 
already prejudic'd in your Favour; for if I am 
contented to be deciev d, you may believe it won't 
coſt you much Pains to prove you innocent of the 
Inconflancy I charg'd you with. Ah ! Gran- 
ville, if you love, yon know that Jealouſy and 
Love are inſeparable Companions ;” nor will your 
Love abate by having your Truth doubted by her 
you love. 


Already, Sir, ſaid Groſbozs, you ſee that For- 
tune deſigns to ſmile once more upon you ; 
and there are but two things requir'd of you, 
in order to keep her in good Humour, The 
firſt is, that you artfully counterfeit the Lover, 
which I ſhould think won't be difficult for a 
Daughter of Eve, though ſhe may find it ex- 
tremely ſo to keep her own Secret, which is 
the ſecond Injunction exacted by Dame For- 
tune. Should the Widow know of your Sex, 
be aſſured, that neither Javotte, nor the Pope 
himſelf, would be able to keep her within the 
Bounds of Moderation. Therefore if at any 
time you find the Woman getting the better 
of you, remember the Cries of your Creditors, 
and the Emptineſs of your Treaſury. 
Granville, 
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Granville, thoroughly inſtructed by his more 
experienc'd Valet, went to wait of the paſſio- 
nate Widow, whom he found laid along up- 
on a Couch, wich one Hand ſupporting her 
Head, and the other wiping the Tears which 
trickled from her bright Eyes. Tho? ſhe faw 
him approach, ſhe was unable to riſe to meet 
him as ſhe wiſhed to do, nor was ſhe more 
Miſtreſs of her Tongue than of her Strength. 
In this motionleſs Condition Dormina ſaw her 
Lover at her Feet, unable to raiſe him up, 
or chide him for his Inconſtancy, as ſhe in- 
rended, to atone for the Unreſervedneſs of her 
Letter. 

Though Granville muſt be ſenſible of his 
Conqueſt, he thought it neeeſſary to beg For- 
giveneſs in form, and therefore taking hold of 
one of Dormina's Hands, he ſaid, Madam, be- 
hold the wretchedeſt of Men and the unhappi- 
eſt of Lovers, who comes to ſubmir ro what- 
ever Puniſhment you ſhall think proper to in- 
flict upon him for ſuch Crimes as you may 
have thought him guilty of. Inconſtancy is 
the Ctime you alledge againſt me; but was I 
guilty of ir, I myſelf wou'd be my own Judge 
as well as you; and more, I would be my 
own Executioner too. Was I inconſtant by 
Nature as I am not, your Beauty would fix me, 
or if that would not, your Generoſity cer- 
tainly would. Ingratitude is a Vice my Soul 
abhors, and I could not be ineonſtant without 
being ingrateful ; therefore, Madam, as I ſhou'd 
deſire to die if I bad been guilty, and wiſh to 
die if you think me ſo, I conjure you to pierce 


| [ 260 ] 
this Heart, if you till think it falſe ; or if the 
natural Timidity of your Sex ſhould obſtruct 
your ſhedding Blood, point but where you 
would have this Sword enter, and I will be 
the Prieſt and Victim too, for any deſire of 
yours fhall ever be a Law to me. Ah! how 
nappy ſhould I think myſelf to expire at your 

cet ! 

The Widow, who was in Rapture proba- 
bly, and wiſh'd to continue her Extacy though 
the ſhould be deceiv'd, looking at her Lover 
with Eyes brim full of Tears, faid, Wou'd to 
Heaven that your Tongue and Heart did cor- 
reſpond ; for Granville, you know it but too 
ſurely, you are dear to your Dormina. But 
can I, without expoſing an unpardonable Weak- 
neſs, believe Profeſſions that mean nothing ? 
How many Months are paſsd ſince you pro- 
mis'd an eternal Union of Perſons, as well as 
Hearts? How many more would you rake be- 
fore you accompliſh your Vow? How wretch- 
ed is my Station, to be thus obliged to ſue to 
your Sex; but let me not conceal that I die 
if you don't take Pity of my Sufferings. 
Cruel Love] how partial to ſubject the Inno- 
cent to your Laws, and allow the Guilty to 
_ eſcape; at leaſt be juſt, and either free me 
from your Yoke, or let my Granville feel the 
Weight of it as I do. 

Here was poor Granville, or rather Ger- 
trudes Fortitude put to the Teſt; he ſaw the 
Widow's Paſſion riſing to a Flame, which 
might drive her to ſome dange rous Exceſs; and 
therefore to prevent the Conſequences of * 
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ed, inrag d Love, he judg'd it neceſſary to tem- 
porize for the preſent, hoping ſome lucky Ac- 
cident would help to diſintangle him from the 
Perplexity he had brought upon himſelf. He 
faid to her then, Madam, ſince you are pleas'd 
no longer to leave me in doubt concerning your 
generous Intentions for me, permit me to aſ- 
{ure you that I ſhall promote our mutual Hap- 
pineſs with ſuch Expedition as the warmeſt Love 
can invent. Inſtead of Months I ſhall take but 
Days to ſettle my Affairs. And though they 
are in ſome Diſorder at preſent, I hope to be 
able to ſet them right in the Courte of next 
Week. 5 . 

And is it nothing elſe but the Settlement of 
your Affairs, ſaid Dormina in a Tranſport, that 
prevents our mutual Happineſs? Take, my dear 
Granville, as much of my Fortune as will 
make you ealy ; take it all; tis yours; you can't 
ſuppoſe me uncapable of detaining my For- 
tune from you, who am ſo impatient to put 
you in Poſſeſſion of myſelf? Ah! how happy 
ſhould I think myſelf, if I were ſure that there 
was no other Impediment to our Nuptials ? 
Here again, on Granville aſſuring her that in 
eight days he would anſwer all her Hopes and 
his own, ſhe cry'd out in a Tranſport, thou 
delight of my Soul! take all the Gold in this 
Caſket; *ris little ſhort of ten thouſand Crowns. 
Take it, my Granuille, and diſcharge thoſe In- 
cumbrances which the Unkindneſs of your 
Family might have oblig'd you to contract. I 
have an Aunt will be in Town to Night, who 
brings me a far greater Sum from my Tenants, 
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it ſhall be all at your Service. And even my 
Bills, Jewels, and Actions you may command. 
And may I, ſaid ſhe in a doleful Tone, depend 
upon your Honour? Reflect on the Baſeneſs 
of deceiving a Woman of Faſhion, one that 
doats on you, and one whom Love had oblig'd 
to own her Weakneſs. And reflect on the 
Doger of Misbebaving to a Woman of Spirit; 
for Granville, as much as I love you, I can ſee 
the Injury of being abuſed and deceived. I 
have inform'd all my Relations of your Pro- 
feſſions, and was I willing to forgive your 
Perjury, was I Idiot enough to put up with 
| ſuch Perfidy, be aſſured they would not. My 
Aunt in particular, who comes ' purpoſely to 
give me away, would moye Heaven and Earth 
to revenge my Wrongs.—But, my dear Gran- 
ville, I won't doubt your Honour, I won't 
doubt your Love. Nature would never be at fo 
great Pain to adorn your Outſide, if it had not 

before-hand ſtampt Virtue upon your Heart. 
Poor Granville found the Play grow more 
ſerious than he deſign'd, but being ſtill of Opi- 
nion that gaining time was gaining the Game, 
he made the Widow freſh and warm Profeſſions 
of Love, vowing eternal Faith, and repeating 
his Determination of celebrating the Nuptials 
within the Week. As he took leave, Dormina 
preſſed him to accept of the Gold, of which, 
by much Perſuaſion, he took a hundred Louiſ- 

ors. f 

And though he ſtood in much need of this 
Sum of Money to ſilence the Clamour of his 
Creditors, he was as yet unreſolved whether 
1 tO 
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to apply it to that Uſe, or employ it to ſeek 
his, or rather her, dear de Lunel at Maltha. 
She had meditated this Voyage ſome time be- 
fore, being in Pain for her Lover from whom 
ſhe heard not, though ſhe wrote to him as 
ſoon as ſhe arrived at Paris. This Journey 
was now become the more neceſſary, that there 
was no other apparent Method of avoiding the 
Purſuit of the Widow and her Family, with- 
out divulging the Secret of his Diſguiſe. 

Diſtracted in his Mind, and divided in his 
Thoughts what ſtep to take, he retires from 
Dormina to adviſe with his Valet Grosbois, 
who had a prolific Brain, and had ſworn never 
to abandon him. In going to Maltha, he was 
afraid he might diſguſt de Lunel, ſhould he be 
living; few Men liking to be purſued, and 
moſt of them abating in their Love, as Women 
advanc'd with too undecent Eagerneſs. But 
as of two Evils the leaſt is to be choſen, he 
thought it leſs hazardous to attempt the Voyage 
than remain expoſed to the Fury of an inraged, 
diſappointed Woman, or be oblig'd to diſcover 
his Sex. | 

Thus partly determin'd, he hopes to be for- 
tified in his Refolurion by the Approbation of 
Grosbois, who meets him in the Way with a 
Letter in his Hand, and Joy in his Looks. 
Sir, ſaid he, as none of your Friends or Rela- 
tions know of your Diſguiſe, or of the Name 
you aſſumed, I muſt ſuppoſe this Packet to 
come from your Lover, whom you deſired to 
direct to you under cover to Monfieur Gran- 
ville, whom you mention'd as your particular 


Friend, 
G ranville, 
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; Sill broke open the Seal wich Impa- 
tienco, and TLunel's Name ſwoon d 
away with Excels of Joy. Hut ſoon recover- 
ing, he read to his bel Grosbois the two 
following 8 r tae the other 
* for Gertrude. os 
5:7: 2 Ls. 
$7 I $5” 0, | 

I fearce know Wether» 8 to throw 
myſelf at the Feet of my Gertrude be 
greater than-that of aſſuring you of my Gratitude 
Fer your generous Care of ber. She mentions 
| you to me — the higbeſt Eſteem; and though a 
Stranger, permit me io intreat you will believe 
that none of your Acquaintance will go greater 
Lengths to 9 and continue Friendſbip 
and. Eſteem. You will double Obligation I 
tie under to you already, in delivering the in- 
closd to the lovely Object, whoſe Captive I am 
proud to proclaim myſelf to all the World, and 
particularly to you who have been no leſs warm 
and . in Friendſbip than a in Love. 


To 13 


Whether I conſider, my lovely Gertrude, your 
2 Fortitude, or Sufferings for my $26, 7 7 
ually charm'd and affected. Charm d, my 
anderer, with the Gengroſity of your Re- 
tim in your Adverſity, and affetted with the 
. Hard ſbip you m have under- 
gene. my Gertrude! you have been more 

than I with badily Pain, but not more 


with that of the Mind, though 1 knew mat till 1. 
receiv d 
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receiv d your Letter of your being forced from 
your cruel Father's Houſe. I could ferm no 
Idea of your being driven to ſuch a Height of 
Deſpair by the Author of yeur Being; but 
dreaded he would lead you a leſs eaſy Life than 
I wiſh'd the ſole Object of my Wiſhes. This 
Thought produced Racks and Pangs unfelt but by 
Lovers, and unfelt by me till I ſaw you. But, 
oh, Gods ! how much more would my Anxiety 
be, had I known of yours? I don't think I 
could outlive the Reflection of your Sufferings, 
had you not at the ſame time inform'd me of the 
uſeful Friendſhip of Monſieur Granville, who, 
you ſay, flands you in the Room of a Parent 
and Guardian. I have flown on the ſwift 
Wings of Love, my Gertrude, to oblige him 10 
reſign his Truſt ; and ſhould be with you as early 
as my Letter, if I was not oblig'd to keep your 
Father Company, who brings you a Heart as 
kind and relenting, as it has been heretofore ob- 
durate and unnatural. 


Granville now being at the Eve of a Re- 
leaſe from his Engagements with Dormina, 
who was no longer ſo frightful and dangerous 
as ſhe appear'd to him ſome few Moments 
before, he return'd back to her with glad Tid- 
ings of a general Peace and Harmony among 
his Relations, and with having their Conſents 
to indulge his Love. And while he was 
ſill lock d in the Widow's Arms, who caught 
him up in a Tranſport of Joy, the Aunt, Ol. 
limpia, was ſhown into the Apartment where 
this amorous Scene was 5 as Ah! Madam, 

| {aid 
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ſaid Dormina on ſeeing her Aunt, your Virtue 
may cenſure the Conduct of a Niece you 
brought up and love, but am ſure your Aﬀec- 
tion, and let me add your good Senſe, will 
plead in her Behalf. If you have ſeen me 
claſping, rather than claſp'd in my Lover's 
Arms, condemn me not before you hear the 
Cauſe. It was but that Inſtant that my faith- 
ful Granville filld my Soul with the joyous 
News of his Father's conſenting to our Nup- 
tials, and being upon the Road to be a Wir- 
neſs of our Bliſs. 

Ollimpie, who tis to be preſumed had been 
no Stranger in her Time to the Power of 
Love, ſmiPd at the Excuſe, and embrac'd her 
Niece with great Tenderneſs, who preſented 
her Granville; ſaying, My dear Aunt, this is 
the Lover I wrote you of ; this is he of whoſe 
Slowneſs I camplain'd ; but receive him now 
as a Man of Honour, whoſe Prudence kept 

ce with his Love, to make it the more di- 
rable and laſting. Granville was receiv d by 
Ollimpia with great Politeneſs, but with afcer- 
tain Reſerve, which ſhew'd ſhe was not al:o- 
gether as much taken with him as her Niece ; 
which he obſerving, he doubled his Aſſiduity 
and Profeſſions ro Dormina all Supper-time, 
that be might wear off the Prejudice he ſup- 
pos'd the Aunt had entertain'd of him for be- 
ing leſs expeditious than became a paſſionate 
Lover, as he profeſs'd himſelf to be. 

As ſoon as he was retir d to his own Apart- 
ment, Ollimpia aſk'd her Niece, If ſhe knew 
any thing of the Family, whoſe conſent to her 

Lover's 
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Lover's Marriage, had given her ſo uncom- 
mon Joy; and on her anſwering in the Nega- 
tive, ſhe ſaid, My dear Niece, I came away 
as ſoon as you inform'd me that you doubted 
not of the Faith of your Lover, and that the 
Day for the Celebration of your Nuptials would 
be fixt as ſoon as I appear'd. But, Dormana, 
I little thought that one of your Experience 
would proceed ſuch. Lengths, without know- 
ing the Man you rely'd upon, and the Family 
you ally'd with. One might forgive a Girl 
entering into her Teens, to throw away her- 
ſelf upon a ſmooth face and beardleſs Chin, 
but really, my dear, one would expect a more 
prudent Conduct from a Woman of your 
Knowledge and Years. I can't for my Life 
ſee what this Youth has in him to render him 
ſo extremely charming in the Eyes of a Wo- 
man of Senſe. I own he is fair and handſom, 
bur ſo is a Baby whom he reſembles more 
than Man; He is ſprightly, and wants no 
Wit; but tis eaſily perceiv'd that he has ſeen 
bur little of the World, and knows as little of 
Books. 

If you would, continued Ollimpia, pleaſe 
only the Eye, this green Stripling may be to 
your Taſte ; but would you gratify your Ear 
and Underſtanding, Monſieur de Coulan's Ad- 
dreſs ſhould give you greater Pleaſure, as that 
adminiſter'd by Reaſon is more refin'd than any 
other. But what are your Objections to your 
firſt Admirer ? Monſieur de Coulan loy'd you 
before your Marriage, was contented to take 
you with the ſmall Fortune you then had, and 
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would have had you if your Friends had not a 
Propoſal made to them by your late Husband, 
who was far richer. Lou know Monſieur 
de Coulan to be as worthy a Man as lives; he 
is in good Circumſtances, is of an ancient and 
honourable Stock, and is no older than a Man 
ſhould be, whom a prudent Woman ſhould 
chuſe for a Guardian and Companion. 

I know all you fay, reply'd Dermina, to be 
true. Monſieur de Coulan anſwers your -Del- 
cription of him. He is never here, but I am 
charm'd with his. Converſation. But, dear 
Aunt, ſpight of my Reaſon, I find myſelf more 
inclin'd to pleaſe the Eye than the Ear, tho? 
I ſhould break my Heart. I own my Weak- 
neſs, but can't help myſelf, Beſides, tis now 
too late, my Word is paſt ; and, which is more, 
my Heart is irrecoverably engag'd. Therefore, 
if you would oblige me, oppoſe not my Hap- 
pineſs, but promote it all in your Power. 

The Aunt ſeeing it vain to attempt obſtruct- 
ing the Reſolution of her Niece, propos'd the 
ſending for Monſieur de Coulan, who ſhe 
doubted not would have the good Nature to 


ſee that the Contract of Marriage was drawn 


up properly. The old Lady had a double 
View in making this Propoſal. De Coulan, by 
his Addreſs, might find ſome Means to break 
off, or at leaſt protract the Marriage: Or, if 
it muſt be, he would inſpe& the Articles, and 
ſettle them for the Security of her Niece. It 
was, it is true, urging a Lover too. far, arid 
treſpaſſing too much on his good Natutfe, But 
we are to ſuppoſe that Ollimpia loo d upon 
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that Gentleman to be one of your ſtaid reaſon- 
able Lovers, who could bear the Slights of a 
Miſtreſs that had never openly declared for 
him. 
 Dormana, willing to gratify her Aunt, who 
held de Coulan in the higheſt Eſteem, readily 
agreed that he ſhould be ſent for, not in the 
leaſt ſollicitous whether he would be pleas'd or 
diſpleas'd with the Commiſſion which Ollim- 
pia was inclin'd to give him. He came ac- 
cordingly at the Hour appointed, little fatisfy*d 
with the Errand he came about, or the un- 
common Liberties which he ſaw Granville take 
with Dormina, Eon he wh, tip 

Granville, who hourly expected de Lunel to 
come to his Relief, puſh'd on his Suit more 
ardently than ever, and urg'd the Celebration 
of the Nuptials with ſo great Eagerneſs, that 
the Aunt could not help telling him, that his 
Slownels for the Time paſt, and his Eagerneſs 
at preſent had ſomething too myſterious to be 
over look'd. To which he anfwer'd partly; 
Madam, tis ſo long ſince you were of an Age 
to love, that you forget the Impatience of 
Lovers. As few of either Sex care to he*tax'd 
with old Age, Ollimpia redden'd at this Sar- 
caſm, and would, have vented her Spleen in 
a Language Granville would have no Reaſon 
to like, if de Caulan had not interpoſed with 
his uſual Candour and good Senſe. | 
While Monſieur de Coulan was yet employ- 
ing all his Oratory to pacify Ollimpia on one 
band, and Granviile on the other, who affect- 
ed being greatly out of Temper off account of 
Þ | W ſome 
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ſome ſlighting Expreſſions dropt from the 
Aunt, young de Lunel was introduc'd by 
Orosbeis, of whom he inquir'd for Granville, 
who was to ſhew him to his beloved Gertrude. 
De Lunel, who knew his Miſtreſs under her 
Diſguiſe, was juſt going to claſp her in his 
Arms, when ſhe made him a Sign, inviſible 
to the reſt of the Company, not to make fo 
early a Diſcovery of her Sex. He preſently 
obey'd, believing there was ſome Myſtery ſhe 
was willing to unriddle her own Way. Bur in 
turning his Eyes from Gertrude, how con- 
fus'd was he to find his Uncle of the Com- 
. pany? for ſuch was de Coulan. He ran to 
throw himſelf at his Feet, which de Coulan pre- 
vented, ſaying, Nephew, you are come from 
Maltha, tis true, without my Knowledge; but 
as you never gave me the leaſt Room to ſuſ- 
pect your Probity and good Senſe, I will ſup- 
pole you had weighty Reaſons for your late 
Conduct, till I am convinc'd to the con- 


. few Parents, for de Coulan ſtood in the 
Room of one de Lunel, would not conſult 
the firſt Emotions of their Rage and Paſſion, 
on ſeeing a Youth return'd from a Place, 
where his Honour and Duty call'd him to 
- ſtay? But that Gentleman. kept his Paſſions 
in too great Subordination, to be hurry'd in- 
to any ſuch extreme as moſt Men ruſh into. 
How happy would the World be, if Men 
would ſtudy more the Government of their 
Paſſions! How happy would Man himſelf be 
in ſubduing himſelf? And yet how eaſy kay 
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he find the Taſk, difficult as it ſeems, did he 
but once begin in earneſt? Let a Man or 
Woman but reſolve to lay ſome Reſtraint 
upon their Paſſions every Day ; and, my Life ! 
the whole will be ſubdued by little and 
little. 

While the Uncle and Nephew were en- 
gag' d in Diſcourſe, Granville took the Op- 
portunity of retiring to his own Apartment, 
telling the Widow in her Ear, he would fetch 
that which ſhould explain the Myſtery her 
Aunt ſeem'd to ſee in his preſent Eagerneſs 
and late Dilatorineſs. At going by de Lunel 
he beckon'd tro him to follow, which he 
did as ſoon as he could difingage himſelf from 
the Uncle : 

Monſieur de Caulan, now alone with the 
Ladies, apply'd himſelf firſt to Ollimpia, ſeem- 
ingly diſapproving of her Treatment to Gran- 
ville; and next to Dormina affectedly approv- 
ing of her Choice. To the firſt he ſaid, Ma- 
dam, I ſee no Myſtery in the young Gentle- 
man's preſent Eagerneſs, any more than in 


his lite Slowneſs to ſolemnize the Nuptials. 


He might be no leſs in Love or Sincere 
when he deferr'd his Happineſs, than now 
when he ſeeks it with Ardour. His Affairs 
might require that cautionary Delay; nay his 
Conſtitution might require it; for though the 
young Gentleman be ſprightly, he is but of 
a delicate Texture. Bur, Madam, faid he to 
Dormina, your Lover is young, and will pro- 
bably grow up to Size and Strength. I con- 
gratulate you, continued he, Madam, on your 
+ Choice, 
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Choice. It fo far proves the Delicacy of 
your Taſte and Solidity, that I can't but ap- 
__ ir, though I myſelf am become the 
ictim of my happier Rivas Conqueſt. 

This ſneering Compliment, which ſtung 
Dormina to the Heart, was ſcarce over when 
old Monfieur de Belac enter'd the Room. He 
travelPd up from Marſeilles with de Lunel, who 
left him at a neighbouring Coffee-houſe while 
he came to ſeek Granville, but ſent Grosbois to 
fetch him, as he paſs'd from Dormina's Apart- 
ment to Granville's, Ladies, ſaid the old 
Gentleman to Ollimpia and Dormina, you will, 
I hope, pardon the involuntary Intruſion of a 
Stranger. I am brought here by I know not 
whom, and as little know for what purpoſe: 
I thought I ſhould find here a young Gentle- 
man, whoſe Buſineſs it was to make my Ex- 
cuſe, but ſince he is not here, the beſt I can 
make for myſelf is to withdraw betimes. 

As he was retiring, de Coulan, who by this 
time recollected the Memory of his Voice and 
Perſon, took him by the Arm, ſaying, My 
worthy Friend, behold an Advocate, who un- 
dertakes your Cauſe with Joy, and doubts not 
of Succeſs. Ladies, continued he, let me 
plead the Excuſe of Monſieur de Belac, the 
oldeſt and worthieſt of my Friends and Ac- 
quaintance. He then preſented him to Ollim- 
pia and Dormina ; and after the uſual Compli- 
ments, he aſked the old Gentleman what 
brought him to Paris, why he would not take 
an Apartment at his Houſe, and why he wguld 
ſet out without acquainting him with his In- 
xdþ4 | tention. 
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tention. To which de Belac anſwer'd, Ah 
my dear Friend! had you been a Father, a 
wretched Father as I am, you would have 
avoided putting me to the Confuſion of mak- 
ing you direct Anſwers. 

At theſe Words the Tears flow'd from the 
old Man's Eyes, which ſo ſoften'd Dormind's 
Heart, that ſhe could not forbear keeping him 
Comp my. Ah! Sir, faid ſhe to him as ſoon 
as ſhe could ſpeak, what are the Sorrows that 
Cauſe ſuch overwhelming Grief? You com- 
plain of your Fate as a Father, by which we 
may ſuppoſe you bewail the Loſs of fome 
Child, the dear Object of your Love. Her 
Heart miſgave her, that he might be the Fa- 
ther of Granville. But while ſhe was thus in- 
dulging her Jealouſy, de Lunel comes into 
the Room leading in Granville, now Gertrude, 
in the Apparel of her Sex. 

Ah ! my Father, ſaid Gertrude throwing her- 
ſelf at de Belac's Feet, let me implore your 
Pardon. I own my Crime, and without en- 
deavouring to extenuate -my Guilt, by men- 
tioning any Severity of your Uſage, I throw 
myſelf wholly on your Bounty and paternal 
Love. Oh! how forcible is the Oratory, faid 
de  Belac, railing up and embracing Gertrude, 
of a Child tenderly loved? You throw, my 
dear Child, an obliging Veil over my Severt- 
ties, but I myſelf recall them to my Mind, and 
wiſh to live only to, repent me of my Cruelty 
to you, and to make you amends. Heaven 
has been more propitious to me, in the find- 
ing you after ſo long an Abſence, than I de- 
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ſerve; and let my firſt Offering, for the Re- 
covery of one ſo dear to me, be to aſſure you, 


my deareſt Gertrude, that I ſhall never more 


thwart your Inclinations. 

While this affecting Scene was acting be- 
tween the Father and Daughter, de Lunel in- 
form'd his Uncle of his Engagements with 


Gertrude. But Dormina, who perceived Ger- 


trude to be her beloved Granville, was in Ago- 
nies. She trembled, her Eyes ſparkled, and as 
ſoon as ſhe could ſpeak, ſhe addreſs'd herſelf 
to Gertrade, ſay ing, perfidious Wretch! was 
you not contented to triumph over me, but 
muſt inſult me in the Preſence of ſo many 
Witneſſes? But, added ſhe, you ſhall nor 
live to ſport with a Conqueſt, which reflects 
fo much Infamy on my Conduct. Here, ſhe 
would have ſtrangled Gertrude, if the Com- 

ny had not interpoſed, _ But, after a little 
Pauſe, Dormina chang'd her Tone, ſaying, 
Ah, Madam! forgive a Tranſport you yourſelf 
have been Author of. You taught me to 
love, and can't in juſtice find fault with the 
Exceſs of that Love. But who could reſiſt ſo 
many Charms as you borrow'd from your Me- 
tamorphoſis? You ſupported the Character of 
a Lover too naturally, or rather too artfully 
to be reſifted ; and I fatter myſelf that I ſtand 
excus'd for having yielded to one who had the 
Advantage of being acquainred with the little 
Weakneſſes of our Sex. Let me now, added 
the, fair Gertrude, convert to a ſincere Friend- 


- ſhip that Love which you caus'd to kindle in 
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As ſoon as Gertrude was releas d from the 
Embraces of Dormina, ſhe faid ; Lou fee, 
Madam, in me an unhappy Inſtance of im- 
moderate Love; or, let me recall the Expreſ- 
ſion, rather of immoderate Averſion. Behold 
in me a wretched Maiden, who has been now 
near two Years wandering from her. Father's 
Houſe, and forced for Security to aſſume an- 
"other Sex, to avoid becoming Wife to the 
Man I hated. Ar theſe Words de Lune! took 
her by the Hand, faying, Let nor, my charm- 
ing Miſtreſs, the Company imagine that Aver- 
ſion alone had oblig'd you to quit your Fa- 
ther's; let Love come in for its Share of the 
Glory. Here he led her to de Belac, and both 
kneeling to him, Gertrude ſaid, You ſee, Sir 
that my Guilt is of a complicated Nature. I 
not only lefr your Houſe unknown to you, 
but diſpoſed of my Heart without your Con- 
ſent. And, Sir, faid de Lunel, I participate 
more than half her Guilt, being Author of her 
Diſobedience. 'The old Baron might have 
taught your Daughter how to hate, but it was 
I who taught her to love, a Paſſion more deſ- 
potic than the other, as it is more ſmooth and 
inſinuating. | 
The old Man's Heart was ſoſten d; he 
yielded to the Impulſes of paternal Affection; 
in ſhort, his Reaſon told him, that though his 
Daughter had made a Choice without his Con- 
ſent, ſhe made one he could not diſapprove 
of; yet, I ſay, though he was convinc'd of 
the Rectitude of her Choice, and even pleas'd 
- with it, as it would be the Cement of à laft- 
2 N 6 ing 
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ing Friendſhip. between him and de Coulan, 
his Avarice had ſo much the Aſcendant in his 
narrow Heart, that he could not gain upon 
himſelf to ſhew an Approbation, which muſt 
be attended with the Payment of a Sum of 
Money as · a Portion with his Daughter, which 
it was Death to him to part with. ä 
De Coulan,” who knew his Humour, ſtept | 
in to his Aid, when he was loſt between bis 
Affection and Covetouſneſs. My worthy old 
Acquaintance, at the ſame time that I congra- 
tulate you on the Recovery of your Child, I 
would condole with you on her Diſobedience 
if my own Nephew was not the chief, rather 
che only. Cauſe of her Undutifulneſs. He 
alone ſhould” be the Object of your Reſent- 


ment; and *cis fit that he ſhould be made ſen- 


ſible of the wrong he has done you. The Pu- 
niſhment, Sir, is in your own Power, and if 
you would oblige me, you will inflict it. 
Though he loved your Daughter, tis not im- 
Probable but he had an Eye to the great For- 
tune be might ſuppoſe her intitled tro. There- 
fore let him feed {imply on his Love, and part 
not with a Penny of your Child's Fortune 
while you live. 

- + This Propoſal was ſo much to the old Man's 
Taſte, and ſo opportune, that it brought him pre- 
ſently out of his Doubt and Revery. He embrac'd 
his Daughter, gave her Hand to de Lunel, and 
gave them both his Bleſſing, ſaying, He would 
lee them married the next Day. De Caulan, who 
judged what he meant by ſo ſudden a Celebration 
of his Daughter's Nuptials, ſaid, I approve, 


Sir, 
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Sir, of your Celerity ; for I could never ſee 
why the grave and wiſe would be at the Ex- 
pence of that Pomp which attends the Solem- 
nity of public Weddings. | 

So ſoothing and ſeaſonable was all de Con- 
lan faid, that de Belac was in an Extacy for 
awhile, but recovering himſelf, he relapſed 
again into his old Humour. The Jaundice of 
Covetouſneſs coming upon him more im 
ruouſly than before, he was not ſatisfied at the 
parting with his Daughter without a Portion, 
but he muſt put de Lunel in mind of the three 
hundred Louiſdors lent him before he went to 
Maltha. 

This ſo odd and unſeaſonable a Demand, 
put poor Gertrude to great Confuſion, but ad- 
miniſter'd to the Diverſion of the reſt of the 
Company ; who were by that time call'd in to 
an elegant Dinner, order'd by de Lunel in Ger- 
trude's Apartment. Here the whole Hiſtor 
of the fair Wanderer was related by. herſelf ; 
and Dormina ſupplied that of her Amour 
with the vanquiſhing Granville. 

All was Mirth and Joy, except de Coulan, 
whoſe Love for Dormina made him more 
penſive than uſual, Darmina perceiving it, 
generouſly came to his Relief, ſaying® Mon- 
ſieur de Coulan you are grave, and I wonder 
at it where there is ſo general a Scene of 
Mirth. Madam, reply'd he, with a Sigh, 
your Wonder will ceaſe if you call to mind 
what you may have ſuffer'd while you thought 
Monſieur Granville inſenſible to your Love. 
Dermina's Blood fluſh'd in her Checks, * 


/ 
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ſhe had been aſham'd of her Weakneſs, but 
compoſing berſelf, ſhe told de Coulan with a 
Smile, that if he could forgive her the Pain 
which her Indifference had cauſed in his 
Breaſt for the Time paſt, ſhe would endea- 


vour to acquire the good Liking of her Aunt, 
| who was always his Advocate. The whole 


Company applauded Dormina's Generoſity, 
mn, next Dy the Nuptials of the Uncle 
to fer, and the Nephew to Gertrude, were 
celebrated together. 


i 
, 
wi . 
2 9 
Wo 
ö 
1 * 
* 
* 
89 * 


THE 


[ 279 ] 


THE 


GENEROUS LOVER: 
OR 
Fatal ExxscTs of JEaLovsy ; 


AN 


Amuſing and Inſtructive His oR v 
of a Fact happening at Nome, not 
many Years ago. 


CARCE any Man of Faſhion, who 18 
ſided for any time at Rome towards the 
End of the laſt Century, that had not ſeen 
or heard at leaſt, of the Count .. 
The Rank of his Family in the Church 
and . State was 1 to 
be overlook Foreigners 
Bur what render'd him till —— 
cuous, were the Beauties of his Perſon, 
the Endowments of his Mind, and a certain 
. uncommon Affability and Grandeur at the 
fame time, accompanying all he did or faid. 
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of Nature, which not only ſtrike at firſt View, 


F : the moſt elegantly of any Man at Rome him- 
elf, but preſided at all the politeſt and re- 


but Which grow upon the Fancy by Familia- 
rity. The exact Symetry of his Shape and 
Features, and the mix'd Grandeur and Sweet, 
neſs of his Air, captivated the Eye ; but his 
Learning and Knowledge and his {rightly and 
as ng Manner of converſing po lels ay 
Art. 

This amiable, finiſh'd Noblemat was in the 
ſeven and twentieth Year of his Age, when 
he enter'd upon the affecting Scene, which is 
the Subject of the preſent little Hiſtory, He 
was immenſely rich, having had ſeveral Car- 
dinals of his Family, whoſe Fortunes center'd 
with him; and he was no leſs elegant in his 
Taſte, and open-hearted and generous than he 
was rich and powerful. 

Tis eaſily imagin'd how careſs'd ſuch a 
young Nobleman muſt be by all who knew 
him. He was the Delight of his own Sex 
and Charm of the other. He had a refin'd 
Taſte for Pleaſure, and courted it at any Ex- 
pence ; inſomuch that he not only entertain'd 


fin'd Diverſions of the Place. There was no 

Pleaſure complete without him, and his 

pany was equally ſought by the Men and 
men. Thus charming or rather — He 
rever he came, he was univerſally al- 
low'd to be the happieſt of Men. But alas! 
pineſs here below is but of ſhort Dura- 
tion, and few have experienc d this Truch more 
— — 0 This 
is 
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This Nobleman, like the God of Love, 
could inſpire the Paſſion, without being affect- 
ed himſelf. He ſubdued all the Hearts he at- 
tempted, and even vanquiſh'd many he had no 
Deſigns upon, without feeling the Anguiſh of 
Love. But the fatal Hour was now come that 
he muſt ſubmit, like all thoſe he had conquer d. 
to the Power of the little wayward Deity. He 
had not as yet ſeen the Object which was to 
enſlave him; but as ſoon as ſhe appear'd, we 
ſhall find him fall before. the awful Shrine of 
Love like the reſt of his den. 
He had the firſt Glance of this fair Inchan- 
treſs at the Church call'd the Minerva, from 
a Temple dedicated to that venerable Goddeſs 
of- the ancient Heathens, which ſtood where 
this beautiful Edifice now ſtands. Thither the 
Count repair'd on one of the Ramiſb high 
Feſtivals ' to hear a Compoſition of Muſic, 
which he underſtood was to be perform'd there 
that Day, by the ableſt Maſters of Rome. Hap» 
pening to come late, and the Crowd being 
exceſlive great, he was oblig' d to ſeat himſelf 
on the firſt Bench he could, where a Geatle- 
man, who knew him, and was pleas'd with an 
Opportunity of obliging him, made room for 
him. | | | 

This Situation happen'd convenient enough 
for one of the Count's Curioſity, being juſt in 
the Way from the upper Part of the Church, 
where all the Ladies of any Diſtinction placed 
themſelves. As they neceſlarily muſt pais by 
him, he ſtaid after the Concert was over, to 


gratify a Curioſity natural enough e your 
SILi- 2] ul 
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ful and amorous. But, for a long time, ſeging _ 
no Object that ſtruck his Fancy, he ſtood up 
to take leave of the Gentleman that had made 
room for him, when he was detained by the 
Appearance of a young Lady, whoſe Size and 
Air attracted his Eye and Attention. As the 
was veil'd, and more carefully ſo than the 
handſom generally are, he was willing to ſup- 
poſe that her Face did not anſwer the Appear- 
ance ſhe made: For he found his Heart more 
inclin'd to yield than he had ever felt before. 
But a Woman of the common Rank thruſting 
rudely between the young Lady and the Seat 
where the Count ſate, carried away part of 
her Veil, ſo that he had a full View of all 
thoſe Beauties in the Sex which charm the 
moſt, which are thoſe of the Viſage, the Neck 
and Breaſt. | h 

This little Accident added to her Beauty, by 
cauſing a modeſt Bluſh to mix with the faiĩreſt 
Complexion, and exacteſt Symmetry of Features 
the Count had ever ſeen. He had already ſeen 
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enough to give him more Delight and Pain 


than he had ever experienc'd before; but at 
meeting a Glance of her Eyes, as ſhe was 
oblig'd to turn towards him, to draw over 
her Veil again, he loſt all Motion and all Re- 
_ flexion. Loft to himſelf, and to every thing 
but the Object that fill'd his Mind; he let the 
Lady and her Woman pals, and even go to- 
. wards the Church-door before he could re- 
collect that it was his Buſineſs to learn” who 
ſhe was that had fo ſuddenly ingroſs d his 
Heart. But recovering himſef, as if from a 
* Trance, 
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Trance, he follow'd but too late; for they 


Ba were mixt with the Crowd where all were 


| veiPd. 
[t was now that the Count felt the firſt of 
the anxious Pains of Love. His Heart was 
conquer'd ; he was become the Captive of an 
unknown Beauty, whom his own Negligence 
had render'd it improbable for him ever to find 
out. But while he was thus lamenting 1 
Fate, be ſaw a Lady ſtepping into a Chair, 
exactly anſwering in Size and Air, ſhe whom 
he already adored. Tranſported to have found 
one anſwering the Deſcription of her he fo 
paſſionately loved, he order'd one of his Foot- 
men to follow her Chair, and bring him word 
where the ſhould be ſate down, and to learn, 
if poſſible, her Name, and who ſhe was. 
Having given theſe Orders, he return'd home 
to his Houſe to wait the News he ſo impa- 
tiently expected; where, and all the Way 
thither, his Mind was taken up with the Con- 
templation of the amiable Object of his De- 
fire. He had ſo lively an Idea of her Charms, 
that he fancy'd he could paint her rhe to the 
Life. He call'd to one of his Pages for Co- 
lours and a Pencil; but when bs cal came to uſe 
them, he found ir out of the Power of Art to 
imitate Nature in its higheſt Perfection. He 
could remember the Symmetry and exact Re- 
gularity of her Features; and perhaps might be 
able to delineate them, as he was an 1 
but he ſoon ſaw that it was impoſſible to paint 


the Mixture of Grandeur and Sweetnefs, 
which ore-ſpread her Countenance, and EN 
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2 the Beholders. He might paint the 
Shape, and Colour of her Eyes, but 
— fail to produce that Fund of Modeſty and 
Affability, mixt wich Chearfulneſs and good 
Humour, which every Glance from them de- 
noted. In fine, he dwelt ſo, long on the Idea 
of her Beauties and Charms, that, perſuading 
- himſelf. in good Earneſt ſhe was the moſt 
finiſh'd of her Sex, he ſufferd himſelf to go 
ſuch Lengths in Love, as made his Retreat 
almoſt impracticable. 5 
Fach Moment was an Age, till the —.— 
of his Servant. But at length he came with 
an Errand, that convinc'd the Count he was 
not miſtaken in the Lady he took for her, 
that had charm'd him in the Church. My 
Lord, ſaid the Footman, I purſued the Chairs 
to the very Houſe ſhe lives. in. Her Huſband 
is Colonel of his Holineſs's Guards. And 
ſhould your Lordſhip, have any further Com- 
mands, I can. cally execute them, having an 
intimate Acquaintance of mine, who is one, of 
her Ladyſhip's Footmen. + | 
he Count was ſo taken up with Thoughts 
of the Obſtacles which ſtood in his Way, as 
the Lady was married, that he heeded not the 
Encouragement given him by his Servant, nor 
for the preſent gave any Orders, or took any 
olution concerning the Proſecution of his 
Love. Ie had never {cen the Colonel's Wiſe, 
but heard much of her Beauty. Nor was ſhe 
leſs famed for the exquiſite Charms of her Per- 
fon than for a Haughtineſs of Carriage, which, 


viva reſulting from her Pride or Virwe, 
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is of no little uſe to fine Women in the Con- 
duct of their Lives. But the Count, in re- 


flecting on this Character of his Miſtreſs, deſ— 


pair'd of advancing his Suit further perhaps 
than obtaining ſome trifling Favours, which 
are thought of Conſequence even by the Raman 
Princes, but which help only to feed the Lo- 
ver's Flame. 

He was acquainted with a Nobleman, that 
had been caught in her Chains before, but 
who was no further advanc'd, after two Years 
purſuir, than when he ſer out. The Reflection 
of this ill Succeſs of his Friend inſpired him 
in the Beginning with Deſpair. But the fierce 
Flame that prey'd upon his Heart ſoon van- 
quiſh'd his Timidity, and ſubſtituted Hope in 
its Room. | 22 

He ſuppoſed that all Women were ſenſible 


of the Power of Love, and that it muſt be ä 


the Lover's Fault, if they did not always own” 
the Force of that mighty Power. All the Sex, 
thought he, have the Weakneſs of Loving in 
common with Man, and often more ſuddenly 
and violently ; and have likewiſe the additional 
Imbecillity of Wiſhing, and even expecting to 
have real, or at leaſt ſeeming returns made to 
their Love. This little Vanity, ſo natural to 
all the Sex, and from which few could diveſt 
themſelves, gave him hopes, that if this haughty 
Lady could not be brought to love, ſhe 
would not at leaſt be ſorry to be adored by - 
one of his Faſhion and Conſequence.- - 2, 
Hie was too well acquainted with the Fair, 
and had had too great Succeſs among them to 
n Deſpair. 
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deſpair. And therefore, as ſoon as the Hour 
was come in which the. Roman You:h com- 
mence their ſilent Addreſſes to the fair Objects 
of their Deſires, he ſet out from his. Houſe 
finely mounted, and attended by a long Train 
of Domeſtics richly dreſs'd, according to the 
Cuſtom of the Country. But though he had 
paraded all the Evening in the Street the Lady 
lived in, he had not the Happineſs of a 
Glympſe of her. He was however happier 
the ſecond Night; for her Curioſity, and no 
leſs perhaps her Vanity, prompted her not on- 
ly to appear in a Balcony that look'd into the 
treet, but to lift up a little the Lattice, 
which, according to the Cuſtom of 7taly and 
moſt hot Countries, all Windows and Balco- 
nies are ſecured with. 

This Appearance, whether fortuitous or de- 
ſigned, gave the Count infinite Pleaſure, as it 
confirm'd him in an Opinion that fhe was the 
Perſon he had ſeen at the Minerva, and fed 
his Hopes of not being indifferent to her, 
But midſt his Tranſports, he reflected that the 
Fair he had fallen in Love with, had not the Ap- 
pearance of being above ſeventeen or eighteen 
ar moſt, whereas this Lady had been five or 
fit Years married, and therefore could not be 
{ young. Yet even this Objection his Love 
ſoon got over, on a Suppoſition that there 
were ſome Women, as well as Men, that 
brook d Age better than others, and appeard 
many Years younger than they were: He was 
afraid to be undeceiv'd, in an Apprehenſion of 
being forced to the Neceſſity of further, and 

* probably 
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probably a fruitleſs Search; and therefore 
choſe rather ro continue in Error, than in- 


creaſe his Trouble and Anxiety by a too nice 


Scrutiny. pron 


Thus pleaſing himſelf, with the Thoughts of 
having found her that had wounded him, he 
dropp'd all his Doubts, and apply'd all his 
Thoughts to ingratiate himſelf to her, who 
only had the Power to cure him. He was 
aſſiduous in his Night Courtſhip; and never 
faild to ſpeak the dumb Language of Lovers, 
a Language ſpoke by Signs in that Country, as 
often as he could perceive ſhe came into the 
Balcony. And though ſhe made him no An- 
ſwers in the ſame Dialect, as he might expect 
from his Quality and Diſtinction, he till con- 
tinued his Solicitation, hoping ſooner or later 
to conquer her Haughtineſs, and even her- 
Virtue, if ſhe had any. 

Under all theſe Diſcouragements he ven- 
tured to write to her by means of her Servant, 
who was intimate with one of his own. Bur 
though his Letter was ſent back unopen'd, 
and the Footman threaten'd to be ſeverely pu- 
niſh'd if ever he commitred the like Crime, 
the Count went on ſtill in his old Career, of 
traverſing before her Houſe by Night, and 
putting himſelf in her Way at every Church 
ſhe went to. The Obſtacles he met with gave 
a keener Edge to his Love: And that he 
might prove the Force of Addreſs in all its 
Shapes, he contriv'd that ſhe ſhould ſee gt 
leaſt, if ſhe would not receive ſome rich and 
magnificent Preſents he ſent her. He thought 


thoſe. 
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thoſe more powerful than either Werds, 
Signs, or Letters; and though they have often 
ſucceeded where the others fail'd, yet were 
| theſe of the Count's equally rejected. 

Our Lover was ngt a little diſconcerted at 
this Refuſal; but was more ſo when he faw 
that the Object of his Wiſhes conſtantly quit- 
ted the Balcony as ſoon as he appear'd, and 
chang d her Dreſs, and the Place. of her 
Devotions every Day ſhe went to hear 
Maſs, the better to eſcape the Vigilance of 
his Spies, who ſhe knew watch'd all her Mo- 
tions. Yet for all theſe ſeeming Indications 
ol a rooted Pride or Virtue, we ſhalf find that 
this reſerv d haugthy Lady was not inſenſible 
of Love; and that ſhe behaved thus only, the 
better to ſecure the Heart of one ſo famed as 
the Count was of vanquiſhing wherever he 
addreſs d. 

The Count's Paſſon till increaſing with the 


1 Difficulties he. met with, he ſought every means 


-the Art of Man could deviſe, to ſoften the 
Heart of this ſeeming Inſenſible ; and finding 
in his Reſearch, that a Lady, whom he had 
formerly known intimately, was her Relation, 
and viſited her frequently, he hoped by ber 

Means to ſucceed. 
This female Friend, though paſs'd the green 
Tears of Love, was no Enemy to Intrigue, 
and had not had a few on her Hands in her 
younger Days. Beſides her Reliſh for Intrigue, 
I which the Goer-between often taſtes more 
Pleaſure than the Parties themſelves, the 
Count's Wealth and known Generoſity were 
Motives 
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Motives which weigh'd not with her a little. 
She engages, without Difficulty, promiſes to 
uſe eyery Means, and went that very Day 
to keep her Word with her magnificent Em- 
ployer. N tat 
As Love is a general Topic among the Fair 
this artful Lady found it eaſy to turn the Dif: 
courſe on Intrigue ; and even to introduce the 
Countr's Paſſion for her Kinfwoman. But . 
duda, ſo was the ColonePs Wife call'd, ſeem- 
ing intirely heedleſs of what ſhe ſaid of that 
amiable Nobleman, ſhe was piqued : And that 
ſhe might ſound her yet farther, ſhe own'd thar 
the Count had-made her the Confident of his 
Love. Here ſhe dwelt upon his Character, 
painted all the Beauties of his Mind and Per- 
ſon in the moſt flattering Colours, and left, in / 
ſhort, no Stone unturn'd to give an Edge to 
her Couſin's Love, if ſhe had any for him, or 
to awaken the Paſſion in her Soul, if as yer 
ſhe had none. ” 41 
luda, finding her Couſin fo well inſtruct- 4 
ed, judg d it needleſs to make a Myſtery of 
what the Count himſelf had reveald ; and * 
therefore own'd his Purſuit of her. But, ſaid 8 
ſhe, though the Count be an agreeable 2 _ 
and the moſt aſſiduous of Lovers, yet, as 1 
found no Inclination in my virtuous Heart to 
wrong my Huſband, I did not think myſelf 
oblig d to make any Returns to his Love. 
You know, my dear Adama; continued ſhe, 
how bleſs d I am in a Huſband, and how hap- 
pily we live together ; therefore for me to in- 
trigue would be doubly 88 I —_ 
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n | 
ſtand without Excuſe, ſhould I harbour even a 
Thought of tranſgreſſing the Duties I owe to 
Heaven, my Huſband, and myſelf. If you love 
me, ſpeak no more to me of Intrigue, or the 
Count; but adviſe him, if he loves as he pre- 
tends, to purſue no longer one who has neither 
the Power nor Will to commit a Breach of 
her matrimonial Vow. And, added ſhe, with 
ſome Warmth, if he ſhould perſiſt, after ſo cool 


and friendly Advice, I ſhan't think myſelf }! 


oblig'd to keep my Meaſures with a Man that 
ſhall not ſcruple, in order to gratify his own 
vicious Paſſion, to diſturb the Quiet of a whole 
mily. | | N 

& thinking it impolitic for the pre- 
ſent to preſs the Affair farther, took her Leave 
to ſee the Count, who waited impatiently at 
her Houſe for her Return. Far from telling 


him the naked Truth, ſhe raiſed his Hopes, 


bidding him continue his Purſuit, and flatter 
himſelf with Succeſs. He was too deeply in 
Love not to be. pleas'd with an Advice that 


ſoothed his Fancy. He follow'd it; and ra- ; 


ther exceeded than flacken'd in his Aſſiduity. 
He convey'd the choiceſt Fruits and Flowers 


of the Seaſon to his Miſtreſs every Day, in 
the Name of A. And though Gwauds | 
knew her real Benefactor, ſhe did not give 
herſelf any Trouble on the Occaſion, as the 
...____ Preſents were of little Value. And even when | 
| ®among the Fruit ſhe found ſome Toys of Va- 
lue, ſhe received them, ſtill oyerlooking Þ 


Theſe 


whence they came. 


. DS as 8 880 


won t dare diſobey you. 


* means of avoiding the Purſuit of a Man, who 


one of the Count's F igure and Faſhion. 
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Theſe daily Preſents, and the frequent Vi- 
fits of her Kinſwoman, ſoften'd the proud | 
Heart of Gets ſo far that ſhe could hear the A 
Count's Name without falling in a Paſſion, and 
even was brought by Degrees to hear mention 
made of his Love. When the artful Couſin | 
had led her inſenſibly thus far, ſhe thought ſhe = 
might go a Step farther. And therefore tak- h, 
ing her Opportunity, when ſhe ſaw Getemie Jbells. 
moſt unguarded, ſhe ſaid to her, I am think- «1 
ing, Couſin, if your Averſion to the Count be 
unconquerable, of the only way in Nature, to 
get rid of his Importunities with ſome Satisfac- 
tion to him, and Eaſe and Honour to your- 
ſelf. You ſhall meet him once more at my 
Houſe, or elſewhere, and, aſſuring him that 
he purſues you in vain, you will intreat for 
his own Sake and yours, that he will deſiſt. A 
fimple Deſire from the Object of a Man's 
Love is an abſolute Command, therefore he 


Ar firſt, Ce was ſhock'd at the Propo- </þ 
fl ; bur refleting that it was the moſt likely _ 


was no 'otherwiſe to be reſtrained, ſhe com- * 
ply'd; and the rather, as ſhe faid, that her . 
Character muſt ſuffer in the End, be her 
Virtug never fo ſevere, by being follow'd by = 
Cu was certainly in the Right to endea. 4946 
vour getting rid of a Lover whom ſhe could | 
not entertain, without injuring her Huſband | 
and herſelf; but *tis doubted whether Love 

had not inclin'd her more to an Interview 

X | "Fl | with 
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with the Count than Virtue. At leaſt we may 
conjecture ſo from her future Conduct. A Meet- 
ing being agreed to, the Queſtion was where to 
meet, without giving umbrage to the Colo- 
nel, or Scandal to others. The Count might 
be ſeen going to A Houſe, therefore 


ena! 
"gh 


a, Who had been inſtructed by the Count, 
ſoon ſertled the Point, by fixing on Cirdinal 
Gardens, "which a hein d that of 
the Colonel's, where he uſually ſpent the Even- 
ing in that Seaſon of the Year. - 
The Party being ſettled for the next Day, 
Colomdaengag'd the Colonel to invite A 
and her Huſband to ſpend the next Evening 
with them at their Banquetting Houſe, where 
4 ſhe had order'd an elegant Collation. The 
Company met at the Hour appointed, and as 
the Men went to Cheſs, the Ladies might 
take a Walk round the Garden without any 
Suſpicion. They did ſo; and by means of a 
Key which the Colonel had to the Cardinal's 
Gardens, as a ſpecial Favour, they ſoon got 
to the Rendezvous. e would wear her 
Veil, ſaying, that, as ſhe went not to make a 
Cone 


thought a Veil became her beſt. But 


Uri, 


Toilet than uſual, imagining ſhe had nor taken 
fo great 


fuade her to uncover. 


* 


improper for Cluda to be there. But A. 


but to get rid of a Lover, ſhe 


who had obſerv'd her Couſin longer at the | 


Pains to be hid, gave her her Way, 
not doubting but the Count would ſoon per- 


e As l approach'd the Bower where the [ 
Count Wares, ſhe was ſeiz'd, ſhe ſaid; with a 
wembling | 


a 1 _ 
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trembling ſhe had never felt before; to which , 
the more experienc'd e reply'd, laughing, | 
Couſin, you are in Love, and don't know itz 
but he is at hand who will convince you. At 
theſe Words the Count appear'd more richly 
and adv iouſly dreſs'd than ever; which 
fo diſorderd u, that ſhe was forced to 
hold I under the Arm till they reach'd e 
the Seats at the other End of the Bower, which 
looked towards a curious Water-work. 

The Count, with a Reſpe& and Timidity 
becoming a paſſonare Lover, as he certainly 
was at that Inſtant, made his Addreſſes with 
ſo amiable and moving an Air, that, had nor 
the Advantage of her Veil, ſhe could 
not avoid betraying ſome Part of the vaſt Fund 
of Love which was ſtored up in her Heart. 
But her Bluſhes being hid from view, ſhe re- 
coverd from her Confuſion, and without ſeem- 
ing to heed all the fine Things he had been 
ſay ing, ſhe ſpoke to him in the following Man- 
ner: My Lord, you are at Liberty to think 
as you pleaſe of this Interview, Which has the 
Appearance of a Forwardneſs on my Side, 
that might give you an ill Impreſſion of my 
Virtue. But I will ſuppoſe that my Couſin here 
inform'd you of my Intention, which was to 
intreat you will deſiſt from a Purſuir, which 
will prove as fruitleſs ro yourſelf as it may be 
diſhonourable to me, and fatal in its Conſe- 
quences. No Woman can fet a geater Value 
on your Lordſhip's Merit than I do ; bur, my 
Lord, I muſt ſet a higher on myſelf I am 
happy in a Huſband, whom it would be a 
F double 


4. 
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double Injuſtice to wrong, becauſe he is the 
moſt affectionate and indulgent in the World. 
But though there be much due to him, I owe 
ſtill more to my own Conſcience, which ſnhud- 
ders at the bare Appearance of the Breach of the 
conjugal Vow. Your Lordſhip may ſee, by 
my Frankneſs in expoſtulating with you thus, 
How. much I count upon your good Senſe and 
Generofity. Let me not be miſtaken, Ceaſe 
appearing ſo often in the Street where I live; 
my Lord, if you would convince me of your 
Regard, you will ceaſe all farther Purſuit of 
one, who, I am afraid, exceeds the Bounds of 
her Duty, in telling you, that, had ſhe a Heart 
- diſpoſe of, you. ſhould have the. firſt Offer 
of ir. ; 051 
Theſe laſt Words were too comforting not 
to conſole the Count for the Severity of Ce- 
Lienda's Injunction not to purſue her more. 
Hut that he might rather ſeem to deſpond than 
bope, as the furer Means he thought of 
ſofrening the Rigour of his Miſtreſs, haughty 
and arrogant by Nature,, he lamented his Un- 
phappineſs in being decreed to love where there 
wWuas fo vaſt a Store of Cruelty, But, Madam, 
fſays he, as a Proof of the Truth of my Love, 
you ſhall be obey' d, though I know it will be 
at the Expence of the external Quiet of one, 
who would die your Martyr, rather than once 
give you room for calling his Obedience in 
Queſtion. The only Favour then I dare aſk 
| you, and I hope your Severity wont extend ſo 
far as to refuſe me, is, that you will permit me 
to love you for ever, tho it ſhould be in vain. 
Celenda, 


* 


s You! Letters open to my Couſin AA. 
paſſionate Lover, not to fall poſtrate before a 
Miſtreſs, "whoſe Severity he never hoped to 

be grateful and obſervant of her Commands. 


Paſſion to which ſhe found her Heart but too * 
inclin'd to indulge, got up to take her | 
Ae, ue 


as the laſt and greateſt Favour her Lover was £ 
to expect. 8 


, 
! 


» 


e 
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who was not a little ruffled at the 

Eaſe with which the Count ſeem'd reſolved to 

obey her, was not leſs elated at his laſt Requeſt, 

to which ſhe anſwer'd ; Your Lordſhip's Con- 

deſcenſion exacts all the Complaiſance on my | 

Side, which my Duty can admit of; therefore 4 

as it is not in my Power to prevent your Lov- 

ing, J am ſatisfyd to permit it, on Condition 1 — 

you always conſult my Reputation and Cha- 

racter. And as that is more likely to ſuffer by 

all out ward Profeſſions of Love than by Let- 

ter, you have my Leave to write, ſo it be 

on indifferent Subjects, and that you delive ver /> 


7» / 


Here was too great Encouragement. for a 


tonquer. The Count therefore threw himſelf 
at Gs Feet, to aſſure her he ſhould ever 


But the, tremblifig at a Poſture that ſpoke a 


Leave, which the Count, aided by 

prevail'd upon her to retard for ſome Mo- 
ments longer. And, ſoon after, the fame f 
powerful Intereſt prevaild upon her to unveil, 


G was by Nature a | fniſh'd Beauty, La lella, 
but that Inſtant her Charins were irreſiſtihle. = 
The Place, the Converſation, the Heat af her 
Veil, every thing contributed to cauſe a quicker 
Circulation of the Blood than uſual, which fo 
0.4 enliven'd 
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enliven'd all the native Charms of her Face, 
that ſhe appear'd a Cherub more than Wo- 
man. Vet all thoſe Charms were loſt upop 
the Count, who the Moment he ſaw her Face, 
A became ſenſeleſs and immoveable, as the Sta- 

| rue he leant to. His Inſepfibility being too 
L, perceptible not to be obſerved by Grimes; ſhe 

doubred not that her Beauty had cauſed it ; and 
therefore thought herſelf oblig d to rouze him 
from a Revery ſhe had occaſion'd. She did 
ſo in the moſt obliging Manger poſſible, and 
with ſuch 'a Fund of Wit and Humour, as 
would have added to the Flame of any other 
Lover, leſs diſconcerted than the Count was. 
But he ſtill inattentive to the Charms of 
both her Tongue and Eyes, Gelade turns to 
, laying, Coufin, are we not here in an 
F* .-- , inchanted Bower? Let us quit it in 7 
fion to the Count, who may recover the Uſe 


| * 


Count recover d the Uſe of his Tongue; but 


— gone, which he not ſeeming to obſtruct, ſhe 
Fg {aid to A, Coutin, I don't think you'll 
1 plume yourſelf much on perſuading me to an 
ED Interview which gives: ſo little general Satiſ- 
| faction. I have done more than became me, 
but the Count's Obligation is to you alone. 

At theſe Words ſhe Jeft the Bower, telling 
A to baſten after her. But as ſhe turn'd 


* 
o 
LE 
* 
x 
, 


ſhe could not help turning back to ſee if the 
piqued 


of Speech and Motion when he is alone to 
pray the Inchantment away. By this time the 


l be.employ'd ir fo ill, that G- role to be 


to the Door, leading from this Garden to her's, 
Count look d after her, and was not a little 


Eyes were Bright and Sparkling, but they were 
more haughty and imperious. The unknown 


and lively, but her Looks were far more _ | 


| handſome, that he condemin'd himſelf for hav- 
| ing ſpent two tedious Months in the Purſuit of 
er * 


* 
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piqued to ſee r to 
other End of the Avenue. 

We may ſuppoſe, that a fine Woman of 
Salus. Temper was enrag'd at the Count's 
Conduct ; but ſhe kept her Anguiſh a Secret 
from Aue who would perſuade her chat I Sr, | 
her Lover's ſudden Inſenſibility proceeded 
from the Force of her own Charms, and Ex- 
ceſs of his Love: Tis probable that for the 
preſent G ſeem'd fatisfy'd with this Rea-Sbella} 
ſon, but we ſhall find hereafter that ſhe was 


of another Opinion. | 
The Reader will naturally ſuppoſe. that Gs: Sabell 
trees Charms had not caus d the Count's late 
Revery fo much, as his finding — 4 


LA 


the Beauty he had ſeen at the Minerva 


,, was tall, well ſhaped, majeſtic, exactly 
featur'd, and of a fme Complexion; but ſhe 
was not that ſoft, unaffected, youthful Beauty 
who had made an Impreſſion the Count was | 15 
unable to remove from his Mind. See Il a 


Fair, on the contrary, had Eyes no leſs bright 


guiſhing, and accompanied with great 
neſs. Fn ſhort, the S, was really a 1 be le 


Woman, but not being the Perſon whom the 
Count wiſh'd to ſeek, > ſo far forgot ſhe'was 


But i in P to the 'Decreaſe of his 
Paſſion for 5 it t increaſed for the Fair 
O 5 unknown. 
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unknown. In the firſt; he could now fee no 
Charms; but in the other, he remembet'd to 

| have ſeen all the Beauties of the whole Sex 
collected. Vet as his Paſſion for his fair In- 

| cognita roſe, ſo did his Anxiety. I love, ſaid 
* he, but am doom'd to love a Fantom. What 
hopes can I form in ſo great a 'Town as this, 

to find the Object of my Love? Thus per- 

plex'd in Mind, he went Sa all public Places, 

and viſited all the Churches of Nome, in hopes 

to meet the Beauty he ſought, but not ſucceed» 

ing, he gave himfelf up to Solitude and Me- 
lancholy. He ſhun'd all Pleaſure, all Con- 
verſation, and all his F — N all his 

Days after the Hounds; his Nights in 

eading and Watching. Ker was no more the 


Honcowihme gay, ſprightly, gallant Count Palyeane-; 
A dut a penſive, reſerved Creature, ſhuning all 


Company, and unfit for any. 
„ This ſudden Change in one of the Count's 
"IN Faſhion made too great a Noiſe for Gee not 
3 20 hear. She hear'd the Life he led with no 
less ſurprize than Aferere, who was as little 
üble as ſhe to aſſign a Reaſon for ſo extraordi- 
- nary a Conduct. The Count's Life was the 
| Subject of moſt Converſations at Rome ; but 
| 03 there was never any other when G and 
Mm her Coſin were together. Dear Ae, ſhe 
would ſay, what can one think of the Conduct 
of a Man, who is become ſo inſenſible as not 
to make uſe of the Liberty I gave him of writ- 


ing to me, though he was paſſionate to. Di- 
ſtraction before he ſaw my Face? Don't you 


6 + _ Hatter me when you ſay that I never look d ſo 
handſome 


* 


ſhe give him a ſecond Meeting and alter her 
Conduct, ſhe ſhould find him as Warm - 


your Conjecture well founded, I ſhould 


becauſe I might ſuffer in my Character, tho“ 


diction between her Fongue and Heart, but 74 
would not ſeem to ſee it. Therefore ſtill inn 


ſiſting that her Rigour had wrought the Change 
6 4 in 


— 2 * 1 4 | 
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handſome as that Evening? Sure I could not 
be chang'd ſince the firſt time he ſaw me at 51 
Church ? And yet you can't forget how viſibiß 
he was chang d, how cool and reſery'd he * 
grew as ſoon as I let fall my Veil. Tho 1. 
never allow'd myſelf to have any more than „ «8 
an Eſteem for the Count, methinks I ſhould. _ | 
be glad to know the Cauſe of his Change 
ſince if it was a ſreſh Paſſion, he would not be 
ſo ſolitary and retired as he is, nor ſpend as he Wael? 
does all his Time in Hunting. — 
e would perſuade her Cofin that it cd 
was her own too great Severity had wrought 
the Change ſhe mention'd; and that, would 1 


A 


- * 
- - 


Lover as ever. No, Adaxcin, ſaid C.. | 
who was not diſpleas d that her Coſin thoughther Jl 
the Author of the Count's Change, ſuppoſing * 
never give a Man a ſecond Meeting who ß 
miſbzhaved at the firſt, though I lov'd him, 1 
nuch leſs ſince I don't. I would beg how- -.- 
eve; for my Curioſity, that you would ſee and 
try if you could oblige him to explain himſelf 

with Regard to me. Not but that I am ex- 4 
ceedingly pleas d that he has dropt bis Purſuit, - © 


determin'd to be ſcrupulouſly faithful to my 
Huſband and myſelf. * a3} $55; 
Cqſin ſaw plain enough the -Contra- 


* py 
- &@ * goV 


* * ad 
* Be * - Xx 


—_ 1 - #, © '% 
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= the Count, ſhe afſurd her ſhe would ſend to 
* ſpeak with him the next Day, and ſift him, 
*. without giving him the leaſt Reaſon to imagine 

that, ſhe was privy to her Defign. Accordingly 

Au ſent the next Morning to let the 

Count know ſhe had Buſineſs of Moment with 

him. Bur he ſuſpecting what ſhe wanted him 

about; and dreading the Reproaches of a 

Woman of Gee high Spirit, he excuſed 

himſelf by a Meſſage, that be would wait of 

ber ſome other Time, but that for the preſent 
be was juſt- fitting out for his Country Seat, 
where he had appointed to meet Company. 
And in effect, he took Horſe in Preſence of 
eee e. Servant, that his Excuſe might ſem 
the more plauſible. 

The Sequel will ſhew how G reliſh'd 
this Meſſage, and how prudent it was for the 
Count to avoid all Eclarciſſments with a Wo- 

man of ber haughty Temper. She was now 
become indifferent to him; but be had rea- 
ſon to think he was nor ſo to her ; therefore 
he was of Opinion to retire from Rome for 

ſome time; in hopes Abſence would leſſen a 

TR riting Flame, or art leaſt Mus with 
an Opportunity of doing ir. Perhaps too, he 
had a View, by Abſence, to leſſen his own 
Flame for one he ſaw no Chance of ever ſee- 
ing a ſecond Time. 

* - -In this thoughtful Mood the Count rode 
along the Streets, he uſually paſs d to the Bridge 
over the Tyber. And, as if Fate had fo de- 
creed it, he was oblig'd to ſtand up to make 
way for a Proceſſion that was adyancing to- 

wards 


"* 


2 a 
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wards him. But be it Chance, Fate, or what- 
ever elſe we Mortals call it, he no ſooner 
ſtood up to let the Proceſſion paſs, but he be- 
held the lovely Object whom he had ſought 
fo long in vain. Her Curiofity to ſee the Pro- 


ceſſion brought her to a Balcony, oppoſite to 1 | 


where the Count ſtood ; fo that he had a full 
View of her. But ſhe no ſooner perceiv'd he 
took notice of her, than ſhe retir'd, covered 
with ſuch another Bluſh as ſhe wore when the 
Count ſaw her at the Minerva, in the Con- 
fuſion of loſing her Veil. 


; To have any adequate Idea of the Counts ; 


Tranſport on ſeeing the Object that had made 
ſo deep an Impreſſion in his Heart, it muſt be 
remember'd what infinite Pains he took to find 
her, and how infinitely anxious he was that be 


could not find her. In ſhort, he was all Joy, F< hs 


all Extacy; but in his Tranſport he forgot not 


to bid one of his Servants to ſtay behind, ane 


inquire who lived in the Houſe, and who the 

young Lady was. He had now no Thoughts 

of Hunting in the Country, but return'd di- 

rectly to his Houſe to wait the Return of his 

_ Servant. And though he had no doubt of 
having found the amiable Object of his Deſires, _ 
yet was he afraid he fhould hear ſhe was mar- 

. ried, or was of ſuch abaughty Temper as Glands. el 
While he was thus anxious and penſive coe, 


. cerning the Fair unknown, he ſaw his Servatiy 2 


return d from making the neceſſary Inquiry, 

but fear'd to hear what he had to fay. At 
length, ſummoning up his Manhood, he bid 
bim fay what he had learnt, I have heard, 
. wy 


Fg 


j : 


* 


only 
to the Minerva, where ſhe goes to Church 
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my Lord, ſaid the Servant, that the young 
Lady is about ſeventeen, and the moſt cele- 
brated Beauty in Rome; that ſhe has abun- 
dance of Admirers, but that her Conduct is un- 
exceptionable; that her Father is a Man of 
Family, but not rich; and that ſhe has an 

Brother, who generally accompanies her 


when ſhe is oblig'd to go to her public De- 


votions. 
One would think this Deſcription was ſuch as 


ſhould pleaſe the Count, or any other Man in his 
Condition. But he form'd too many deſpond- 


ing Ideas in his Mind to taſte real Joy. Tho? 
he had a full View of the Lady, he was afraid 
his Eyes had deceiv'd him, as they did in re- 
gard to . Then he was afraid of the 
Watchfulneſs of the Father and Brother, and 


not a little perplex d at her own Character of 
Prudence and Virtue. From all which, we 
muſt ſuppoſe his firſt Intentions concerning 
this young Beauty, were not as honourable as 

they became afterwards. 


To feaſt his Eyes, and perhaps to confirm 
his Opinion, he rode out in the Evening, 
finely mounted and equip'd, to fee if ſhe ap- 
pear'd in her Balcony, as moſt other Ladies 
did at that Time of Day. And he no ſooner 
came to the End of the Street where the 


lived, but he perceiv'd her with the Lattice 
up. Now again was he happy, and convinc'd 
that his Eyes had not deceivd his Heart, whoſe 


Language he ſpoke to her in Signs as he 
rode by her. But ſhe, either taken up with 
the 


i 

the Comelineſs of the Count's Perſon or the 
Richneſs and Elegance of his Dreſs and Equip- 
age, or ſuppoſing bis Actions reſulting more 
from Gallantry than Love, ſeem'd to give no 
fort of Atrention to the Signs he made to her 
of his Paſſion. 

The Count, fearful he ſhould offend, did he 
return and repeat the dumb Language of his 
Fingers, retired home contented to have fatiſ- 
oy his Doubts, and to have convinced his 

iſtreſs ſhe was not indifferent to him. He 
ſpent the firſt part of the Night in the moſt 
pleaſing Contemplation, and the latter in the 
moſt joyous Dreams; and doubting not but the _ 
Idol of his Heart would be at the Minerva the 


next Day, being a Feſtival, he reſolved to be 


there early, and for once to hear all the Maſſes 
that ſhould be ſaid, for fear he ſhould miſs 
that which ſhe heard. He rofe with the Dawn, 
and was buſy dreſſing out his Perſon, as ne- 
ceſſary to captivate the Fair, when he receiy d 

the following facetious Letter from — Viekoe 
the Couſin _ Confident of the a Go 


Your Example, my Lord, has had fach an 
Effect on me, as to induce me to How 1. I 
have reſolved to quit the frail World as you have 
lately done; but, before I leave — I ow be 
eas J. ome ulous Qualms which" 

oo A I dont think I I pen 
mel to ſo zealous a Director as your Lordſhip, 
I would beg the Favour of 7515 eing you at my 

2 


Fuſe, or 7 your Spirit of Solitude ſbauld ſorbid 


. your 


- 1 
# * 


c 


on 
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your ſeeing your Penitents any where but at your 
wn, I ſhall wait on you, in an Opinion, that a 


Lady may be ſafe every where, with one of your 


Piety and Devotion. 


ln the good Humour, which the Count's late 
Succeſs had inſpired, he was eaſily pleas'd. 
For as his Heart was at reſt, his Mind was at 
Liberty to indulge itſelf. He was pleas'd with 
the Humour of Billet, and let her 
know by one wrote in the ſame ludicrous 
Style, that he would wait on her that Evening 
to ſolve her Scruples. After he had diſpatch'd 
away ee Meſſenger, he went to the 
Minerva to ſec his lovely Klunara, fo was this 


new Beauty call'd. He was bleſs'd with the 


Sight as ſoon as he had placed himſelf in the 
Church where ſhe muſt paſs rowards the Al- 
tar. He ſaw the fame Size, Air, and Gait he 


had obſerv'd before, which added to his Quiet; 
but there was no Croud to ſtrip off her Veil, 
as when he was firſt touch'd with her Charms. 


He fail'd not, however, cover'd as ſhe was by 
her Veil, to put all the genteel Arts of Lovers 
in practice as ſhe paſs'd by him, to convince 
her of his Paſſion. . She ſaw, and was, alas! 
but too ſoon convinc'd for her own Happineſs 
and her Lover's. 

As ſoon as the Night drew on, the Count 
waited on dn, purſuant to his Appoint- 
ment ; and he was ſo gay, mirthful, and every 
way different from what he had been repre- 
ſented of late, that ſhe could not directly tax 
him, as ſhe propos d, with his Coolneſs in — 

| Bar 


ſtraint on my Love, in obedience to her own 
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gard n e 
and fo rich! elegantly dreſs neit 
ſhe nor Golem, who lw him, and heard Taba 
all he ſaid from an adjoining Cloſet, doubted 
not but that his Gaiety ras. 1 from a View of 
his Conqueſt of G Heart. And they d 
were the more confirm'd in this Opinion, that 
they could not trace any other Amour he had 
upon his Hands. 

But tho? A was ſatisfied of the Cont (ln, 
' nuance of the Count's Paſſion for her Couſin, | 
yet as S might not be pleas'd without 2 Lolo 
thorough Ecclairciſſment, ſhe ask'd him in a 
rallying Strain, how his Heart would permit 
bim to be ſo many Days without attempting to 
ſee an Object which ſo ly ols'd 
it? And, fays ſhe, My Lord, I don't know © - 
what my Couſin may have thought of your 
Conduct, but affure you, if you had been a 
Lover of mine, I would puniſh you for your 
Neglect. To which the Count anſwered, _, 
Had you been of the beauteous Gelonde's 
Mould, I ſhould expect rather to be prais d 
than puniſh'd for endeavouring to lay a Re- 


. o 


Commands. Glades Virtue has et Leda 
a Paſſion ſhe did not think conſiſtent with her 
Honour ; and before I could get the better of 
ir, I was compell'd to uſe ſome Rigour to- 
wards myſelf. Abſence was the only Remedy; 
and to hide from my Acquaintance the Anxiety 
which that Abſence caugd, I ſequeſter'd my- 
ſelf from all Company but that of Savages and 
my Hounds. The Conflict was ſharp "= 
doubt= 
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* doubtful for a Time, but my Veneration for 
ſuch uncommon Virtue, aided me, at laſt, to 
an entire Conqueſt; and I have now brought 
my Heart to feel only that Hope and Pleaſure 
which reſult from pure Friendſhip, without 
any. ſenſual Views Whatever. This will be 
L, pleaſing News to Griwnde, whoſe Virtue will 
always guard her againſt the Effect of her 
Charms, and as ſuch you will oblige me to let 
her know ir. | 
a, At theſe alarming Words, &«lede, no longer 
able to contain herſelf for being lighted by 
him who had lately taken ſo great Pains to 
win her Heart, quitted her Coyer to make 
her Appearance; and taking up the Count 
where he talk'd of Friendſhip, Yes, my Lord, 
ſaid ſhe, your Friendſhip was all I had in view; 
and if I am ſecur'd of that, I have reach'd the 
utmoſt of my Ambition. 
If her Concealment in the Room had not 
been a full Proof that ſhe felt more the Power 
of Love than Friendſhip, the viſible Anxiety of 
her Mind gave too evidently the Lie to her 
Tongue, for the Count not to perceive, that 
& he was a greater Favourite with G than 
he wiſh'd to be: However, he was determin- 
y ed to ſtick to his Text, and not exceed the 
|. Bounds preſcrib'd by Friendſhip. He retired, 
contented that he had, as he thought, put an 
I end to a Paſſion on s fide, which other- 
wiſe would be an Incumbrance to him ; and 
ſhe, no leſs pleas'd, in hopes that her Charms 
had renew'd and deepen'd the Wounds he 


ſtrove to heal. With ſuch ſoothing Ideas, ſhe 
_ 
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N and Marcia went to her Houſe, in hopes, as 
the Hour of Love came on, the Count would 


pay her his Devoirs on horſe-back, as was the 
Cuſtom for Men of Gallantry. She was not 

miſtaken, for the Count paſs'd under her Bal- 

cony; but it was after he had diſplayed all the | 
Oratory of his Love before the more beloved „ 
Seoreres Window; and with no view to raiſe-lucee? | 
or ſooth Cs Paſſion. Trobeltaly 

The Count being now ſure he had found 
the Fair One, whom he had ſought ſo long, 
thought how he might indulge his Love. 
Henze, as all the Roman young Ladies of. 
Faſhion, had a Governeſs, who had attended 
her from her Infancy; and this old Woman 
the Count endeayoured to gain by means of 
two artful Females, whom he uſually employ- 
ed on the like occaſion: For, who have ſuch 
Opportunity, or who ſo artfully inſinuate them- 
ſelves to Woman as Women? For one ſeduced 
by Man, without the Interpoſition of their 
own Sex, thouſands fall by their own Arts and 
Wiles, to the Scandal of Human Nature, and 
of the Fair particularly. 

But ſpight of the Cunning of theſe Seducers, 
the old Woman preſery'd her Integrity. She 
was neither to be cajoled nor corrupted to un- 
dertake any thing to the particular Diſadvan- 
tage of the young Lady under her Care, or 
diſhonour of her Family. The Count there- 
fore, hoping he himſelf could do more with 
her than his Emiſſaries, deſired they would pro- 
cure him an Interview: And ſo far they gain'd ; 
but when ſhe ſaw it was the Count, wy 

e 
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ſhe knew by paſſing fo often before Eleonora s 
Window, ſhe trembled and was ſpeechleſs. 
But on the Count's aſſuring her, that all the 
Favour he deſir'd of her, was to deliver a 
Letter from him to her young Lady, ſhe was 
compoſed. ; but refuſed accepting a Purſe of 
two hundred Gold Ducats which the Count 
put into her Hand, ſaying, that, whatever ſhe 
might do to engage her Lady to receive the 
Letter, ſhe was ſure ſhe could never perſuade 
her to accept of the Gold. I know it, faid 
the Count; and therefore intended the Gold 
for you, and not her; and ſhould you bring 
me an Anfwer, I have another Purſe of equal 
Value at your Service. I can't, Sir, reply'd 
the old Woman, promiſe you an Anſwer, but 
aſſure you it will not be my Fault if you have 
not one, becauſe I take you to be a Man of 
W 


— — 


for as ſoon as ſhe came home ſhe ſhew'd her 
young Lady the Letter and the Gold, and told 
her nakedly all that was ſaid or done; adding, 
you can't but know who the Letter comes from, 
nor doubt but he loves you after ſuch Pains as 
he has lately taken to convince you of his 
x, Love. Ah! ſays &kezazg, What do you tell 
me of the Love of a Man that conquers and 
ruins wherever he addreſſes. I fear you have 
ant undone me; for ſhould Count Ri pur- 
ourt” ſue me, as there is but roo much Reaſon to 
think he will, what can attend me but Infamy 
and loſs of Character? which, perhaps, he in- 
tends, the better to accompliſh his ungenerous 
Deſigns. 


* 
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The old Woman was as good as her Word; 
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Deſigns. Return immediately, and give him 
his Letter and Gold; and let me hear no 


more of ſuch Meſſages, if you would not have 


my Father made acquainted with your Folly, 
She obey'd with Regret, in an Opinion, that 
the Count would take back the Purſe, as the 
Letter was return'd unopen'd. But ſhe was 


ſoon convinced, as was the whole Family, that . - 


the Count's Wealth and Paſſion for , 
exceeded not his Generoſity. He wou'd not 
receive back the Gold, ſaying, that ſhe deſerv'd 


it for the Risk ſhe ran of loſing her Place. 


The old Woman, till faithful to her Truſt, 


related all that happen'd to her young Lady, F 


which gave Bente unſpeakable Grief. She 
could perceive the Continuance of the Count's 
Deſigns by his not taking back the Gold, and 
could not ſuppoſe that a Nobleman of his vaſt 
Riches and exalted Merit, would have any 
other but baſe Defigns on the Daughter of a 
private Gentleman, fo indebted and incum- 

ber'd as her Father was. Tis not unlikely 
but her Fears were too well founded; but 
whether they were or no, the Sequel will ſhow 
that whatever the Count might have thoughe 
in the Beginning, he became truly ſincere and 


honourable in his Profeſſions of Love to 


«#leonecra, tho? it muſt be confeſſed he took a 
Circuit which would puzzle one to judge with 
Exactneſs of his Intentions. 

The untainted Mind of A being thus 
agitated by her juſt and prudent Fears, ſhe 
conſulted with her old Governeis what Con- 
duct to obſerye, in order tg wean the Count 


from 
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from his Purſuit, and ſecure her own Reputa- 
tion. And after the matureſt Reflection, it 
was reſolved ſhe ſhould not appear at the Win- 
dow, nor go to Church, till it was ſeen that 
the Count's Paſſion took ſome new Biaſs. This 
was a prudent, and ſo far a neceſſary Precaution, 
in the Opinion generally conceiv'd of Count 
Balu, Gallantry; but it coſt S]] 06 no 
no ſmall Uneaſineſs. The Count's Paſſion for 
her, whether honourable or vicious, was evi- 
dent; and he was too lovely and inſinuating 
not to wound every Heart he attack d. She 
paſs'd her Nights without Sleep, and her Days 
without Eaſe; but ſtill was ſhe willing to ſuffer 
the moſt poignant Pains of the Mind, rather 
than risk her Virtue and Fame in the Indulgence 
of a new growing Paſſion. 

The Count, on the other hand, was in the 
utmoſt Perplexity and Deſpair, when he found 
ſhe appear'd no more, either at the Window 
or at Church. He fear'd his Miſtreſs: had 
taken Offence at his Letter and Attempts up- 
on her Governeſs, but dreaded more her be- 
ing ſeiz'd with ſome ſevere Fit of Sickneſs. 
Floating thus in a Sea of Uncertainty and 
Anxiety, he was inconſolable for ſome Days, 
till at laſt he heard that a young Gentleman of 
his Acquaintance was intimate with NA 
Brother. By this Means he hoped not only 
to learn the true Cauſe of his Miſtreſs's late 
Solitude, but pave his Way to her good Opi- 


nion. 


Jace The paſſionate Raluiaue made this young 


an early Viſit — next Morning; 
and 


* 
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.the ſecret Chain of your Union. 
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and upbraiding him for not doing him the 
Pleaſure of late, as uſual, of dining with him, 
the Youth excus'd himſelf on account of the 
Hunting Seaſon, which employ'd all his Time. 
And who, faid the Count, are your conſtant 
Companions at theſe rural Sports? The moſt 4 
conſtant of them, reply'd S, this Youth's Chute, 
Name, is a young Gentleman called 4 tn y 
who was my Chum at College. I ſhould think, 
faid the Count, your Friend muſt be a Lover 
of Muſic becauſe you are ſo; and could be 
angry with you for never doing me the Honour 
of introducing him to my Concerts. Ves, 
my Lord, faid Gywkia, he has an cxquiſite Claudia, 
Taſte, plays finely on the Harpſichord and | 
Baſe-Viol, and, except a Siſter he has, touches 


the Lute the ſweeteſt and ſofteſt of any I ever 


heard. As much as to ſay, reply'd the Count, 
ſmiling, that Muſic is the obvious Band of 
your Friendſhip for Nuss, bur the fair Siſter wf 4 
No, I proteſt, my Lord, reply'd Sie, clue ö 
I never harbour'd a Thought of my Friends | 
Siſter, tho? ſhe be the fineſt Woman and the { 
moſt witty and agreeable young Lady I ever Mn 
knew. I am too well acquainted with the ſor- lt 
did Temper of my Family to think they would 
conſent to my marrying without a large For- 4 
tune, and I know her to be too ſevere and 
virtuous to admit of the Addreſſes ofa Monarch 
on diſhonourable Terms. Therefore, tho* I 
have the warmeſt Friendſhip for the Brother, 
I never would ſuffer my Fancy to dwell long 
6a the Siſter, for the Reaſons I have * 
Ord- 


a 
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Lordſhip. In the two Years that W and 
I have been from College, I have ſeen his 
Sifter but twice, tho? I have been, at leaſt, 
once a Week at her Father's during that Space 
| of Time. At thoſe Times ſhe play'd on the 
| Lute in concert with her Brother and my- 
7 ſelf, and ſo extremely delicate, that, except her 
8 own Voice, I never heard any thing ſo ſweet 


and melodious. 
The Count, tho* moſt ſenſibly affected and 


charm'd with Cb Portrait of e, 
yet ſeemingly took no other notice of it but 
> ſo far as related to Kalwey her Brother, whom, 
he aid, he would be glad to know, as he loy'd 
Muſic and Hunting, the chicfeſt Diverſions 
he himſelf took a Pleaſure in. And, added the 
Count, fince you ſay he is ſo keen a Sportſman, 

e him to be of a Party with us to-mor- 
row. You'll find me as early as the Sun in 
the Field, for I deſign to lie at my Country 


Seat to-night. 


105 Who had often heard great Com- 
mendations of the Count, was highly pleas d 
with the View of his Acquaintance. And as 
and he were preparing to ſet out, and 
had ſent to hire Horſes, Word was brought 
that one of Count Na Servants attended 
at the Door with two fine Nags. Gyathis and 
his Friend made uſe of them to wait of the 
Count, as they were intended; but, maugre 
his ſtrongeſt Efforts, he could never after gain 
bow gy generous Nobleman to receive them 


They 


5. 
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They met the Count at the Entrance of the 1 
Foreſt leading to his Caſtle, where he recei d . 
them, and particularly, with the amade 4 
Courteſy and Openneſs. In the Chace the 
Company ſeem'd to be led inſenſibly to a de- if 
licious Fountain, where an elegant Hunting 
Breakfaſt was ergy Perſons poſted there 
by the Count's DirEtions. As the Heat of the #3 
Sun increas'd they drew towards home, where 
they found a ſumptuous Entertainment already | 
on the Table. After Dinner the Count would 
obligingly ſhew them all the Curioſities of his 
Houle and Gardens, which had coſt an Uncle hs 
of his, a Cardinal, an immenſe Sum of Money; 43 
and towards the Evening, the Count and his 1 
two Gueſts made a Concert, in which he him- | 
ſelf play d on the Harpſichord. And as he 4 
was a much better Muſician than Noblemen 4 2 9 
4 


are or need be, Aue, who was a perfect 
Maſter, could not help ſpeaking of his Excel- 
leney wich Surprize. | 
It being now time to return to the City, the 4 
Count deſired he might have their Leave to =. 
ſend them home the Game they themſelves | 
had taken ſo much Pains to kill. And tho? his 
View was to have an Opportunity of preſenting ay - 
Lummer wich ſome 2 Fruis — Flowers WA N 
which he deſigned to have made up in Baſ- | 
kets along with the Game; yer, to prevent all 
Suſpicion of his Love, he ordered the Baskets 
for S and , to be equal in every 
thing. After a Supper no leſs elegant than 
the Dinner, the Company ſet out for Rome, 


where they arriv'd, fo CY the Count, 
Juſt 
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4 juſt as the Roman Gallants ſet out to make 
j. | of dumb Love to their Miſtreſſes. As they rode 
1 An (fl by lues Houſe, the Count ſtopt to ſee him 
| alight, and wiſh him a good Night. But Lene 
who knew what was due to his Quality, would 
wait on his Lordſhip home. This little polite 
Conteſt made ſome noiſe in the Street, which 
brought moſt of the Sex" to their Windows, 
and among the reſt =, who was not a 
little ſurpriz'd to find the Conteſt between her 
antBrother and Count Privanee, with whom the 
had never heard he had been acquainted. 


| 010 As ſoon as ſhe appeared, s ſaluted her, 


1 
12 


and her Brother ſpoke to her, which prevented 
her drawing back as ſoon as ſhe ſaw the Count. 
This chance Force upon her, put her into a 
Confuſion, which added to her native Beauty, 
gave the noble Lover an Opportunity of ſeeing 
more of her than ever he had ſeen hefore, and 
made him Amends for ten or twelve Days ſhe 
had ſecreted herſelf from him, on account of 
his Attempts upon her old Governeſs. 

The Count's Authority obliging W to 
obey, he took leave of the Company to give 
his Father and Siſter en Account of the Count's 
Reception, and the Magnificence of his living. 
The Father recommended to his Son the cul- 
tivating the Friendſhip of ſo powerful a Noble- 
man, as neceſſary in the Situation of their 
Affairs; and ura, who found her Heart 
yielding at every Encomium on the Count, 
would preſs her Brother to relate over again 
the Frankneſs, Politeneſs, and Elegance of his 
Entertainment. Thus the Father and Son md 
5 mo 


* 
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moſt of the Night in praiſe of the Count's ; 
Generoſity and other good Qualities, without * 
the leaſt Suſpicion of his Love for — 
nor even the next Day, when a Basket of the 


choiceſt Fruits and Flowers, together with the f 
Wild-Fowl, came for Ku | Agee | 


But Ru was no Stranger to the Count? 
Motive for cultivating Acquaintance with her 
Brother, and for treating him ſo elegantly. She 
ſaw the Deſign, and was pleas'd, tho' ſhe 
could not help being in a. Pannic for the 
Conſequences ſhe apprehended from the Ad- 
dreſſes of one ſo amiable and infinuating as the 

Count. She found her Heart too ſuſceptible 
of Love, and dreaded engaging too far with 
one ſo famed for Gallantry. But then ſhe 
would conſole -herſelf with the Thoughts of his 

being a Man of Honour as well as Pleaſure. 

Intimacy with the Count, which 
daily increas d by the peculiar Politeneſs and 
Generoſity of the latter, made it almoſt a Ne- - x 
ceſſity for S, if ſhe had not been willing,o[Fe<@y 
to be often ſeen by, and ſee her noble Lover. a 
He was eternally engaging the Brother in Parties 
of Pleaſure, and afterwards ſeeing him home, 
where he never faiPd of having a View of the 
amiable Siſter. In ſhort, the Count uſed a 
thouſand Devices to ſee. the lovely Idol he 
ador'd, and to oblige her Family; but yer all 
his Courteſies and Stratagems had fo much the 
Air of being natural and undeſigned, that it 


1 8% 


was impoſſible for any, except .. berſelf, lacia_ 1 
to ſuſpect his Views, or gueſs at his Inten- 
tions. 
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This ſoothing Scene, which laſted many 
Days, was infinitely pleaſing to the Count, 
| — no leſs ſo to Lu and her Family, and 
to She, who was of all their Parties of 
- Diverſion. But the beautiful and haughty & 
; all this Time, taſted neither Pleaſure. nor 
3 Content. She engaged her Couſin 0 
write to the Count, and even wrote to him 
herſelf; but tho? he anſwer'd the Confident, he 
thought it not proper to keep up a Correſpon- 
dence with Cu, whoſe growing Paſſion 
he was far- more willing ſhould abate than 
augment.” He had no Thoughts of her as ſoon 
as he diſcovered ſhe was not the Beauty he 
ſought, and much leſs ſince he found her: 
Bur in Proportion to the Decreaſe of the 
Count's Paſſion, poor @awwiais increas'd for 
him. She would teaz M to write, to 
ſend, and to expoſtulate; and becauſe ſhe ſuc- 
ceeded not, ſhe would upbraid her with Ne- 
glect and want of Friendſhip. 
hut failing of all Hopes of retrieving the 
Count he Means of ' ſhe ſer about 
the pleaſing Task herſelf; and her firſt Care 
was to know if he had ever a new Amour on 
his Hands. - For ſhe flatter'd herſelf, that if he 
had none, he might the eaſier be recovered. 
She had her ſtation'd and faithful Spies, who gave 
Information of all the Count's Actions; where, 
and how he ſpent his Time, and in what 
Company. Bur from theſe Advices ſhe could 
only find, that he ſpent all his Time with two 
young Gentlemen in the Diverſions of Hunt- 
ing and Mulic ; that he ſecluded himſelf from 
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all other Company, and that he viſited none 
of the Fair Sex. Yet tho' G knew ſhe A 
might depend on the Information of her Spies, 
ſhe was, ſtill jealous that one of his 'Gallantry, 
muſt have an Intrigue upon his Hands which 
eſcap'd their Vigilance; and the rather, that 
the Count had lately, made new Liveries, and 
had never been known to have dreſs'd fo gaily 
and elegantly. She could not reconcile the 
Variety and Delicacy of the Count's Dreſs, 
and the Sumptuouſneſs of his Liveries and 
Equipage, to his Appearance of giving up 
himſelf wholly to Muſic and rural Sports. 
Here was, ſhe thought, a Contradiction, 
which denq;ed ſome Amour, which ſhe was, as 


et, unable to diſcover. _ 
| While e was thus her own Tormen- Aelella n 
tor, the Count, whoſe Care ſhe was now no 0 
more, had an Opportunity of indulging his 0 0 
Paſſion for L, by obliging her Family. Kg. þ 
Her Father had been at Law for fifteen Nears ff 
before, to fecover a fine Eſtate which had ' 4 
been unjuſtly torn. from him by the artful 
Chicane of his Antagoniſt, and the Influence of 1 
his Friends and Wealth. This Suit being to * 
be determined in a few Days, it became ne- by. 
ceſſary to find Money to defray the Expence 
of the Hearing, and to ſollicite the Judges 
Things next to impoſſible for Rn Fa- 4 
ther, who bad exhauſted himſelf already, and _ 
had no ſuch powerful Friends as could ballagę | 
| thoſe of his Antagoniſt. Whatever Shift he 
might make for Money, he had no Chance of 
a powerful Sollicitation in his Behalf. Thus 


[is P 3 Ter- 
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plexed about the future Fortune of the Wel- 


ende fare of his Son und Daughter, whom he loved 


tenderly, the good old Gentleman was incon- 
folable. He had deeply mortgag'd the Eſtate 
he had in Poſſeſſion to recover that he had 
loſt, which if he fail'd in, his Children were 


utterly undone. ddaauazes perceiving the Diſ- 
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quietude of the only Parent ſhe had living, 
propoſed to him to requeſt the Friendſhip of 
the Count, who was powerful in Friends and 
Intereſt. She urg'd his Civilities to her Bro- 
ther as a Reaſon for hoping he would not re- 
fuſe his Friendſhip at ſo critical an Occaſion, 
tho* ſhe well knew there was a far more 
powerful Motive. But ſhe was no leſs cautious 
in keeping the Secret of her own Flame from 
ber Family, than the Count was in preſerving 
his from all the Wald. 

The Daughter's Advice being ſeconded by 
Kalas, the old Gentleman was perſuaded to 
let ua mention the Thing firſt, as from 
himſelf, in order to know how the Count 
would reliſh the Application. He did fo; and 
the generous Count made anſwer, I am ſorry 
not to be better known to kale. After I 
had once made him an Offer of my Friendſhip, 
he needed no Advocate. You will let him 
know, that if he gets me the State of his Fa- 
ther's Cafe, I will render him what Service I 
can. K waited on him next Day with the 
Cate, and to thank him for his Generoſity: 
But the Count, who hated nothing more than 
ceremonious Compliment, beſeeched him ne- 
ver to uſe him with Ceremony, if he would 

| continue 


Relief to Family, who had been a 
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continue his Friendſhip. In fine, he under- 
took the Sollicitation, and manag'd ſo well by 
| Means of his Gold, the beſt Advocate in _ 
Nature, that L Father had an ample and A. N | 
final Decree in his Favour, with Coſts of Suir, | 
at the End of the — — n 7 
How joyful. the News, how ſeaſonable the 4 
Joy , | i ', 


' moſt ruin'd by the Law Suit! The Father and "i 
the Son waited on the Count next Morning B_ 
to return him Thanks for fo important a Fa- wo 
vour as he had done them : But the Count 
would, by no means, impute the Succeſs of 
of the Cauſe, but to the Juſtice of it, and the 
Skill and Virtue of the Judges. But the old 
Gentleman knew too much of the Corruption 
of the Courts of Juſtice, to doubt that he was 
oblig'd to the Count's Liberality for the Succels 
he had. | | | | 

The following Day the Count, accompa- - 
nied by Hh, went to return old Kalawes A | 
Viſit, who receiv'd him with the Candidneſs gel | 


of one ſenſible of his Favours, and with the 
Politeneſs of one well-born, and uſed to the 
beft Company. The Count was charm'd with 
the courtly Behaviour of the old Gentleman; 
and this laſt no leſs charm'd with the ſprightly 
Converſation of his noble Viſitor. But we © 
ſhall ſoon — the Count's Wir and Humour vial 
chang'd to Silence and Thoughtfulneſs. 
Old thought his Family ſo highly Angels 
oblig'd to his noble Benefactor, that he thought 
it proper his Daughter ſhould join in returning 
Thanks, as one benefiting by his Friendſhip 
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as e Count's Anſwer to her was ſhort and 


| the ſpake, and no leſs ſo when ſhe took up a 
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and Generofity. Therefore, after the Count 
had been —— about half an Hour, L. 
made her Appearance. 

What Pen can expreſs. the Charms of a 


Beauty form'd to conquer, when her lovely 


Perſon is ſet off with all the little additional 
Embelliſhments of Art ? was one of 


thoſe Beauties who endear themſelves, at the 
ſame Time that they command Awe and Re- 


ſpect. She was, in ſhort, all that the moſt 
diffcult Taſte muſt have approv'd of, and 
that which muſt attract every Eye in View. 


She enter'd the Room where the Company 


fat, with the Eaſe and Air of a Woman of the 
Frft Rank; and addreſſing herſelf to the Count, 
ſaid, without the leaſt Concern; My Lord, I 
hiye not been inſenſible for ſome time paſt, 
of the daily Honours you did our Family, and 
the Favours you conferr'd; but your Lordſhip's 
late Generoſity ſeems to exact the particular 
Thanks of each of the Family you ſo eſſentially 

oblig d. Let me then, wy Lord, be allow'd 
to pay you mine, But I hope your.. Lordſhip 


will remember, that the Importance of the 
Obligation, and the Deſire of Fe Father, are 
- Pleas to juſtify a Conduct, whic 


h otherwiſe 
might ill become the Modeſty of one of my 


confus'd ; nor was he able, with all his Art, to 


make any Figure in the Converſation, all the 


Time he ſtaid. Every thing contributed to 
diſconcert him. He was all Attention when 


Lute 
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Lute to play. In fine, dreading to betray his 
Paſſion to the Company, he took his Leave 


ſooner than he would otherwiſe. But how. 


ſhall we deſeribe the Tranſport, of his Soul ? 
What Language can paint a Joy ſo exquiſite 
and refin'd ? He conversd with the dear Ob- 
ject of his Wiſhes ; he ſaw her near, and 
Found ſhe exceeded by far-the moſt flattering 
Leas he had had of her; 
W 
1 reſolving to take more, and never to ceaſe his 

Purſuit, till Heaven ſhould decree him Sucteſa: 


But was the lovely Ru leſs affected than 


her Lover, and the Benefactor of her Family? 
Not at all. Tho” ſhe was leſs uſed to Love, 


t did ſhe not feel leſs the Effects of its 

wer. She was pleas d beyond Meaſure at 
a Conqueſt ſhe now was ſure to have made: 
But her Pleaſure was attended with Doubts: . 
which gave-ber Pain. She felt all the Sweets: 


of. Love, but it was with a Mixture of the 
Birters which often accompany that Paſſion. 
She had no doubt that the Count lov'd; but 
could not wave her Scruples concerning the 
Virtue of his Intentions. Vet, at length, Love 
.. wore off this Jealouſy, and ſhe.no longer taſted. 


of.the Gall of Doubt and Suſpicion. * | 


It being neceſſary that R Family, 
ſhould re-enter upon the Eſtate lately Semen 


for them, her Father and Brother went to 


take Poſſeſſion; but foung the Lands ſo im- 

veriſh'd, the Improvefnents ſo neglected, 
and the Houſe, which had been very beau i- 
ful, ſo ruin'd and  decay'd, that it may be truly 


— 


Now was he pleas * 
ith all the Pains he had taken for her Sake, 
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ſaid, they recovered the Skin and Bone only 
of the Eſtate. The old Gentleman was in- 
conſolable at a Sight ſo ſhocking, being in no 
Condition to defray the Expence neceſſary for 
putting the Eſtate and Houſe in Repair; and, 
if he would ſell it, that it was in no Plight to 
fetch any reaſonable Price. But while he was 
in this ſo great Perplexity, he was generouſly 
made eaſy by him to whom he was obliged for 
the Recovery of his Eſtate. 
The Count hearing of the Waſte commit- 
ted by the late Occupier of the Eſtate, and 
wthe wretched Condition he left it in, gene- 
rouſly offer'd to find one who would under- 
take to repair and ſet every thing right again, 
don being allow'd one Year's. Income to defray 
he Expence. Loung n, to whom be 
made the generous Propoſal, thank*d his Lord- 
ſhip, but refus'd incumbering him with fo 
troubleſome an Affair. The Count repeated 
the Propoſal to the Father, who made the like 
Excuſe, and was more determin'd than the 
Son, not to yield to the Perſuaſion of one who 
had already ſo ſignally oblig'd his Family. But 
there was no reſiſting the Eloquence of ſo 
powerful and generous Benefactor. The Father 
yielded, but it was with Reluctancy. Tho” 
his Fortune was much impair'd, his Spirit and 
Delicacy in Points of Honour was not leſſen'd 
in the leaſt, He could not conceive why the 
Count would heap many coſtly Obligations 
upon him; nor did he ever ſuppoſe that he 
had the leaſt Deſign upon his Daughter, be- 
caule he could command her on honourable 
MITE Terms 


” 
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Terms at any Time, and he was ſure the 
Count was too much the Man of Honour to 
harbour any Deſigns injurious to a Family he 
had ſo generouſly taken under his Protection. * 
But Sener was not ſo much at a Loſs as ben Can 
Father concerning the true Motive of the * 
Count's Generoſity; yet not being thoroughly «ij 
ſatisfied of the Rectitude of her Lover's In- ' 
tentions, ſhe choſe to keep his Addreffes a Se- . : 
cret from her Family. Thus, by the Slenes 7 
of the Daughter, and the uncommon Addreſs 2 
and Caution of the Benefactor, che old Gentle- 
man was never able to perteive the real 
Motive of ſo many Acts of Generofity. 

The Count having obtain'd Leave to diſ- * 
poſe of L latè recovered Eſtate as be. Lach I 
would, immediately employ'd a vaſt number = | 
of the ableſt Workmen of all kinds; ſome to | 
till and manure the Ground, ſome te repair 1 
the Fiſh-ponds and Canals, ſome to increaſe 
and embelliſh the Gardens, Fountains, Caſ- 
cades, Avenues and Bowers; and moſt to 
repair and beautify the Houſe, and particularly « 
that Part of it which ſeemꝭd fitteſt for Seele 
The Embelliſhments every where were grand 
and expenſive; but in this part of the Houſe, 
every Thing was exquiſitely coſtly, delicate, 
and refin'd. The Cielings and the Pannels 
of the Wainſcot were painted by the ableſt 
Maſters. And in all the Portraits of the Goddeſs 
of Beauty, which were many, ſhe was drawn 2 
with Rus Face. * a 1 

It may be wonder'd how ſo many Painters + | 

that had neyer ſeen 9 Beauty, ſhould 
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all of them hit on the ſame Features, Air, and 
. Complexion. But they all copied from an Ori- 
FF - - ginal of the Cgunts on- drawing, who took 
a perfect Likeneſs of her from the lively Idea 
_ he had of her. The Count was no leſs gxcel- 
1 lent in the Art of Painting than that of Muſic ; 
1 and it Was his peculiar Happineſs to love all 
1 n and to be a Maſter in all. 
=_ „His Ski in, Painting, Architecture, and Gar- 
= Cecningavas equsiiy diſplay'd on this Occaſion. 
Gi _ His Taſte ,and:Defigns appear'd every where 
equally delicate and exacł; nor was his Gene- 
roſity leſs con οννỹ chag hig. Skill, it being 
certain that he laid out more in a few Months 
on Yalerifs Eſtate, than the Purchaſe would 
come to before he undertook the Improvement 
of it. But chere were no Limits to that Noble- 
man'ẽs generous Profuſion, wherever he pro- 

( os... 
WMie may ſuppoſe, that, during all this Time, 
nw the Count did not ſlacken in his Purſuit of her 
for whom he took do great Pains, and ex- 
pended-ſo vaſt a Treaſure, The divine Eleo- 

bd 
N 


| 4 Mt * 1 


nora was ſtill the Idol he ador'd; and tho' he 
might hope that he was not indifferent to her, 
yet as he had no actual Proof of having made 
any Impreſſion, he was ſtill anxious and uneaſy. 

' He had the did Governeſs brought to him 

- * Privately, whom he inſtructed to deliver a 
ſecond Billet to ber Lady, By this Means he 

| hoped, however cautious and reſcrv'd, to be 
able to draw an Avowal of Love from &4gng 


rr, which would ſet his Heart at reſt. He 
| made 


I is — 
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made the old Woman a Preſent of a valuable. 
Ring, and ſhe undertook to deliver his Letter. * 
Tis true L. had formerly injoyn'd * 
her Governeſs never to bring her any Letters = 
or Preſents from the Count; but that was, 
ſhe thought, before he conferd ſo many and 
ſignal Obligations on the Family. The old. 
Woman then undertook the Lover's Commil- 
ſion, and diſcharg d. herſelf of it with great 
Fidelity, and, I may ſay, Succels, tho” ſhe could 
not gain on her young Lady to return an An- 
ſwer. She return'd not the Letter however, 
which was as much as the Count did or could x. 
reaſonably expect from one of Fh un- - x 
common Delicacy in Matters relating to the A 
Modeſty and Honour of her Sex, 18 1 
The Count, encourag'd by the Detention of | 
his Billet, ventur'd to ſend a Second, adding ik 
to the old Governeſs, that he would gratify . = 


her abundantly, if ſhe could engage Ru 
to make him an Anſwer, or at leaſt to ſend _ 
him ſome Toy as an Inſtance that ſhe receiv'd' _ 
his Letter without Diſpleafure. Hel, alas! | 
was eaſily perſuaded to yield to the Intreaty 4 
of her Governeſs, whom the Count's Preſents 
had made eloquent in his Cauſe. She ſent 
him a Roſe, which, dumb as it was, ſpoke 
more feeling!y within Peres Breaſt, than 
tke ampleſt and warmeſt Epiſtle from any 
other Hand. He felt a Tranſport not to be 
expreſs'd, or even felt but by Lovers, and 
- thoſe of the firſt Claſs.” Thus encourag'd, the 
Count continu'd his Correſpondence by Means 
of the old Woman. He miſs'd not a Day but 
| he 
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be wrote, and never wrote but he had ſome 
Toy or ſuch other Favour in return. But as 
yet, Re, could not gain upon herſelf to 
paint her Love on Paper. She wiſh'd he 
might know ſhe was not inſenſible, but tremb- 
led to tell him ſo, as he muſt believe ſhe did, 
if ſhe ſhould anſwer his Letr&s. But an Oc- 
caſion ſoon happen'd which laid her under a 
Neceſſity of exceeding the too delicate and 
narrow Bounds ſhe had ſet herſelf. It was 
thus.— x | 
ne generous Patformre, who ſought all Oc- 
caſions of obliging S Family, whom 
he was willing to raiſe to the Level of a Rank 
above them, waited on his Uncle, a Cardinal, 
and beg'd and obtain'd an eminent Poſt in his 
Holineſs's Houſhold, juſt then vacant, and in 
the Gift of his Relation. As ſoon as he had 
the Grant he inſinuated to S, that there 
was ſuch a Vacancy; and if he thought young 
Lu had a Mind to it, he would endeavour 


9. to procure it for him. Epmwhie flew to inform 


his Friend of the joyful News, and to intrear 
that he would immediately wait on the Count 
to thank him for having the Advancement of 
his Family ſo conſtantly in View. But his Fa- 
ther, who knew the great Value and Dignity 
of the Poſt, would by no means permit 
key» to aim fo high, ſaying, that his Family 
was already too much oblig'd to the Count, to 
ſollicit him for an Employment, which he 
would find a Difficulcy ro obtain for one more 
diſtinguithed and better known than his Son 
was. Burt while this little ciyil Conteſt ſub- 
3 ſiſted 


X. 
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ſiſted between S and old i con- 
cerning this valuable Poſt, Lala, the I» 
Count's favourite Steward, came to daliuer the 
Patent of it to young Kevews, and to defire he A, 
would immediately go and take Poſſeſſion 
of it. 
The Joy and Surprize of the Father and * | 
Son on this Occaſion, are eaſter conceiv'd than 1 
expreſs'd. The old Man ſaw his Son greatly 
and happily eſtabliſhed for. Life, and the Son's "Y 
higheſt Vanity was ſoothed by being thus rais'd | 
up on a ſudden to the Level of the beſt Fami 
lies in Rome. The Truth is, Naias loved Purtined 
the Siſter, and probably deſigned to make her 
his Wife; and we are to ſuppoſe he was willing 
to render the Alliance every Way worthy of K 
himſelf, by advancing the Brother to a Poſt ; 


Par with his Superiors. F was born a 
Gentlewoman, tis true; but not of a Rank to 1 
aſpire to an Alliance with the Count, who was 

milies of the Eccleſiaſtic State. But as ſhe 4 
was deſcended from a good Stock, he might w 
think ir would be no Derogation to him to ally 4 
to make a Figure in his Neighbourhood, and © * 
his Son in the Vatican: And it is not unlikely, 4 
but he would have been leſs caution'd and con- 2 


that ſer him far above his Equals, and on a 2 . == 

of one of the- moſt eminent and opulent Fa- 

with old v as ſoon as he ſhould be enabled opal 

cealed in his Addreſſes to e, if he had AC 

not this View. e 6 i 
But however that be, tho F had not ue 

the leaſt Mixture of Self-intereſt in her whole 4Y 


Compoſition, the now thought herſelf indiſ- 
+ 418 penſably 


- 


i 
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penſably oblig'd to alter her Conduct in regard 
do a Man whoſe Generoſity for her Family 
I was without Meaſure. She was afraid to -paſs 
for an Ingrate when her Heart was full of Gra- 
t -titude.. And tho“ ſhe was conſcious of what 
1 was due to her Sex and Youth, ſhe could not 
2 think that ſhe exceeded in acknowledging under 
© her Hand the Obligations her Family lay under. 
7 Her Modeſty, perhaps more delicate on this. 
5 Occaſion than it need be, form'd many Ob- 
ſtacles to her writing to the Count; but Love | 
being too eloquent and perſuaſive to be op- | 
pos'd, ſhe yielded, and wrote him the following 
Letter. | th Mr | Ji 


4 ſe . W 0x" 
=. . 7 WWiile your. I8#/bip ſo generouſly takes Plea- 
Jure to accumulate my Family with Favours 7. 
„ Importance, 1 can't refuſe my Heart the Delight 
Oc of diſſolving itſelf into Gratitude. Would-it be 
( eiu to aſſure your Lordſbip of an Eſteem. 
( (Rowing from the ſincergſi Friendſhip and the 
_ C*higheft Opinion of your perſonal Merit, I might 
C© hope to diſcharge the Taſh I have undertaken ta 
Cour Content. But am afraid you require ſome- 
( what more, and fear no leſs that I myſelf ſhall. 
elexceed the Limits preſcribed to my, Sex. Ah ! 
ny Lord ! how difficult is it for one of my Youth 
to keep within bounds, when ſhe has to do with- 
lane cube Audies, as you de, to aoblige, and obliges 
„ - Cvithout Meaſure... My Lord, T feel an Eſtcem 
Fer you, which I ſhould think exceſſive, and there- 
Xx * unpardonable, if your Ge neroſity had not 
JF been mere ſo." But, Count, ſhould ever my Eſteem 


= fer you turn to Love, T ſhould be extremely wretch- 
8 | 3 ed, 
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%. Confider then io what Purpoſe all your Pains 
' do tend. I am ſenſible you take them in order te 
tr my Happineſs; but alas! they would have a 
" quite different Effect, if ever I ſhould ſuffer 
1 een to be diſplaced by Love. 
"IT know who your Lordſhip. ts, and know n# 
"leſs what I am myſelf ;, and eaſily ſee that we 
( were not born for each other. Te raiſe me up ta 
„ your, Level, or bring you dewn to mine, would © 
u bea Taſk tco difficult to be undertaken. I have 
| 1 wiſh'd ſometimes that you had been an humble 
| „ Shepherd; and probably you may have wiſhed me 
n 10 be of high Rank and Quality: But, my Lord, 
'» the Condition of Mortals is nit to be changed by 
Wiſhes. Let us then be ſatisfied with cur 1 £5 
'n rent Lots, To wiſh to be other than what Fate 
to made us, wauld be no leſs an Argument of our 
„ Impiety than Weakneſs. Let us then ſmoothly 
„ proceed in the different Tracts traced out. fer each 
„ of us by Nature. There is a Pleaſure in ſwims 
n ing down her Tide, but a poignant Anxiety attends \ 
„the attempting to ſtem the Current. I hope m 
% Lordſhip will ſee and avoid the Difficulty; and at 
n for my Part, I intend to keep myſelf religiouſly 
* within the leſs painful Limits of Friendſhip and 
«0 Efteem. *h . 


The Receipt of this Letter gave the*Tount 
a Pleaſure infinitely more exquiſite, than any 
Man leſs in Love than. be was, is capable of 
imagining. And tho' he was 2 great Maſter in 
the Art of concealing the Emotions of his 
Heart, yet was he not able to contain him- 
ſelf on this Occaſion, His Joy was viſible ta 


* 


1330 ] 

all his Family, and particularly ſo to old Valerio 
and his Son, who went to thank him for the Em- 
ployment he had procured for the latter. His 
Tranſport was ſo exceſſive, that he would not 
hear of the Obligations, which the old Gentle- 
man own'd to have been conferr'd by his Lord- 
ſhip's Generoſity; but would throw the whole 
Weight into his own Scale. He was one of 
thoſe, rarely to be found, generous Souls who 
are ever intent to better, as far as they can, 
the Condition of Mankind, and particularly of 
their Acquaintance, but can't bear the Thoughts 

Eren a verbal Recompence. | 

While the Father and Son were at the 
Counr's Houſe, the Overſeer of the Works at 
old Ai. Eſtate, came to let him know 
that all was now finiſh'd according to his Di- 
rections. But telling the Workman that he 
ſhould not diſcharge the Artificers till he ſaw 


|=. the Place himſelf, the old Gentleman beg'd he 


might have his Lordſhip's Leave to fave that 


Trouble. To which the Count conſenting, 


the Father and Son ſet out next Morning. 
But Heavens! how amazed were they both to 
fee ſuch Wonders done in ſo ſhort a Time? 
For the Work had not been in Hand above 
two Months and a half. The old Man parti- 
cularly was loft in Wonder and Admiration. He 
would croſs and bleſs himſelf every Step he 
went, and could not be perſuaded but the 
Work was the pure Effet of Magic and In- 
chantment. Sometimes he fancy'd himſelf in 
a Dream; and again he could not be perſuaded 
that the Place was the ſame, He ſaid he could 


4 
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ſee no Marks of the Eſtate he had recovered. 
From being the moſt deſolate and forlorn 
Place in all Itah, it was hecome on a ſudden 
the beautifulleſt and compleateſt Seat in the 
whole Country. The Thing indeed had the 
Air of Miracle; but it would appear ſuper- 
natural only to ſuch as know not, nor conſider 
the vaſt Power of Money. The Count had a 
certain Nobleneſs and Elevation of Soul that 
would not allow him to do any thing in the 
common Way. He had a Mind to expedite 
the Work, and knew that three hundred Ar- 
tificers could do as much in a Day, as thirty 
in ten. Thus by the Power of his Wealth he 
was able to get that done in two Months and 
a half, which might take up another ſome 
ears. 


The Count laugh'd very heartily at old u . 
* Whim of Magic in the exped Re- | 


itious 
pair of his Houſe, ſaying, He was glad to find 
him a better Chriſtian than to impute it to 
Miracle, the conſtant Refuge of weak Minds. 4 -; 
But while he and young Jeter and Sb, 3" 
with whom he was making thus merry at the 
old Gentleman's Coſt, were fat to a Concert of 
Muſic, one of his Pages came to tell him, 
that two young Gentlemen defired to be ad- 
mitted to hear the Concert. Shew them in, 
ſaid the Count, if they want nothing but Mu- 
fic. But, my Lord, reply'd the Page, they are 
mask'd. No matter, ſaid the Count, we will 
endeavour to give them Satisfaction. In fine, 
the Vouths appear, whom the Count knew for 
and her Couſin, as ſoon as I ; 


tdem. The Count till continued his Part of 
the Concert; bur obſerving A ſeeming: 
Duneaſiesß, he roſe up and walk'd with them 
inco the Garden. 
As the Count was now quite eaſy in Mind, 
in regard to the real Object of his Wiſhes, he 
| was in a Mood of entertaining his fair Viſiters. 
EL. With all the Wit and Humour imaginable. He 
$i ſo thoroughly poſſeſſed himfelf, that the un- 
bella happy Su was more charmed than ever; 
| and tho* ſhe came to upbraid him for his. 
Neglect of her, yet had ſhe not the Power to- 
ſay one diſobliging Word to him. He ſaw the 
true Cauſe of her preſent Compoſure and Con- 
tent, and fail'd not to improve the Opportunity- 
to his-own Advantage. After he had treated them 
with an elegant Collation, he ſent them away as 
©, ſeemingly happy and contented, as if he had 
been to ſee Grimes every Day fince her firſt 
avowal of Love. But we ſhall ſoon ſee that 
that haughty Lady's Rage was en lull'd for a 
While, but not abated. | 
To gratify Tl, who was impatient to 
- ſee the Wonders her Father ſaid were wrought 
by the Power of Magic at his Country Seat, 
it was reſolved to ſet out thither the following 
Day; and the Brother was deſired to invite his 
AY, Friend @&ynthes to be of the Party. But the Count 
| hearing of the Reſolution, prepared to ſurprize 
them all there; and old Le, who mil. 
"84 truſted ſuch. a ſudden Viſit, prepared againſt it; 
#3 | ſo that when the Count arrived, he found the 
| mall Company ſate down to an elegant but 
Fr not coſtly Dinner. Whoever has been. as 
31 n deeply 


| 
| | 
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deeply in Love as D and Gironena may | 
veel ſome Idea of the Tranſport of . 
Lovers at meeting thus fortunately, and in the 
Country, where People uſually unbend the 
Mind, and drop all the Formalities of the 
Town. But, except Sue, the reſt of b A 
Company did not ſee, or did not ſeem to ſee | 
the riſing Joy in the Lovers Eyes. Nor per- | 
haps had Gu perceiv'd it, fo adroit was 6 
Count in hiding his Paſſion, if in coming to 
ſee that Part of the Houſe which was embel- 
liſhed for Ku e Reſidence, he had — 
obſerved her beauteous Face to all the Nymphs 
and Goddeſſes that adorn'd the Wainſcot and 
Ciclings. This gave him the firſt Notion of 
the Count's Regard for Laure, and when 
one is once appris'd of the equal Paſſion of 
two Lovers, he can eaſily trace the Effects of 
it in their Air and Motions, let them be never 
ſo cautious and guarded. In ſhort, from this 4 
Time, , doubted no longer of the Count's Gao 
Paſſion, nor of the true Motive of all his ge- 
nerous Actions in regard to A= Family — 
But yet, as the Count made him not his Com | 
| fident, he did not think it proper to impart 
his Suſpicions even to his Friend young e. 4 
After ſeeing the Houſe and Gardens, through. ,,, 34 
out which Taſte and Magnificence appear d, i 
the Company repoſed themſelves in a Banquer- + Þ 
ing Houle adorn'd with exquiſite Paintings, 
expreſſing the Triumphs of Beauty. Here 
again was Ru,. drawn to a perfect Simili- 
tude, and the Count in the Figures of Mars, 
Adonis, and the other Conqueſts of the lovelieſt 


Deity 
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Deity of the ancient Heathens. As the Free · 
doms of this Day increas'd not a little the 
Count's Aſſurance, he was exceeding good 
Company, enlarg'd on every Subject but Love; 
| * and tho there were more Opportunities of 

treating this rather than any other, yet ſo careful 

was he not to reveal his Paſſion, that he grew 
filent the Moment heſaw any Emblem of Love. 
But, ſpight of his Caution, he fell inſenſibly 
into the Subject he would have avoided, when 
he heard Ru ſing a new Song of ber 
don compoſing, wherein the Pleaſure of fin- 
cere and honourable Love were expreſſed with 
great Delicacy. The Wit and Elegance of 
: the Couplets, the Delicacy of the Muſic, 
and the Sweetneſs of her Voice, ſo charm'd 
| and tranſported him, that he quite forgot him- 
ſelf for a while. | 
Wie may ſuppoſe the Hours paſs'd ſmoothly 
on, when there was ſo much Love on one 
hand, and ſo much Gratitude on-the other; 
| mo where there was ſo general a Diſpoſition 
43 to Gaiety and Mirth. It was quite dark be- 
fore the Count thought of retiring to his Seat 
seat Fran diſtant but a few Miles from this 
— —— of Lues. In taking leave of the 


_— Company, he invited the old Gentleman, who 
was a great Lover of the Diverſion of Fiſhing, 


to come early the next Morning to the draw- 
ing a large Pond that had not been fiſh'd in 
for ſome Years before. The Invitation was 
g- directly to the old Man, but it being under- 
„ <tood by the beautiful N to be general, 
ſhe would be of the Party. 


+ The 
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The Count's Coach and Equipage was with 
them by break of Day; and by that time the 
Sun appeared above the Horizon, they all met Al 
at the Rendezvous. The Count, raviſhed that 1 
the Father's too great Delicacy had not de- H 
tain'd B at home, handed her from th 
Coach to a floting Edifice, which moved im- aw, 
perceptibly to meet the Company, as they ap- - . * l 
proached the Banks of the Canal. As ſoon as © | 
they were enter'd, the Building, which was en- . | 
belliſh'd with all the Art and Qoſt imaginable, , 3 id 
moved off again to its uſual Situation, in the * 
Middle of the artificial Lake. From hence 0 
Huren and her Father ſaw the Diverſion of- 
drawing the Canal, and the arch, rural Waggeries 
of about thirty Country Fellows, whom the e 
Count, , and young Ealzzs, accompany'd _4, All 
in Boats to draw the Nets. As ſome Fiſh of © ñ ñũ "if 
monſtrous Size was caught, it was preſented to 0 
who was highly delighted with ac 
Diverſion ſhe.had.never ſeen before. > "$a 
From theſe Sports, the Company retired, ass - i 
the Sun roſe to the Meridian, to a ſumptuous 
Dinner, ſerved up in a Pavillion on the Banks 
of the Lake; and from thence in the After- 
noon to the Caſtle of Raikuaus, which was 
but a ſhort Mile from this Fiſhery. As this 
had been a Place which the Count's Anceſtors 
delighted to embelliſh, we muſt not wonder 
if Lem had a longing to fee all the Beau | 
ties of it, nor that the Count was raviſh'd to 
ſee her ſo intent on gratifying her Curioſity. 
She would ſce every thing; and as the Count 
was leading her to a Bower that fac'd a * 
titu 


. 
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riful Caſcade, two Women maſk'd ruſh'd up- 
on them from an adjoining Grove of Laurel. 
The Company was alarm'd at a Sight ſo un- 
Uabella uſual; but the Count, who gueſs'd it could be 
en but G and Ari, would have 
n oided them by turning off another Way; 
which ſo enrag'd G, who ſuppos'd Hue. 
Sem to be the Author of this ſudden Motion, 
© .- "that ſhe came up to the innocent Beauty, all 
el that Aten could do to ſtop her, and ſtruck 


with all her Force. 

Lua, who judg'd the keeneſt Revenge 
would be to turn this Fury into Ridicule, 
laugh'd immoderately, as ſoon as ſhe recover'd 
herſelf. But the Count, who thought himſelf 
ſo highly affronted in the Violence offer'd to 
a Lady he had by the Hand, could not re- 
frain, ſaying, Madam, this is carrying things 
to an Extreme; *tis 500 much. Tis fo,” re- 
ply'd ewes, looking at R with an Air 
of Contempt; the Honour you do is abun- 
damly too great for the Daughter of a mean 
pitiful Cir. Though the Epithet was not at 
all applicable to A, who was deſcended 


ly, yet could ſhe not forbear replying, that they 
only were the mean and pitiful Citizens, who 


even ar their Country Houſes. 
But whether G thought ſhe had ese 


yen ry ſhe retired withour replying ; leaving 
the Company to judge of her as they pleas'd. 
This 


her a Blow with her Elbow on the Stomach 


rom an ancient and worthy Gentleman's Fami- 
8 infamouſly expoſed themſelves to ſeek the Men 


exceeded, or found N ſmarter than ſhe 
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This Affair, giving the Count the utmoſt Con- 


cern, he made the beſt Apology he could to 5 


Be for the Affront put upon her; t 
which ſhe reply'd with a Smile, My Lord, the 
Affront is no more than what one Woman 
ought to bear from another; though I ſhould 
not care to be the Aggreſſor on the like Oc- 
caſion. No, Madam, ſaid the Count, charm'd 
that ſhe was not diſcompoſed at what happen d, 
you are not capable of the Exceſſes and Follies 
of your Sex. But, added he, 'tis happy for 
the World and themſelves, that, as there are 
weak and vicious Women, there are alſo wiſe 
and virtueus, whom we Men adore, while we 


deſpiſe the former. 4 


4 
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cue, | 


The Evening coming on the Company 
parted highly contented with each -other ; 


Kue, her Father, and Brother went back. 
to their Seat, and the Count and Gyro to ( 


Rome, where the Count was extremely im- 
patient to be, that he might know from Mar- 
cia the true Cauſe of VW late Extrava- 
gancy. He was no Stranger to her impetuous 
Temper, and fearing ſhe might in her Rage 
attempt to ſully the Character of dave, 
who was now dearer than ever to him, and 
much dearer than Life, he reſolved to tem- 
porize for a while, and ſoften by Tenderneſs 
and Politeneſs the Violence of a Woman he no 
longer could fee, but with forced Indulgence. 
Ae ſtrove to exculpate herſelf, alledging 
that ſhe uſed all her Art and Power, but in 
vain, to diſſuade her Coulin from going to his 
Country Seat. I doubt it not, ſaid the Count; 
out how came ſhe to know that I would be 
Q there? 
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there ? From the Indiſcretion, reply'd Marcia, 
of ſome of your Family. But we knew not 
„ Ahat you had Company, nor who, till we ſaw 
Shonzra, of whom C had often heard vaſt 
fotalla. "Encomiums from , Lieutenant of the 
1 Pope's Guards, who was one of her Admi- 
3 — and greatly in Love. The Count being 
- ml in nd goncern for the Power of ſuch a Rival 
DD, pray'd A to ſee her Couſin 
gem him, and to know from her on what foot- 
ing {he deſired to live with him. If, ſays he, on 
that of Friendſhip, ſhe ſhall ever find me the 
ſincereſt of her Acquaintance; but if ſhe in- 
tends we ſhall live like thoſe who delight in 
| Miſchief, let her take care that ſhe ſuffers not 
by the Experiment. 
was of thoſe baſe minded Bullies, 
{LIFT "who had much rather take his Revenge of a. 
Man, .by..ſtabbing or ſhooting him in the 
2 Dark, than facing him in open Day, like the 
«>, .gEourageous and honourable. He was ri 
and had purchaſed the Poſt he had; but was 
fo haughty and inſolent that few cared to keep 
bim Company. He had ſeen R about 


- 


. 


, * two. Tears before, and fell fo deſperately in 
Love with her, that ſhe had not a Moment's 
quier for his Impertinencies. He followed her 
wherever ſhe went, and when ſhe cea&'d to go 
abroad, or to be ſeen at her Window, to avoid 

C ber Purſuer, he would lie whole Nights under 

ger Balcony. And he took care to faighten 

- away all thoſe who made their Addreſſes to her. 

Lacy KB, and her Family, no longer able to 

| bear ſuch Outrage and Inſults, the Father 
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threw himſelf at the Feet of a-Gardtnal of his Wd -*23 
Acquaintance, intreating his Protection. 


Ai chinency readily promiſed his Pen. XI 
ſlrip againſt a Man become a public Nuſance; A 
and went ſo far as to procure an Order from _®: 
his Holmeſs to ſtrip C of his Employ- U 
ment, and baniſn him the Eccleſiaſtic State, if . 5 
ever he purſued Nανι without her Family's © 2 
Conſent, or ſo much as ever to ſalute her, or 
paſs- under her Window. This Sentence had 
ſome Effect on this impetuous Lover; for be A... 
now no longer durſt appear to diſturb the Fa- 9 
mily. But he would ſtill ſpend moſt of his- »*e 
Hours at the Apartment of one of his Officers, 
who lodg'd in a Court that faced the back of A 
Kali Houſe. His firſt Views on SWW #5 
were vicious and diſhonourable, as ſhe had no a 
Fortune; but finding it impracticable to ſedure - *Mi 
her Virtue, he grew more paſſionately in Love, = 
and would haye propoſed a Match to the Fa- I 
ther, had he not been conſcious that his Con- e 
duct · merited not the Attention of any of the „ 
Family. ä — 

This was his Situation, where he heard that 
old MW. had gain'd his Law-ſuit, and that 
the Sen -had an eminent Poſt in the Vaticari. S4+--<.,M 
He now ſaw that L would be a conſi- Hel 
derable Fortune, as ſhe was a celebrated Beau- - J 
ty; and though his Eſtate was ſtill ſuperior to 4 
any Fortune ſhe could be intitled to, yet was 
bo thre to be refuſed, unleſs he — * \ 
his Conduct. With this View he became a 
new Man, inſomuch that all his Acquaintance 
law and were pleas'd with the Change. And 

Q 2 even 
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even old Janine faw it and was pleas'd, 1 not 
to ſuch a Degree to chuſe him for a Son- in- 


4 * 
law. 


A. Gola therefore, who knew of Ge. 
a. Paſſion for Kue, found it not difficult to 
e him concerning. Count R De- 
ſigns on his Miſtreſs.” As he was Lieutenant 
to her Huſband, ſhe had a Sort of Authority 
over this impetuous Lover. She ſent for him 
the Morning after her Extravagancies at Rai 
i wav, and ſetting before him, with all the Aſ- 
perity in her Power, the Magnificence of the 
ee Count's Reception of A, ſhe left him to 
Judge why that Nobleman had put himſelf to 
+ 1o great an Expence, and had lately ſecluded 
- himſelk&om all Company but that of LA 
* and her Family. 
Gare, naturally impetuous, became now 
more furious than ever. He ſtorm'd, curs d, and 
ſwore, .as he left the Room, that neither the 
Count nor his Miſtreſs ſhould live to the ſetting 
e of the next Day's Sun. This was what Gu 
defired. She now hated the Count as much 
as ſhe loved him. before, and, without doubt, 
me was no leſs pleaſed to think ſha. Gould 
rid of her Rival. She knew to 
Diebe baſe enough to executg, any Villany; fo 
that ſhe, hoped he would be as good as his 


Word. 
, While ſhe was thus indulging her tainted 


_ Fancy with Hopes of Revenge, , came 
to deliver her the Count's Meſlage ; and to 
reaſon her into a more prudent Conduct with 


Regard to him, whom, ſhe told her, ſhe 
might 


' 608" 


f 


' "a 


5% 


Conſequences of their Inattention. 
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might keep her Friend, but might prove a 1 
dangerous and powerful Enemy. Lord! ſaid / 
e ſeemingly compoſed, what Pains you w/v 
take about a Man, who is now as indifferent 
to me as my Brother? Before I knew him aas 
well as I do, I confeſs he was not fo; but I 
am taught by Experience: I ſhall never more 
think of him; nor ſhall you ever hear me 
name him more. | 33 
Ae, bighly pleas' d with the Change in Ille 
Galazdais Temper, left her to inform the Count 77 
of what had paſs'd. And he, well contented 
to drop an Amour to which he had no Re- 2 
liſh, thought not but of pacifying Kue Let Bae 
and atoning all in his Power for the late In- 
jury done to her by C. He wrote rol 
her on this Subject, and added, that if ſhe 
would permit him to entertain her for half an 
Hour with a Relation of his Acquaintance, © 
with the Lady that had affronted her, he [ 
doubted not to give her ſuch Satisfaction as | 
would for ever ſer her Heart at quiet; and 
concluded with ſaying, that ſhe herſelf was 
the innocent Cauſe of whet had happend. . - 
— and the Count, who ought e Know l 
| better than to ſuppoſe that the Change J4#DAk 
of her Paſſion would not be to Jealouſy and 
Revenge, were more incautious and indolent 
on this Occaſion than in prudence they ought. | 
Whereas, had they been alarm'd at the ſudden . 4 
LN 1 
h _ 


j 44 
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ſceming Change in one of Gawygas irrogant 
and haughty Diſpoſition, they might be more 
on their Guard, and have prevented the fatal 


Bur 


Q3 
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But to return to V, who ſpent a te- 
dious Night in recalling to her Mind the Af- 


mar, front offer'd her by the unknown Lady, we ſhall 
find her now feel in earneſt all the Pain which 

waits upon the warmeſt Lover. She loved the 

Count, but knew not till now to how great a 

Degree ſhe loved. She was now rack'd with 

Jealouſy, and therefore was too ſure ſhe loved 

mm earneſt, She would call to mind the Size, 
Air, and Shape of the Fair unknown, and 
flaney they could not fail making an Impreſ- 
ſion on the Count's Heart. But hearing from 
ber Brother, who had bis Intelligence from 
S, that the maſk'd Lady was Cue, a 
Beauty of the firſt Claſs, ſhe was almoſt puſh'd 
beyond her Patience. _Various were her Con- 
jectures concerning the Count's Honour and 
Sincerity, when ſhe receiv'd the Billet we 
mention'd, to which ſhe wrote the following 


Anſwer. 


it IF the Addreſſes of a Man of Honour, could 
be imputed as criminal to a Maiden of my Con- 

F ' aition, I Sould have thought ſo myſelf, without 
. waiting to be put in Mind of it by the Public. 
| ay * For, my Lord, hotuever exquiſite the Pleaſure, 
and great Advantage might ſeem, I am ſure 1 

* ſhould have Virtue enough to renounce both, could 

I perceive them tinctur' d in the leaſt with Im- 

| prudence or Immodęſiy. But Love in itſelf is 
nat criminal. Me have not always a controling 
. Poituer over ve Paſſions. We love ſometimes in 
igt of us; nor are we leſs able to prevent the 
being belyved, Should all the World know how 
| tenderly 


(! 
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= 
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permit what perhaps my Judgment might refuſe 
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tenderly you profeſs to love me, and ſhould they + 
ſuppoſe me not inſenſible 7 fo great Merit as 
your Lordſbip's, it would be known likewiſe how 
far I permitted my Heart to ram; nor vu, 
be ever dowbted that I would not flop ſhort where 
others of my Sex might be apt to forget them- 

elves. 
My Lord, let that arrogant Beauty babble, 
who ſo publicly expoſed herſelf in miſbehaving 
towards me. Let her talk and proclatm her own at 
Infamy. Take-no-Rains to mollify the Hunghi- 
ne D her extravagant Temper. Let her ridicule ena 
and deſpiſe me, and even go ſo far as to pity me. | 
T ſhall find my Account much more in her being 
weak and vicious, than if ſhe were diſcreet and 
virtuous. I ſhould dread a ſmooth filent Jea- 
louſy, more than a loud and ruffled Paſſion. _ 
But, my Lord, I cannot comprehend your Mean- \ 
ing, Where you mention me as the Cauſe of that 
Lady's Love. I confeſwmyſelfeauhally at a Loſs yon 
concerning That appears to me ſo great a My- 
flery ; and therefore find my Curioſity inclin'd to 


you ; which is that I will allow you perſonally » «© % 
toxelear®ap this Point. I am ſenſible there is no by 
more harm in ſpeaking to you in privatez than in 
Il riting to jou; and that, if in this Country 
we are allowd to write but not to ſpeak, in | 
others, ſpeaking is mere tolerated than writing. 4 
I look upon this Ceremonial therefore to be go- | 
verned more by Cuſtom than Virtue. As for my ö 
Part, whether I ſpeak or write to you, I am * iy | 
not in the leaſt apprehenſive of failing in my Duty "7M 8 
to myſelf. | 


* 


„ my old Governeſs,..wall tel! 
Gs. you 


* 


— Te- 


TI Be ſatisfy d with what I grant, it being all J 
If ought or can do to oblige you. 


Letter, and at her Father's Country Seat, to 


the-Manner of the Italians, from her Balcony, 
or at ſome lower Window] but ſhe conſtantly 
excuſed herſelf : Yet the Curioſity. of hearing 
what he had to ſay about V wrought up- 
on her at laſt, though ſhe ſeem'd to {ri to 
yield to her frequent Intreaties in fayour of the 
Count. The old Woman raviſh'd, to be able 
to acquaint her Benefactor of her Succeſs, flew 
" to the Count with the glad News; and to tell 


ven how far I condeſcend to converſe with yon. 


— 
p The Count: Had often preſs'd . by 


permip him to converſe with her by Night, after 


11 


him that in a retired Court, or a ſnort Lane be- 


hind the Houſe, he ſhould find a low barr'd 


converſe with Luer as long as he would. 
How tranſported was this ardent Lover when 
he heard the pleaſing News | Every Hour was 
an Age to him till Eleven, being that which is 
SE.» * Propitious to Lovers in that Country; nor 

| perhaps did they appear leſs tedious to Sirrwuus, 
who was punctually at the Window, and 
quickly open'd it, as the Count gave three 
gentle Taps, the Signal agreed upon. .What 


theſe faithful Lovers, on being thus at Liberty 
to open to each other the whole Stores of 


their reciprocal Loves? The Count related all 
fabed;,.. Hiſtory of his Acquaintance with , 


* - Celebrated 


tak. 3nd hi was Ccharm'd, N miſtaking ſo 


Window, Man- high, through which he might 


Tongue is able to ſpeak the joyous Extacies of 
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celebrated a Beauty for herſelf, he abandon'd 
her when he found his Miſtake. In ſhort, the 
Count would have ſtaid and forget himſelf till 
Day ſhould call his Prudence to his Aid; * 
but that towards two O'Clock, was 
forced to lay her Commands upon him to re- 
tire. He obey'd; but it was not till he was 
bribed to it by being allowed to kiſs the faireſt 
Hand in Rome. 

As the Count was dreſſing himſelf the next 
Morning, C came to make him a Viſit, 4. 
as he had often done before; but not ſo early,'. 
or with a Conſternation ſo viſibly painted in his 
Face. The Count was no Stranger to his Ex- 
travagancies concerning Nan; but heard 14867 
he was become more prudent and diſcreet, 
fince the late rigorous Sentence pronounced 
againſt him by his Holineſs. He thought 
therefore the Vifit was more of Form as 
uſual than Buſineſs. But on Galli telling AnfF 
him, that he came to aſk a Favour which > 
rouch'd his Repoſe, and even his Life, he be- 
gan to ſuſpect the Craft and Reſentment of the be l 
{lighted <Galada, and calling to a Page for his 
"Sword, deſired G to walk to the Garden. A. 
Here the latter, in broken Accents, and a diſ- | 
concerted Voice, ſaid; I am inform'd your 
Lordſhip has of late fed your Attention on 
one whom I have loved and purſued for above 
two Years. The whole World knows how. | 
my Love for R caus'd me to commit a Rim 
thouſand Extravagancies. I would have aſk'd 
her of her Father before now, but that I 
waited till the Amendment of my Conduct 

Qs mould 


i 
[ 
4 
: 


346 


ſhould wear off his Prejudice to me. As ſhe 
has no Title either from Birth or Fortune to 
your Lordſhip's Alliance, I can ſee well enough 
what you purſue her for. But, my Lord, as 
my Deſigns, are honourable, and yours can t 
poſſibly be” fo, let me hope that you won't 
render me ſor ever wretched, by a momen- 
tary Gratification of your Deſires. 

The Count heard him without Interruption, 
and finding that he laid the Streſs of his Re- 
+ queſt on his, the Count's, diſhonourable De- 
figns on — he told him in few Words: 
7 G, you know me for a Man that is an 

Enemy to theſe Sorts of Explications ; but 
out of my Regard to you, and the Family you 

mention, I paſs Fou my Honour, that the 

Moment you have either the Father or 

Daughter's Conſent, I ſhall never purſue that 

fair One, nor ſo much as paſs thro” the Street 
x: ſhe lives in, but in caſe of abſolute Neceſſity. 

FU-wwH But whether Came believed the Count 
| ſincere, or did not care to venture further with 
| one of Relkviaxes great Quality, and try'd Va- 
* ? Jour, he ſeem'd 4 ſatisfied ; and was 
A , {0 clated, that he waited —— ON Gam 
| 2 to inform her of Bis Sücceſs ane ſaid 
ſhe to him in a deriding Tone, Are all the 
mighty Feats you ſo boaſted of Yeſterday, re- 
duc'd to the bare praying the Count to deſiſt 
purſuing the Woman you deſign to wed ? Are 

the Atchievements of the valgrous Sm re- 
duc'd to cringing and Begging ? Where is the 

!ood you vow'd to ſpill? Where is that cruel 


Beauty, whoſe Face you ſwore to disfigure ? 
In 


+ 1%: 


* 


— 
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In ſhort, ſhe ſo rais'd his Spleen and Envy, char o2 » | 
he flew. from her in a Rage, ſwearing he an. . 
would ſend to demand , that ve 
Day ; and ſhould he be refuſed, he would turn 
all his Fury on the Object of his Hatred. In 
effect, @axs waited on a Relation of his, . 
diſcreer Gentleman, and well acquainted with 
old. Ae, 70. deſire he would demand Aves 
v in form. The Kinſman, who knew.the 
general Prejudice to G ;ỹ would have ex 4.23 
cus'd himſelf; but he muſt go or forfeit his 
F pala for ever. 4 — he made the 
the polite nner poſſible, to 

Father reply'd; Sir, L willing e, 
ly — „former Exceſſes, and am 
pleas'd with his late Reformation. I know 
his Merit, his Birth, and Fortune, and own 
the Honour he does me in ſeeking my Al- 
liance. But as I have promiſed my Ne 
who is now of an Age to diſtinguiſh with y! 4 
Judgment, never to diſpoſe of her but by ber „ 
own Choice; you will give me leave to de- | 
fer giving you my Anſwer till I ſhall have 
ſpoke with her, whoſe Miſery or Happineſs, 
more than mine, depends on her own reſolve. 
The Kinſman eafily comprehended the mean- a 
ing of this civil delaying Anſwer; but — + 
{till Batter'd himſelf, that he ſhould be pre- 
fer'd to all others, in regard that his Fortune 
was far more conſiderable than that of any of 
Bumi, Suitors, except the Count, whoſe 
purſuit of her he look d upon to be owing 
tolely to his known Taſte for Intrigue. 


Q6 Palviana, 


1 1 


1 = 
bee Who now had got a Habit of 
ad riting often in the Day to A, wrote 
= to ber of Gee Viſit, as ſoon as he was 
gone, deſiring he might have her Leave to 


* 


| ſee her at the old Place at Night, in order to 
%*- acquaint her with the Purpert of an odd Re- 
c queſt he came to make to him. As ſoon as 
Ke the Evening was ſet in, R '(fcrit*armay 
che following Anſwer to the 
5 Count's Letter, which unhappily fell into ma- 
licious Hands, and was ſoon after made public 
to all the Inhabitants of Rome. g 

. e * 
P17” + partly gueſs at the Purport Ne Ne- 
| 18 queſt to your Lordſbip. For Wy Father acquaint- 
ed me at Dinner of a Propoſal made to him ſome 
Hours before, in favour of that Officer; con- 
li cerning which he deſired my Opinion. My An- 
{wer was ſhort, and was this; that I was ex- 
tremely contented with my preſent State ; and that 
when I thought of altering it, Se ſhould 
not be my Choice. The Sacrifice, as your Lord- 
ſhip may eaſily ſee, was not very important. You 
know the Man ; and though I had not thought 
J your Lordſhip as favourably as do, I. ſhould 
not think more favourably of him, Had all 
Men bren like that Smile 1 ſhould little dread 
fy, the Power of Love. I ſhould not ſo much as 
| knew what Love was; and perhaps I ſhould not 
1 be the leſs happy for being ignorant. Ah! haw 
if - wide is the Difference between the Iflividu3h 
of your Sex ! When once you are ſeen and known, 
ly all Deſire of knowing or ſeeing other Men _ 
ut, 


(7 


t. Hearts ſo weakly ſeconded by Fortune? Why has : 
| not that Deity been as propitious as the God of «8 
| Love? I know not how it happend, but am ſure 
i the Sun render I made of my Heart was not ſpon- ** 
taneous, but an Act of Neceſſity, Therefore 
Qt, mp ſuppoſe myſelf influen*d by ſome ſecret + > 
Power ; perhaps by our governing Planets or Stars, 
„ ow happy ſhould one be could thoſe influencing 
l Luminaries be fixt ? Ah, my Lord ] hero ſuper- \ » 
latively happy ſhould I think myſelf, could fix 
1 thoſe that Influence your Heart, the Ee of 
which would coſt me dear? Come to Night to * 
t the old Place, to tell me what paſ#d between you . 
' and -@xrailley and to hear what-more I bave toda 
1 ſay , a Ten: | 
rr. 
—_— , 


the Riſk of his Life, He diſguiſes himſelf, 
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tr But, Count, if we be born for each other, a; 
you often ſay we are, why is ſuch an Union 


Ever ſine . had diſcover'd that Bl So 
mens triumph'd over her, ſhe had Spies to watch 2, 
all that ſhould paſs between the Count and 4 
her. And having Information that —— 
old Governeſs went frequently to the Count's | 
Houſe, ſhe doubtec᷑ not chat there was an epiſ- . 
tolary Correſpondence carried on between 
theſe reſerved Lovers. As Jealouſy is* eX- 1 p 
tremely*Inventive, Gwowedaimmediately form'd 
a Scheme for intercepting*fome of thoſe fond *+ 4; 
Letters which paſt between a Rival and % . 1 
Lover, whom ſhe now hated, as much as ſhe «..,. I 
once loved him. She bribes a favourite Ser. 
vant of her own, who ventures to ſerve her ax %\-. 


meets 
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meets the old Governeſs as ſhe was carrying, 
the foregoing Letter to the Count, forces it 
from her, and carries it to his Lady. 
Colonde; no ſooner had this Proof of the 
ount's Perfidy, as ſhe thought his Neglect 
of herſelf to be, but ſhe ſhews it to Camolls, * 
the better to egg him on to take immediately 
Vengeance of R, and the Count, who 
was now viſibly become his Rival. The fu- 
rious Lover, ſo diſadvantageouſly painted in 
Bu Letter, would have kept this Proof 
of his Miſtreſs's ſecrer Intrigue with the Count; 
but Gude, who had other uſes to make of it, 
.oblig'd him to be contented with a Copy of it 
only. And with this Teſt of his Diſhonour, he 
few from Cu to meditate Reyenge.. . 
Bau trembled when ſhe heard the Acci- + 
den which betek her Governeſs, and wrote to 


Night, on a Suppoſition that Sπν was privy 
to the Aſſault on the old Woman, and might 
be baſe enough te have him aſſaſſinated ſhould 
he come to the Appointment. The Count, 

enrag'd that the Secret of his Love ſhould be 
diſcover'd, and that N Letter ſhould be 
made public, went immediately in queſt of 

Gale, not doubting he was Author of all the 
"Miſchief, But a Letter. from Ae ſoon 
convinc'd him of G@wzs Innocence, and of 


os Golonde's Guilt. Glade, like moſt of her Sex, 


; 22 could not thoroughly reliſh the Satisfaction of 
; having her Rival in her Power, unleſs ſhe 


ſhould communicate her Joy to Ae -who 
* herſelf N in F riendiup,, * 


the Count, that he ſhould avoid coming- chat 
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in Honourand Conſcience, to prevent, as "TY 

as ſhe was-able, the Miſchief meditated by 9 

Kinſwoman and Ge. 4 
Any other but one of Count Rakuazes 4 

ſtinguiſned Delicacy in what concerned the 


= 
_ 


, Fair, would have reveng'd himſelf on , 
by diſcovering her Miſconduct to her Huſband; — 
Bur chuſing to reduce her to a Senſe of her- 


ſelf, without expoſing her, he lent his favorite 
; Domeſt ic, to expoſtulate with her, 
and "perſuade her, if poſſible, to part with _ 8 4 
Bee Letter: And that ſhe might have 
no Excuſe, he ſent by him the following Let- 
ter, which ſhe wrote to G that Morn- 
ing, and was found upon her Servant, who * 
was taken up at the Count's Defire, for his Af 2M 
fault upon Governeſs. WHY 4 


Py 


| ' AM Spies inform” me, that the Count is in the * x6. P 
utmoſt Conſternation concerning his Belrved's L ot- 
ter; and as it is poſſible he will ſuſpect you, I 
would adviſe you to be upon your Guard. Shoul, 
he mention the Affair to you, J beg you will be 
' particularly cautious concerning me. For ſhould 
he believe me guilty, he would und? me with my 2 
Huſband for ever. For this Reaſon, and for: 
if Fear of Accident, return me the Copy I gave you _ Jn 
17 of Efeomores Letter, as it is of my Handwrit: | 
ing, which Re is acquainted with, | 
gon — a 
The Precaution was not unneceſſary; fbr he . {| 
Sr would own nothing,, — | 
ſuſpecting chat A had 2 a — | 

di 


(i 


| le 
till he produced her Letter to &azullz Then, 
gnd not before, ſhe_delivex'd up CLA 
Lecter, and wrote the Count one, wherein ſhe 
WV avow'd her Guilt, and intreated he would not 
+ expole, but ſpare her for the Love which he 
knew ſhe bore him. Poor unhappy Fair! her 
Precaution was needleſs ; for her own Indiſ- 
cretion ſoon after betray'd her to her Huſ- 
band, who ſhut her up in a Cloyſter for Life. 
The Count, highly pleaſed that he had db 
zaz#s Letter, ſent it her immediately, and de- 
fired ſhe would permit him to ſee her that 
Night as uſual. He came, but fo well at- 
. tended, that G who ſaw him from the 
odd Lieutenant's Lodgings, where he watch'd 
„Night and Day, durſt not attempt ſhooting 
„ bim, as he intended, if ever he found him pay- 
ing private Night Viſits to Lu Thus eſ- 
caped the Count, through the Cowardice of 
his Rival, who defpairing of an Opportunity to 
de M be reveng'd of RN, meditated the Ruin 

| of the unhappy Eleonora. 

After meditating many Hours, on the Re- 
. venge he ſhould take of a Miſtreſs that had 
3 flighted him for another, e reſolves to 
Le disfigure Ru Face, as the moſt rigorous 
| Puniſhment he could inflict on one of her Sex. 
r Io this End he provided himſelf with a long 
„ double gdgd Knife exceeding ſharp, hoping 
| for an Opportunity of uſing it by deceiving 
| to the Window, where ſhe enter- 
n * tain'd_ber Lover, ſome Moments before the 
+ » uſual Time of the Count's Coming. Juſt be- 
fore the Clock ſtruck Eleven, the conſtant 
Hour 


* 


I 


4 
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Hour of theſe ill-fated Lover's Meeting, 2 — 
gave three Taps at R Window, 
as the Count was wont to do; and ſhe, to 
give her Lover Proof of her Affection: or t 
perhaps more eager than became her Sex, flew 
to the Window at the Signal, and put out er 
Hand for the Count to kiſs. Ar that Inſtant, 
Gemillor-who found it impracticable to come . 
at the Face, ſeizʒ d the Hand, and out it-offmt ** 
the Wriſt. *. * 
Atte maimed Lady gave ſo frightful a Skriek, 
as ſhe fell, after being wounded, that the old 
Governeſs hearing her from the other Side of 
the Houſe, came running to ſee what the 
Matter was; and ſeeing the Condition of her 
Lady, inſteach of calling Aſſiſtance, or- uſfiſto 
ing herſelf, fainted away at the Sight of fo ; 
much Blood, and fell upon S The Fa- 
ther, ho- lay over this — and the Bro- 
ther, who was not as yet in Bed, hearing the - + 
Gries, came to ſee what the Matter could be 
ſo late in the Night, and meeting in the Room 
wherein was ſuch a Scene of Blood and Horror, 
gazed at each other, unable to move or ſpeak. 
But young keters frſt recovering the Vſe of 
Speech, deſired the Father to help the wound- 
ed all he could, while he himſelf went for a 
neighbouring Surgeon, In his Way he met 
the Count, who was coming to the Appoint- 4 


ment with Hire; to whom he imparted 
the tragical Accident that befel her, faying 3 


But, Lord, the Scene is not more tragical * 44 4 
than extraordinary. For what can be more | 
wyſterious than for a Woman to loſe her 


Hand 


— 


„ 


+ 


= 
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3 46 and within her Father's Houſe, and Nobody 
Faro there but-che. Family OY 

/ The Accident might well be a Myſtery to 
e in who knew not of the Count's Fami- 


x airy with his Siſter ; but it was none to Jaw 
„who immediately gueſs'd how it hap- 


7 
4 pened, and by whom committed. Therefore, 
without communicating his Suſpicions to young 
e Lala he retired home to ſend the ableſt 
| .- Phyſicians and Surgeons to tend the maimed 
* Innocent, and to conſider how to get Gnu 
| into his Power, not doubting but his violent 
' | Jealouſy had prompted him to the Commiſſion 
of ſo horrida Fact. And he was the more 
convinc'd of the Rectitude of his Suſpicion of 
$a meme, when he heard, what Vu related 
eco of the Manner in which the Fact was com- 
—— > 
, The Count having ſought Ge that 
Night and next Morning in vain, reſolv'd to 
«a. deter his further Purſuit of him till H 
mould be out of Danger. And not doubting 
but this Accident would make a great Noiſe 
„„in the City, and probably to the Diſadvantage 
of FH Character, he - determin'd to 
eſpouſe her immediately, as an Atonement for 
her Misfortune, and to ſilence Scandal and De- 
i traction. In this View he repair'd to her 
F .. Father's, where, after hearing that the Hand 
| +... Was found in the Street, ſuppoſed to be dropt 
7 
| : 


{8 

* 

. 
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U 
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by the Aſſaſſin in the vaſt Hurry he was in to 
4 make his Eſcape, he took old u aſide, 
and ſpoke to him to this Purpoſe. Sir, I am 
come to make you a Requeſt, which Iintended 

| | tO 
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to make for ſome Time paſt; and would 10 
Heaven, I had. ——,Here.che ſtopt unable to) a 
proceed; and after a Pauſe and ſhedding a 
yy Tears, which gave him Eaſe, he _ | 
on. I am, Sir, ſaid he, the unhappy Cauſe o 2 
— 


the Cruelty perpetrated on the fair R 
and *tis but juſt that I make her immediate 
Reparation. Therefore, the Favour I beg of 
you is, that you will honour ebe you 
Conſent to wed her meeflanily. For whether 
ſhe lives or dies, ſhe has the beſt Title to my 
Heart and Hand, and no other ſhall ever have 
either. e 

The Father, ſurprized at a Propoſal, which» 
he ſo little expected from one of the Count's 
high Quality and vaſt Wealth, and in the Con- 
dition his Daughter way, in too, loſt the Uſe _n 
of Speech for ſome few Minutes; which the 
Count obſerving, generouſly ſaid; Imagine 
not, Sir, that I make you this Requeſt becauſe 
of the Uncertainty of her living. No, I deter- 
mined ſhe ſhould be my Wife from the firſt 
Moment I knew her; and ſhould ſhe die, I 
ſhall for ever quit the Wor'd and all its Pomp. 
My Lord, faid the Father, being recovered, I 
am loſt in Admiration of your Generoſity. 
You have already done for me and my Family 
more than we could poſſibly merit Therefore, 
my noble Benefactor, let it not be ſaid, Thac I 
ſhould be ſo ungrateful as to agree to your 
Propoſal, which, however glorious and ho- 
nourable for me and mine, would be quite 
otherwiſe to you. My Daughter, either by 
Blood or Fortune, can have no Title to your 
| Alliance, 


2 
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%% Alliance. —Ah! What fay you, reply'd the 
Count haſtily ? * R, Beauty and Virtue 
give her a Title to the moſt illuſtrious Alliance. 
Adding, Would you make me happy, defer 
F not, I conjure you, to permit that I may make 
3 =_ Daughter mine this very Day ; for until 
can call her fo, I can taſte neither Content 

nor Reſt. | 
PLAT, Old alkane ſeeing it in vain to give any 
further Oppoſition ts” the Count's urgent De- 
ſire, agreed the Nuptials ſhould be celebrated 
that Evening, or whenever his Daughter's 
Condition would permit them; and in the 
mean time, ſhew'd the Count into her Apart- 
ment, by Conſent of the Phyſicians, who be- 
gan to have Hopes of her Recovery. Ah! 
my Lord, faid Adzazaye to the Count who was 
on his Knees at the Side of her Bed, why 
would you take Advantage of my -unhappy 
Condition, to come thus into my Bedchamber, 
Which was ever forbid even my Brother? 
Divine Hue reply'd the Count, you know 
not that I come to intreat you will give me 
a Title to a Freedom I would not have taken 
without the Conſent of your Father, who ap- 
proves of our eternal Union, if it pleates you. 
Ah! my Lord, faid ſhe, What have you done? 
The big Joy has journey'd fo ſwiftly through 
my Blood, that I can no more, and fear I 
never ſhall. At theſe laſt Words, ſhe fainted 
away, which obliged the Lover to call in the 
Phyſicians, who refuſed admitting the Count to 
ſee their Patient till ſhe ſhould be better. 
| Though 
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Though the agreeable Surprize of what the 


Count told her concerning an eternal Union 
or Marriage, had alter'd N preſent Con- 
dition ſeemingly for the worſe, yet it had a” 
good Effect in the main. For the rapid Mo» + 
tion of her Blood and Humours on that Oo- ,&t > 
caſion, brought on a Sweat which ſo abated 

her Fever, that it was thought the next Day 

ſhe was quite out of Danger. And probably 

ſhe would have recovered, had not the Counts 
vaſt Impatience to call her Wife occafioned'a 
Relapſe. *Tis probable alſo, that ſhe herſelf 
was no leſs impatient than the Count, and for 
that Reaſon might encourage the Celebration 
of the Nuptials, ſoones than ſhe would, if ſhe \2 
had conſulted her Health more, and her Love 


leſs. — 
On the fourth D aer be Accident hap- 
pen'd, fincere Lovers were join'd in 
Wedlgck, in che Preſence of a few Friends, 
and/a Notary who drew up the Contract of 
Marriage. The Count preſented his Bride 


2 Jewels of infinite Value, and particularly 
v0 


ith Diamond Bracelets; · which he tied round 
the wounded Arm; ſaying, at the ſame Time; 
My Dear, behold in this Caſe of pureſt Gold, 
the Hand by which we ſhould have been join'd 
had not the baſe Villain deprived you of it. 
Let me flatter myſelf that I have a Right to- 
it, though ſeverd from the Arm; and allow _ 
me to keep it, as the choiceſt Treaſure you can 
beſtow. My deareſt Lord, faid ſhe, Why 
would you ask one a Fayour that has none to 
grant? I am now no more at my own Dif. 
* poſal; 


L * 


* 
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poſal; and was I or any Part of me, could I 
4 refuſe giving a poor ſever d Hand where I gave 
amy Heart ſo long ago? All my Deſire was to 
'be your's; and now that I am what I fo ar- 
« dently wiſhed to be, I die contented. Ah! 
As, F, reply'd the Count, talk not of Death 
unleſs of his who put your Life in ſuch Ha- 
zard. Live, my adorable Bride, to bleſs 
your faithful Huſband, and enjoy all the Hap- 
pineſs he can beſtow. Live, my 
and compoſe your Mind, while I go to procure 
you the Juſtice due to the cruel Outrage com- 
2 . mitted upon you. 
Would have perſuaded the Count 
Bo deſiſt purſuing G@awilep as there was no Proof 
© againſt him; and that, ſince he could not be 
convicted — it was more eligible 
to drop the Proſecũ 
ſelves in vain. But on the Cooar's a 
that he would have the fulleſt Evidence 
he would puniſh the Aflaſſin, ſhe agreed to 
him go to give Orders for the Proſecution. Th 
- Count's Intention from the Beginning being 
not to deal with C according to theſlow 
uſual Forms of Law, but to be Proſecutor and 
Judge himſelf, ordered moſt of his Domeſtics 
co one of his Country Seats, whither he gave 
J. out he was going himſelf, when he retired to 
*. Father's, which he did as ſoon as 
he had his Conſent to marry his Daughter, 
is View in ſo doing was to induce Geauills, 
m_ 8 ever ſince the Commiſſion 
of che act, to appear in; and His 
Policy had the Effect he 2 


% 


gone to the Country, and no Noiſe was made 2 4 


he thought he might ſafely venture into the 
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+ wile, who was a Lover of Muſic, and. more 


AE 3 
betring by his Spies that the Count was 
at Ru Father's of what had happen 


Public, and the rather, that there as. no Proof, *» vl 
nor could be any againſt him. Re 

The wretched n then made his Ap- I 
pearance the ſixth Day after he had committed 
the ſavage Barbarity ; and he no ſooner appear d 
but the Count had notice of it. This laſt had 
already hired a number of thoſe Bravoes or 
Ruffians that are Aſſaſſines by Trade, and murder 
any Man if they-have their Price; and with ' an, 
the Chief of theſe he went to the Vatican, te | 
ſhew him the Villain, not doubting but-Cπ i © , 
—_ 1 to ſee ths Guard exercis'd, as — 
was his Cuſtom ev orning at a 2 "= 
Hour. Nor was be diſtaleen, for . had Gant 
juſt ended the Exerciſe, and was returning | 
homeAyhen he met the Count, whom he ſa- | 
lugF with great Civility, inquiring where his 
fordſhip had been for ſo many Days as he 
had not been ſeen in Town. The Count an- 
ſwered, that he had been hunting, but was 
now reſolved to repoſe himſelf for ſome Days, 4 
and give himſelf up whollyto the Charms of 
his Lute; adding, Colonel, as you are no leſs 
a Loves of Muſic than myſelf, if you will dine * 
with me, you ſhall hear a Concert by chis 
Gentleman (pointing to the Bravo) and one or 
two more of his Acquaintance, who touch the 
Adelicateſt of any Performers in all /tay. 6 


fo of the good Cheer and good Wine wc, * 


9 


—_ _ = Ad _— N 5 l a 2 
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1 ” 


O40]. ww. 
were conſtantly at the. Count's Table, agreed 
A2 to wait on him; and the rather, that he could 
b:3>».perceive; no Symptoms of Care or Suſpicion in 
his Countenance. 

» When Gaz ſaw none but the four Bravoes 
ſit down to Table, Perſons whom he did not 
Nee know, nor perhaps like;”hevbecame ſuſpicious 

that there — be ſome Deſign upon him; 

but the Count, by being particularly obliging 
and civil to him all Dinner Time, won upon 
him ſo much, that he forgot every thing but the 
choice Wine, which flew about in Bumpers, 

When the Count thought G had ſo much 
ch be could not diſtinguiſh an Alteration 

BSD Winey he ordered him to be ſerv'd with a 
| Mixture which ſoon laid him under the Table; 

and what Condition, he ordered him to be 
„ade faſt to one of the Mwzble Pillars Which 

ſupported the Chimney of the Room they were 
in. He was not long in this Poſture, * 


| Waking, he faw the four Bravoes with na 
« Swords in their Hands, and the Count ſitting \ 
at a Table with a golden Hand lying before 
3 him. One may much eaſier imagine than ſpeak 
be terrible Agonies into which this Sight 
| threw the unhappy S He trembled lo, 
that the Count faid to him with a malicious 
2 Smile, How is it, that-the couragious Ge 
hhould tremble at the Sight of a fair Lady's 
Hand ? Doſt thou know it Ge To which 
the latter anſwer d; My Lord, I own the Guilt, 
Wich I ſee by this Hand you charge me with. 
I own too that my Crime is of the baſeſt kinds 
but, my Lord, I beſeech you will conſider that 
* Love 
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Love was my Prompter.. Rather Jealouſy, _— 
baſe Man, replyd the Coupt; and having w_ 
obey'd irs cruel Dictates, you ſhall as. cruelly % U 
ſuffer. Then he ordered the Bravoes to cut 17 


off both Gemiles Hands, which he car. (a_ 
ry'd by LA to his Father-in-law's. L U 
We ſhall leave the juſtly chaftisd 4 oo 
atoning for his Guilt, to return to 4 
who had been ſeemingly on the -mending hand 
ſince the Nuptials, but who, in reality, was 
haſtening to her End. Her Strength was im» _ 7 
pair'd, and as her Spirits flag d, her Fever in- 
creas d. The Phyſicians deſpair d of her, aug 
had juſt given their Opinion when the Count 
enter'd the Room wi : ande erg. 
up in a Piece of Scarlet Silk, Bel u 
to S, my dear injur d ride, the bafe W_— 
Hands thar-deprived you of yours: And as I "I 
promjd you not to puniſh without having 9 
Preſbt of the Monſter's Guilt, I can now aſſure 
Hu that he own'd the Fact before he ſuffer d. „ au 
r Love; but allow lay, | 
o From Piety. I could wiſh you had left the 
Puniſhment to the Divine Pattern of Charity, 
who forgave his Executioners with his laſt is 
Breath. She went. on in the ſame pious 
Strain, to the great Edification of the Standers= 
by, till her Speech fail'd her; and fixing her 
Eyes on a Crucifix in her Father's Hand, ſhe 


| of all the big Evils we have recounted ; for tf | 
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to Jelouy and 5 may be "REY 
Gur ; and«Sufferings, and her own 
= ene as well as Se Death. 
cautious then ſhould Matrons be to 
13 all Thoughts of Unchaſtity from their 
4 {1 75 Hearts? nor ſhould Men be leſs careful to 
; . Woich the Purſuit of unlawful Love, it being 
| * ſcarge ever known that either ö unpuniſhed 
28 even in en. "4 
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